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To Mr. CON GRE E. 
HEN Virtue in Purſuit of Fame appears, 


\ y And forward ſhoots the Growth beyond the Years, 
We timely court the riſing Hero's Cauſe; 
And on his Side, the Poet wiſely draws; 

Beſpeaking him hereafter, by Applauſe. 
The Days will come, when we ſhall all receive 

Returning Int'reft from what now we give: 
Inſtructed, and ſupported by that Praiſe, 

And Reputation, which we ſtrive to raiſe. 

Nature ſo coy, ſo hardly to be woo'd, 

Flies, like a Miſtreſs, but to be purſu'd, 

O CONGREPVE. boldly follow on the Chace: 

She looks behind, and wants thy ſtrong Embrace: 

She yields, ſhe yields, furrenders all her Charms, 

Do you but force her gently to your Arms: 

Such Nerves, ſuch Graces, in your Lines appear, 
As you were made to be her Raviſher. 

DRYDEN has long extended his Command, 

By Right divine, quite through the Muſes Land, 

Abſolute Lord; and holding now from none, 

But great Apollo, his undoubted Crown: | 

(That Empire ſettled, and grown old in Pow'r) 

Can wiſh for nothing, but a Succeſſor : 

Not to enlarge his Limits, but maintain 

Thoſe Provinces, which he alone could gain. 

His eldeſt Wicherly, in wiſe Retreat, | 

Thought it not worth his Quiet to be great. 

Looſe, wand'ring, Etherege, in wild Pleaſures toſt, 
And foreign Int'reſts, to his Hopes long loſt: 
Poor Lee and Otway dead! CONGREVE appears, 
The Darling, and laſt Comfort of his Vears: 
May'ſt thou live long in thy great Maſter's Smiles, 
and growing under him, adorn theſe Ifles: | 
But when——when Part of him (be that but late) 
ls Body yielding muſt ſubmit to Fate, * 
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Leaving his deathleſs Works, and thee behind, 
(The natural Succeſſor of his Mind) 5 


Then may'ſt thou finiſh what he has begun; 


Heir to his Merit, be in Fame his Son. 
What thou haſt done, ſhews all is in thy Power; 
And to write better, only muſt write more. 
"Tis ſomething to be willing to Commend; 

But my beſt Praiſe, is, that I am your Friend, 


THO, SOUTHERNE, 


To Mr. CONGREVE. 


T HE Danger's great in theſe cenſorious Days, 
When Criticks are ſo rife, to venture Praiſe: 
When the infectious and Yl-natur'd Brood 

Behold, and damn the Work, becauſe tis good; 
And with a proud, ungenerous Spight, would try 
To paſs an Oſtraciſm on Poetry. 

But you, my Friend, your Worth does ſafely bear 
Above their Spleen;, you have no cauſe for Fear; 
Like a well-mettled Hawk, you took your Flight 
Quite out of Reach, and almoſt out of Sight. 


As the ftrohg Sun, in a fair Summer's Day, 


You riſe, and drive the Miſts and Clouds away, 
The Owls and Bats, and all the Birds of Prey. 
Each Line of yours, like poliſh'd Steel's fo hard, 

In Beauty ſafe, it wants no other Guard. 

Nature her ſelfs beholden to your Dreſs, 

Which tho ſtill like, much fairer you expreſs. 

Some vainly ſtriving Honour to obtain, 

Leave to their Heirs the Traffick of their Brain, 
Like China under Ground, the rip ning Ware, 

In a long Time, perhaps grows worth our Care: 
But you now reap the Fame, ſo well you've ſown; 
The Planter taſtes his Fruit to Ripeneſs grown, 

As a fair Orange-tree at once is ſeen, 

Big with what's ripe, ye: ſpringing {till with green; 


o 


LT. 


So at one time my worthy Friend appears, 
With all the Sap of Youth, and Weight of Years, 
Accept my pious Love, as forward Zeal, 

Which tho? it ruins me I can't conceal: 

Expos'd to Cenſure for my weak Applauſe, 

I'm pleas'd to ſuffer in fo juſt a Cauſe: | 
And, tho' my Off ring may unworthy prove, 
Take, as a Friend, the Wiſhes of my Love. 


F. MARSH. 
ae een SLES a A 5c; td SIR REID 


To Mr. CO NG REV E, on his PLA 
calbd The OLD BATCHELOR. © 


IT, like true Gold, refin'd from all Allay, 
Immortal is, and never can decay: 

Tis in all Times and Languages the ſame; 

Nor can an ill Tranſlation quench the Flame: 

For, tho' the Form and Faſhion don't remain, 

Th' intrinſick Value ſtill it will retain. 

Then let each ſtudy'd Scene be writ with Art; 

And Judgment ſweat to form the labour'd Part: 

Each Character be juſt, and Nature ſeem); -- 

Without th' Ingredient, Wit, tis all but Phlegm : : 

For that's the Soul, which all the Maſs muſt move, 

And wake our Paſſions into Grief, or Love. | 

But you, too bounteous, ſow your Wit ſo thick, 

We are ſurpriz'd, and know not where to pick: 

And while our Clapping does you Juſtice do, 

Our {elves we injure, and loſe ſomething new. 

What may'nt we then, great Youth, of thee preſage, 

Whoſe Art and Wit ſo much tranſcend thy Age? 

How wilt thou ſhine at thy Meridian height, 

Who, at thy Riſing, giv'ſt ſo vaſt a Light? 

When DRYDEN dying, fhall the World deceive, 

Whom we Immortal, as his Works, believe; 

Thou ſhalt ſucceed, the Glory of the Stage, 

adorn and entertain the coming Age. 


B EVI TL. HIGGONS. 
A 3 R O- 
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' PROLOGUE intended fir the Old Batchelor, 


ſent to the Author, by an unknown Hand, 


OST Authors on the Stage at firſt appear 


Like Widows-Bridegrooms, fall of Doubt and Fear : 


They judge from the Experience of the Dame, 
How 2 a Task it is to quench her Flame 

And who falls ſhort of furniſhing a Courſe, 

Up to his brawny Predeceffor's force; 

With utmoſt Rage from her Embraces thrown, - 
Remains convicted, as an empty Drone, 

Thus often, to his Shame, a pert Beginner 
Proves, in the end, a miſerable Sinner. 5 
As for our Youngfter, I am apt to doubt him: 

With all the Vigour of his e about him: 
But he, more Sanguine, truſts in one and twenty; 
And lm pig or he ſhall content you: 
For tho? his Batchelor be worn and cold, 
He thinks the Young may clab to help the Old: 
And what alone can be atchiev'd by neither, 
| Is often brought about by both together. | 
The briskeſt of you all bave felt Alarms, 
Finding the Fair One proftitute her Charms 
With broken Sighs, in her old Fumbler's Arms. 
But for our Spark, he ſwears he'll ne er be Jealous 
Of any Rivals, but young luſty Fellows. 
Faith let him try his Chance, and if the Slave, 
After his bragging, prove a waſhy Knave, 
May he be baniſh'd to ſome lonely Den, 
And never more have leave to dip his Pen: 
But if he be the Champion he pretends, 
Both Sexes ſure will join to be his Friends; 
For all agree, where all can have their Ends. 
And you muſt own him for a Man of Might, 
If he holds out to pleaſe you the third Night. 
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PRO. 


[7] 7 
PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


OW this vile World is chang'd! In former Days, 
Prologues were ſerious Speeches, before Plays; 

Grave ſolemn Things, as Graces are to Feaſts; 

Where Poets begg'd a Bleſſing from their Gueſts. 

But now, no more like Suppliants we come; 

A Play makes War, and Prologue is the Drum: 

Arm'd with keen Satire, and with pointed Wit, 

We threaten you who do for Judges fit, 

To fave eur Plays, or elſe we'll damn your Pit. 

But for your Comfort, it falls out to Day, 

We've a young Author and his firſt-born Play; 

So, ſtanding only on his good Behaviour, 

He's very civil, and entreats your Fayour. 

Not but the Man has Malice, would he ſhow it, 
But-on my Conſcience he's a baſhful Poet; | 
You think that ſtrange, — no matter, he Il out- grow it. 
Well, I'm his Advocate by me he prays you, 

(I don't know whether I ſhall ſpeak to huts you) 

He Prays O bleſs me! what ſhall I do now! 
Hang me if I know what he Prays, or how! 

And 'twas the prettieſt Prologue as he wrote it! 

Well, the Deuce take me, it I han't forgot it. 

O Lord, for Heav'ts lake excuſe the Play, 

Becauſe, you know, if it be damn'd to Day, 
I ſhall be bang'd for wanting what to ſay. 
For my fake then—— but Fm in ſuch Confi 
1 cannot ftay to hear your Reſolution, = 
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[8] 
Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Hartwell, a ſurly Old Batchelor, pretending 


to {light Women; ſecretly in Love Mr. Betterton. 
with Sylvia. | 
Bellmour, in Love with Belinda. Mr. Powel. 


puinlove, capricious in his Love; in Love Mr. rPilliams. 
with Araminta. I | e Os 


Sharper. Mr. Alexander. 
Sir Foſeph Wittol. Mr. Bowen. 
Capt. Bluffe. Mr. Heines. 
Fondlewife a Banker. Mr. Dogget. 
Setter, a Pimp. Mr. Underhill. 
Servant to Fondlewife. 

W OMEN. 
Araminta, in Love with Vainlove. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
e eee, eee une. 
Letitia, Wife to Fondlewife. Mrs. Barry. 
Sylvia, Vainloves forſaken Miſtreſs. Mrs. Bowman. 
Lucy, her Maid. | xs. Leigh. 
Betty. | +: 
Footmen. : EE. 5 


The Scene, LONDON. 
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ACTI. scENE IL The Street.” 


Bellmour and Vainlove-meeting. * 


Bell, Ainlove, and abroad ſo early ! good Mor- 


. row. I thought a Contemplative Lover 


— 


Hept in't. 


7 could no more have parted with his 
Bed in a Morning; than he could have 


— 


Vain. Bellmour, Good Morrow Why, truth on't is, 


theſe early Sallies are not uſual to me; but Buſinefs as 
you ſce, Sir — (Shewing Letters) And Buſineſs mult be 
follow'd, or be loſt. - | | 


Bell. Pox © Buſineſs — And fo muſt Time, my Friend; 


be cloſe purſu'd, or loſt: Buſineſs is the rub of Life, 
[ perverts our A im, caſts off the Bias, and leaves us wide 
and ſhort of the intended Marx. | 

ain. Pleaſure, I gueſs you mean. 5 

Bell. Ay, what elſe has Meaning? 

Lain. Oh the Wiſe will tell you 

Rel“. More than they believe Or underſtans, 

Iain. How, how, Ned, a wife Man ſay more than le 
underitands 2 ? 1 


Bell. Ay, ay, pox Wiſdom: nothing but a 'pretend=" 


ug to know and believe more than we really de. You - 
rad of but one wiſe Man, and all that he knew was, 
at he Knew nothing, Come, come, leave Buſinels to 
ders, and Wiſdom to Fools ; they bave need of em: 
n, be my Faculty; _ Pleaſufe, my Occupation ; 
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10 Te Of Batchilor. 
and let Father Time ſhake-his Glaſs, Let low ang: 


earthly Souls grove} 't ill they have work'd themſelves . 
fix foot deep iuto a Grave — Bulinels is not my Ele- 


quent — I roll in a higher Orb, and dwell 
Fain. In Caſtles ' th Air of thy own building : That's. | 
thy Element, Ned. —— Well, as high aF lyer.,as you are, 
I have a Lure may make you loop. "Pings a Letter, 
Bell. T marry Sir, I have a Hawk's Eye ar a Woman's 
hand — There's more Elegancy in the ſs Spelling of 
this Superſcription (Takes up the Better,) than in all 1 


„ e Let me ſee—— How nuw ! Dear ee N 


1 anlove. I eads. 
Fain, Hold, hold, life that's the wrong. 
Bell, Nay. let's ſee the Name (Silvia) how can Mt th 


thou be ungrateful to that Creature? She's extreamly. e 
90 
pretty, and loves thee intirely ]. have wy her 3H 


breath ſuch Raptures about the —— _ R 
Vain, Ay, or any Rody that ſhe's about =— 1 
Bell. No faith, Hauk, you wrong her ; ſhe has been Mp 

jult to you. 
Vain That's pleafanr, by wy troth from thee, whe. Jon 

haſt enjoy'd her. 5 
Bell. Never — Her Affections, tis true by Heav'n, 3 

ſhe own'd it to my Face; and bluſhing like the Virgin 

Morn when it diſcloſed the Chear, which, that tuliy Wind 

awd of Nature, Night, had hid, confels d her Soul wy 
was true to vou; tuo 1 by treachery had ſtoll'n the = 


1 Bliſs 1 
Vain. 80 Was true as Turtle — In Imagination, Ned, ſucet 


ha ? Preach this Doctrine to Husbaude, and the Mal- f 
ried Women will adore thee. CL, 

Bell, Why faith I think it will do well 5 — Ib | 
If the Husbands be out of the way,for the Wite to ſhew a "1 
her Fondneſs and Impatience of his Abſence, by chu- ER 


ling a Lover as like him as ſhe.can, and what is uUnmike Yappl 
ſhe may help out with her own Fancy. 3 
Vain. But is it not an Abuſe to the Lover to be mace 57% 
2 Blind of? For ſie only ſtalks under him to take am 157 
at her Husband. »h - 
Bell. As you lay, the Abuſe is to the Lover, not the it, - 
Husband: For 'tis an Argument of her great Zeal to- Bel}. 


wards him, that ſhe will enjoy him in Liligy. Hall 


The Old Baichelor. „ 

Vain. It muſt be a very ſuperRitious Country, where 
ſuch Zeal paſſes for true Devotion. I doubt it will be? 
damn'd by all our Proteſtant Husbands for flat Idola“ 
try — But if you can make Alderman Fo@lewiſe of 
your Perſwaſion, this Letter will be needleſs. 

Bell. What, the old Banker Wy the handiom Wife? 

Vain. Ay. 

Bell. Let me fee, Latitia! Oh tis a delicious Morſel. 
Dear Frauk, thou art the trueſt Friend in the World. 

Vain. Ay, am I not? To be continually ſtartitg of 
Hares for you to courſe. We were certainly cut-out tor 
one another? for my Temper quits an Amour, juſt where 
thine takes it up — But read that, it is an Appeine⸗ 
ment for me, this Evening; when Fbudlewis e Will be 
gone out of Town, to meet the Maſter of a Ship about 
the return of a Venture which he's in danger of lokings 

| Read, read. 
Bell. Reads. 75 hum — Out of Town this Roe 2, 
and talks of ſendi; sf or Mr. Spintext to keep me-Company , 


% J take care, be ſhall not be at homes Good ! . | 
” I Obrhe Fanatick one ey d Parſon! i 
Vain Ay. | 


2 Bell. Reads Hum, hum—T bat your Converſation wil 
n Wc much more agreeable, if you can counterfeit his Habit ta 
lind the Servants, Very good ! then 1 muſt be diſgui- 
ea With all my Heart — It adds a Guſto to an 
de Amour; gives it the greater reſemblance of Theft; 
and among us lewd Mortals, the deeper the Sin the 


d, iweeter. Frank, -I'm amaz'd at thy good Natutie 
u. Va. Faith I hate Love when 't is forced upon a Man, 
«1 do Wine — And this Buſineſs is none of my ſeek- 
ing; I only hapned to be once or twice, where Lætitia 
vas the handlomeſt Woman in Company, ſo conſequeni- 
a lfapply'd my ſelf to her——And it ſeems ſhe has ta- 
en me at my Word Had you been there, or any- 
65 body, ? t had been the ſame. 


Bell. I with I may ſucceed as the ſame. 


bn be once railed up in a Woman, the Devil can't 
Wt, *till ſhe. has don't. 
Bell, Pi3rliee what fort of F cllow 3 18 Foullewiſe ? 


4 15 


Vain. * 
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Fain, Never doubt it; for if the Spirit of Cuckol- 
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Ke Type Old Batchelor. 


Vain. A kind of Mongrel Zealot, ſometimes very pre- 


cile an] peeviſh : But I have ſeen him pleaſant enough 
in his way; much addicted to Jealouſie, but more to 
Fondneſs So that as he is often Jealous without- a 
Cauſe, he's as often ſatisfied: without Reaſon. f 
Bell. A very even Temper, and fit for my purpoſe. I 
mult get your Man Setter to provide my Diſguiſe. 
Vain. Ay, you may take him for good and all if you 
wa for you have made him fit for no body elle—— 
ell 155 | : 
Bell. You're going to. viſit in return of Sylvia's Let- 
ter——Poor. Rogue. Any hour of the Day or Night 
will ſerve her But do you know nothing of a new- 
Rival there ? e N 
Vain. Yes, Heartwell, that ſurly, old, pretended Wo- 
man- hater thinks her Virtuous; that's one reaſon why 
I fail her I would have her fret her ſelf out of con- 
ceit with me, that ſhe may entertain ſome Thoughts of 
him. I know he viſits her ev'ry Day. © | 


Bell. Vet rails on ſtill; and thinks his Love unknown | 


to us; a little time will ſwell him ſo, he mult be forc'd 


to give it birth, and the Dilcovery mult needs be very 
pleaſant from himſelf, to ſee what pains he will take, 


and hew he will ſtrain to be deliver'd of a Secret, when. 
he has miſcarried on't-already. - 


Vain. Well, good Morrow, let's dine together, II | 


meet at the old place. | 


Bell, With all my Heart, it lies convenient for us to. 


pay our Afternoon. Service to our Miitreſſes; I find J. 
am damnably in Love, I'in ſo uneaſie for not ſeeing. 
Belinda yeſterday. | „„ 
Vain But I ſaw my Araminta, yet am as impatient, Exit. 
Bell. Why what a Cormorant in Love am I ! who, 
not.contemted with the ſlavery of honourable Love 1 
one place, and the plealure of enjoy ing ſome half a lcore 
Miſtreſſes of my own acquiring; muſt yet take / ain 
loves Buſineſs upon my hands, becauſe it lay too heavy 
upon his; So am not only torc'd to lye with other Mens 
Wives for em, but muſt alſo undertake the harder Tas 
of obliging their Miſtreſſes I muſt take up, or] ſha 


never hold out ;.Fleſh and Blood cannot bear it * 
: ue 
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The Old. Batchelor. 13 
ä!!! 

Sharp. I'm ſorry to fee this, Ned: Once a Man comes 
to his Soliloquies, I give him for gone. 

Bell. Sharper, Pm glad to ſee thee, ey | 
; pe What, is FelindacrueLthat you are ſo thought- 

Bell. No faith,not for that — But there's a Buſineſs 
of Conlequenee fall'n out to Day that requires ſome 
Conſideration. EP ; 


\ 


Sharp. Prithee what mighty Bulineſs of Conſequence 


canſt thou have? 


Bell. Why you muſt know, 't is a piece of Work to- 


ware the finiſhing of an Alderman? it ſeems I muſt put 

the laſt hand to it, and dub him Cuckold, that he may 

: be of equal Dignity with the reſt of his Brethren - So I 
; mult beg Belinda's Pardon | | 

Sharp. Faith e'en give her over for good and all; you 


f can have no hopes of getting her for a Miſtreſs, and 


ne 15 too proud, too inconitant, too affected and t oo 

1 } witty, and too handſome for a Wife. 
d. Bell. But ſhe can't have too much Money — There's 
twelve thouſand Pound, Tom. ——*«Tis true ſheis exceſ- 
„ tively 1 and affected, but in my Conſcience I be- 
n. lieve the Baggage loves me, for ſhe never ſpeaks well 
of me her ſelf, nor ſuffers any body elſe to rail at me. 


1} Then, as I told you, there's twelve thouſand Pound 


Hum Why faith upon ſecond Thoughts, ſhe does not 
appear to be ſo very affected neither G ive her her due, 
| think the Woman's a Woman, and thatss all. As ſuch 
Im ture I ſhall like her; for tle Devil take me if 1 don't. 
love all the Sex. | 5 
Jap. And here comes one who ſwears as heart ily 
he hates all the Sex. 
Enter Heart well. 


ling -cdious Truths, and entertaining Company like a 
Phyſician with Diſcourſe of their Diſeaſes and Intir- 


Copceit with her ſelf, and perſwading that the Face 
he had been making all tha Morning was none of her 


Bell. Who, Heartwell \ Ay, but he knows better 
things — How now George, where haſt thou been ſnarl- 


mities? What fine Lady haſt thou been putting out of 
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4 We Ola Bitchelor: 


own 7 fur I know thou art as unmannerly and as un- 


welcome to a Woman, as à Looking-glaſs after the 


Small-pox. Kt Bo, 280 i 
Heart. I confeſs I have not been ſneering fulſom Lies 


and nauſeous Flattery, fawning upon a little taudry 


Whore, that will fawn upon me again, and entertain 


any Puppy that comes; like a Tumbler with the ſame 


Tricks over and over. For ſuch I gueſs may have been 


your late Employment. > 7 
Bell. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner, Vain- 


!9ve would have wrought thy Converſion, and been a 
Champion for the Cauſe. x; | 

Heat. What, has he been here? that's one of Love's 
Ajril-tools, is always upon ſome Errand that's to no 


purpoſe, ever embarking in Adventures, yet never comes 


to Harbour. | 
Sharp. That's becauſe he always ſets. out in foul Wea- 


ther, loves to buffet with the Winds, meet the Tide, 


and fail in the Teeth of Oppoſition. 


Heart. What, has he not dropt Anchor at Araminta? 


Bell. Truth enét is ſhe fits his Temper beſt, is a kind 
vi-tivating Iſland ; ſometimes ſeems in reach, then va- 
nithes and keeps him bufied in the ſearch. 


Sharp. She had need have a good ſhare of Senſe to 


Manage lo Caprieious a Lover. 1 

Bell. Faith 1 dont know, he's of a Temper the moſt 
eale to himlelf in the World ; he takes as much al- 
ways of an Amour as he cares for, and quits it when 
it giows itale or unpleaſant. : 


LI 


Sharp. An Argument of very little Paſſion, very good 


Underſtanding, and very ill Nature. 


Heart. And proves that Vainlove plays the Fool with 


Diſcret ion. | | 
St, You Bellmour are bound in Gratitude to ſtickle 
for him; you with pleaſure reap that Fruit, which he 


takes pains to ſow : He does the Drudgery in the Mine, 


and you flamp your Image on the Gold. 


Bell. He's of another Opinion, and ſays 1 do the 
Drudgery in the Mine; well, we have each our ſhare 


of Sport, and each that which lie likes beſt; tis his We 
inge 


Heart. | 


Diverſion to Set, tis mine to Cover the Partridge. 
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Heart. And it ſhould be mine to let tem go again. 
Sharp. Not *rill you had Mouth'd a little George, I 
think that's all thou art fit for now. 5 


Heart. Good Mr. Young-tellow, youfre miſlaken ; as 


able as your ſelf, and as nimble too, tho“ I may nt have 
{} much Mercury in my Limbs ; (tis true indeed, J don't 


force Appetite, but wait the natural Call of my Luſt, 


and think. it time enough to be lewd, after I have had 


the Temptation. | 
Bell. Time enough, ay too Toon, I ſhould rather hay 
expected, from a Perſon of your Gravity. 
Heart. Yet it is oftentimes too late With ſome of you 
young tarmagant flaſhy Sinners _— you have all the 
Guilt of the Intent ion, and none of the Pleature of the 


Practice tis true, you are fo eager in purſuit of 


the Temptation, that you fave the Devil the trouble 


of leading you into it: Not is it out of Diſcretion, _ 


that you dont ſwallow that very Hook your ſelves 
have baited, but you are cloy*d with the Preparative, 
and what you mean for a Whet turns the Edge of your 
puny Stomachs, Your Love is like your Courage, which 


you ſhew for. the firſt year or two upon all Occaſions ; 


tih in alittle time, being ditabled or diſfarm'd, you a- 

bate of your V igour ; aud that daring Blade which was 

ſo often drawn, is bound to the Peace for ever after. 
Bell. Thou art an old Fornicator of a fingular good 


Principle indeed! and art for encouraging Youth, that 


they may be as wicked as thou art at thy Years. 
Heart, J am for having every body be what they pre- 


tend to be za, W horemaiter be a Whojemalter z and not 
} * . * * ; : = * o 
'e Yazulove, kils a Lap- Dog with Pailion, when it 


would dilguſt him from the Lady's own Lips. _ 
Bell. That only happens ſometimes, where the Dog, 


has the ſweeter Breath, tor the more cleanly Convey- 


ance. But,George,you mult not quartrel with little Gal- 
antries of this nature: Women are often won by em. 
Who would refuſe to kiſs 4 Lap- Dog, it it were pre- 
liminary to the Lips of his Lady? 


Sharp. Or omit playing with her Fan, and cooling 


ter if the were hot, when it might intitle him to the 
Once of warming her when the thould be cold ? 
1 Bell 
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Phyſick. 


16 The Old Batchelor. 


Bell. What is it to read a Play in a rainy day, when 


it may be the means of geting into a fair Lady's Books ? 


Though you ſhould be now and then inrerrupred in a 
witty Scene, and ſhe perhaps preſerve her Laughter,'till 
the [Jeſt were over; even this may be born with, con- 
ſidering the Reward in proſpect. 8, 


Heart. 1 confeſs, you that are Womens Aſſes bear 


greater Burdens, are forced to undergo Dreſſing, an- 
civg, Singing, Sighing, Whining, Rhyming, Flatte- 
ring, Lying, Grinning, Cringing, and the Drudgery of 
loving to boot. : 
Bell. O Brute, the Drudgery of loving 


Hart. Ay; why to come to Love through all theſe 
Incumbrances, is like coming to an Eſtate overcharg'd | 


with Debts, which by the tune you have pay'd, yields 
no futher Profit than what the bare Tillage and Ma- 


nur ing of the Land will produce at the expence of your 


Own Sueat. ” 
Bell. Prithee how doft. thou love? 
* Sharp He !. he hates rhe Sex. 


Heart. : So I hate Phyſick 100 yet I. may love to | 


take it for my Health. - | | 


Bell. Well comeoft,George,if at any time you ſhould 


be taken ſtraying. 


Sharp He has need of ſuch an Excuſe, confidering the 


preſent ſtate of his Body. 
Heart. How d'ye mean? 


Sharp. Why if whoring be purging (as yeu call it) 


then I may fay Marriage is entering into a Courſe ot | 
Hell. How, Geosg e, does the Wind blow there? 
Heart. It will as ſoon blow North and by South — | 


Marry,quoth-a! I hope in Heav'n IJ have a greater por- | 
tion of Grace, and I think I have baired too many ot 
thole Traps, to be caught in one my ſeif. 


Zell. Who the Devil would have rhee? unleſs *rwere-| 


an Oyiter- woman, to propagate young Fry for Billg/- . 
gate — thy Talent will never recommend thee to anf 
thing of better quality: | | T. 
Heart. My Talent is chiefly that of ſpeaking Tret! | 
which 1 don't-expect ſhould ever recommend me to Pe] 
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The Old Batchelor. 9 
ple of Quality — I thank Heav'n,I have very honeſtly 
purchas d the hatred of all the great Families in Town. 1 

Sharp. And you in return of Spleen hate them Butt 
could you hope to be receiv'd into the Alliance of a 
noble Family — 5 BVV! 

Heart. No, I hope I ſhall never merit that Affliction 
to be puniſh'd with a Wife of Birth — be a Stag of 
the firthd Head, and bear my Horns aloft, like one of the 

Supporters of my Wife's Coat. S'death I would not be 
a Cuekold to e'er an illuſtrious Whore in England.  - 

Bell, What not to make your Family, Man! and pro- 
vide for your Children? 5 
Sharp, For her Children you mean. 

Heart. Ay there you've nickt it — there's the De- 

vil upon Devil — - Oh the Pride and Joy of Heart 
'twould be to me, to have my Son and Heir reſemble | 
ſuch a Duke —— to have a fleering Coxcomb ſcoff and e 
cry, Mr. your Son's mighty like his Grace, has juſt his Wt 

Smile and Air of's Face. Then replies another —— me- | 

thinks he has more o' the Marqueſs of ſuch a Place, 

about his Noſe and Eyes; though I has my Lord what 
dee calls Mouth to a Tittle—— Then I to put it off as 

| unconcern'd, come chuck the Infant under the Chin, 9 

FJ force a Smile, and cry, ay, the Boy takes after his Mo- 1 
ther's Relations when the Devil and ſhe knows, 
lis a little Compound of the whole Body of Nobility. 

Bell. And Sharp. Ha, ha, ba. 1 1 

Bell. Well but George, I have one Queſtion to ask 10 

YOU —— — : 5 . 
Heart. Pox I have pratled away my Time — I hope 

jou are in no haſte for an Anſwer — for I ſhan't tia 

Wow. * | Looking on hy Fatch, 
Bell. Nay, prithee qa, — iX PD - = 

Heart. No, belides my Buſineſs, I ſee a Fool coming wi 

mis Way. Adieu. 1 HR 

e Fell. What does he mean? Oh here he cames, land 1 

„ole, ler em paſs. | [1 
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L Joſeph Wittol, and Capt. Bluffe croſs the Stage. e 
Sap. What in the Name of Wonder is it ? > HM 
Bell. Why a Fool, | ol 
b 5 arp. 1 


e 
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18 The Old | Batchelor. 


Sharp. 'Tis a tawdry Outſide. 1 
Bell. And a very beggarly Lining — yet he may be 
worth your Acquaintance—— a little of thy Chymiſtry, 


Jom, may extract Gold from that Dirt.” | 


Sharp. Say you ſo ? Faith I am as poor as a Chymiſt, 


and would be as induſtrious. But what was he that 


followed him? Is not he a Dragon that watches thoſe 
Golden Pipins ? „ | . 
Bell. Hang him, no, he a Dragon! if he be tis a 
very peaceful one, I can enſure his Anger dormant; or 
ſhould he ſeem to rouſe, 't is but well laſhing him, and 
he will ſleep like a Top. - | | 
Sharp. Ay, is he of that Kidney ? | 

Bell. Yer is ador'd by that Biggot, Sir Joſeph Vittol, 
as the Image of Valour : He calls him his Back, and 
indeed they are never aſunder yet laſt Night, I know 
not by what Miſchance, the Knight was alone, and 
had fallen into the Hands of ſome Night-walkers, who 
I ſuppoſs would have pillaged him : But I chanc'd to 


come by and reſcued him, though I believe he was heat- 
tily frighten'd, for as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he ran 


away, without ſtaying to ſee who help'd him. 
Sharp, Is that Bully of his in the Army ? 
Bell. No, but is a Pretender, and wears the Habit of 
a Soldier, which now-a-days as often cloaks Cowat- 


dice, as a Black Gown does Atheiſm —— You mult know | 
he has been abroad —went purely to run away fron 


a Campaign; earich'd hinſelf with the Plunder ot a 
few; Oaths; — and here vents em againſt the Gene- 
ral, who {lighting Men of Merit, and preferfing only 
thoſe of Interei} has made him quit the Service. 


Sharp. Wherein no doubt he magnifies his own Pet- 


formance. 5 
Bell. Speaks Miracles, is the Drum to his own Fiat 
the only Implement of a Soldier he reſembles, 11k 
that, being full of bluſtring Noiſe and Emptineſs 
Sharp. And, like that, of no uſe but to be beaten. | 
Bell. Right, but then the Compariſon breaks, for he 
will take a Drubbing with as little Noile as a Pulp} 
Cuſhion. | : 
Sharp, His Name, and I have done. 


; Bil N 


The Old Batchelor. UL 
Bell, Why that, to Re it current too, he has gilded 
with a Title; he is call'd, Captain Bluffe. 
Slarp. Well, 
you ſteer another Courſe, are bound. 
">," Hor £0078 and: J for the Golden Coaft. 
Miy each Ret in what he 18 moſt. 
Exeunt. 


ACT n. scCENE I. 
Si ofeph Wittoll, Sharper following. 


Tas 7p; 8 UR E that's he, and alone. 

Sir Jo. Um——Ay this, this is the very 
damn'd place; the inhuman Cannibals, the bloody- 
minded Villains would have Butcher'd me laſt Night : 
No doubt, they would have flea'd me alive, Have old 
my Skin, and gexourd my Members. 

Sharp. How's this! 

- Sir Jo. An it hadn't been for a civil Gentleman as 
came by and frighten'd 'em away —— but agad J durſt 
not ſtay to give him Thanks. 

Sharp, This muſt be Bellmour he means — ha! I have 
a Thought 

Sir 70. Zooks, would the Captain would come; ; the 
veiy Remembrance makes me quake; agad I ſhall never 
be reconciled to this Place heartily. 

ap. 'Tis but trying, and being where I am at 
worſt, now Luck! —=cursd Fortune! 
tie Place, this damn'd unlucky Place 

Sir Jo. Agad and fo tis why here has Leen more 
Slifcluef done. I perceive, 

Sharp. No, tt is gone, *tis loſt — Ten thouſand De- 
vils on that chance which drew me hirher ; ay here, 
hut here, this Spot to me is Hell; nothing to be found, 
but the De {pair of what I've loſt. 


Sir 


I'll endeavour his ACquaintance— 
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Well, you may rejoyce over my ill Fortune, ſince it 


7 2 33 


damn'd angry Fellow -— I believe 1 had better remem- 85 


ſight out o' mind agad, | 


20 De Old Batchelor. 
Sir Fo.. Poor Gentleman — by the Lord-Harry, fy 


ſtay no longer, for I have found too 


Sharp. Ha! who's that has found? what have you 
Tound * reſtore it quickly, or by | 55 

Sir Jo. Not I, Sir, not I, as I've a Soul to be ſavd, 
I've found nothing but what has been to my Loſs, as! 
may lay, and as you were ſaying, Sir. 

Sharp, O your Servant, Sir, you are ſafe then it | 
ſeems; tis an ill Wind that blows no body good : 


pay'd the Price of your Ranſome. - 

Sir Jo. I rejoice ! agad not I, Sir; I'm very forry 
for your Loſs, with all my Heart, Blood and Guts, 
Sir; and if you did but know me, you'd ne'er fay I 
were fo ill natur'd. FF 

Sharp. Know you 3 why can you be fo ungratefel to 


forget me! 


Sir 0. O Lord forget him]! No, no, Sir, I don't I} ,. 


forget you, becauſe I never ſaw your Face before, agad, 5 
1-02. Ma. . Dn „ 13 
Sharp. How ! - = _ Tngnlp. 
Sir Fo. Stay, ſtay, Sir, let me recollect — he's 2 bre 


ber him, till I can get out of his Sight ; but Th bf 
IS hs de. 385 
Sharp. Methought the Service I did you laſt Night, 2 t 
Sir, in preſerving you from thoſe Ruffians, might have IF 71, 
taken better root in your ſhallow Memory. 18 
Sir Jo. Gads-Daggers-Belts-Blades and Scabbards, I ,,..., 
this is the very Gentleman! how ſhall I make him a I * 
Return ſuitable to the Greatneſs of his Merit — I had I but 
a pretty thing to that purpoſe, if he han't frighted MF. 
it out of my Memory. Hem ! hem! Sir, I muit ſub- 
miſſively implore your Pardon for my Tranſgreſſion of 
Ingratitude and Omiſſion; having my intire Depend- 
ance, Sir, upon the ſuperfluity of your Goodneſs, which 
like an Inundation will, I hope, totally immerge the 
Rccollection of my Error, and leave me floating in your 
ſight, upon the full blown Bladders of Repenrance-— 
by the help of which E ſhall once more hope to Twin 
LT Four FRI: + [Home. 
| 2 Sharps 
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Sharp. $0-h, O Sir, Lam eaſily acify's, the Ac- 
10 e of 4 Gentleman i 
Sit 


cafhious ſhall reſtify the Reality and Gratitude of your 
fuperabundant humble Servant Sir Fefeph * ittol n 
Hem! hem! 

Sharp. Sir - Foſeph | Wittol.” . 

5 Jo. The lame, Sir,” ol Witeol-hall in Conitatu 
Bucks. 

Shay p. Is it poſſible ? 
ged the Mirror of Knighthood and Fink of Courtelie 
in the Age, let me embrace you. 

Str ., © Lord, Sir | 

Sharp, My Loſs J eſteem as a Trifle par with In- 
tereſt, 67 it has purchas'd me the Friendſhip and Ac- 
cuaintance of. the Perſon in en W orld, whole Cha- 
racter I admire. - 

Sir Fo. You are only pleas'd to ſay ſo, Sir — But 
prays I I may be lo buld, what is that Loſs you men- 
tion 

Sharp. O term it no longer ſo, Sir. In the'Scuffie laſt 
Night I only dropt a Bill of a Hundred Pound, which 
| contels, I came half deſpairing to recover; : bur 
Thanks to my better Fortune —=— - 

Sir Fo, You have found it, Sir, then it ſeems; L 
proteſs I'm heartily glad 5 

Sharp. Sir, your humble Servant — I don't queſtion 
but you are; that you. have ſo cheap an Opportunity 
of expreſſing your Gratitude and Generoſity. Since the 
retunding fo trivial a Sum, will wholly acquit you, and 


doubly engage me. 


Sir Jo. What a Dickens does he mean by a trivial 
dum, (aſide.) But hau't you found it, Sir! ; 


Sha; P. Nootherwile, I vow to Gad, but in my Hopes 
m you Sir! | 


Sir Fo. Humh. 

Harp. But that's ſufficient — 'Twere Injuſtice 10 

boubs: the Honour of Sir J. Wi ttol, : 
Sir 


Acknowledgment Sir, I am all over Ac- 
knowledgment, and will not ſtick to thew it in the 
greateſt Extremity, by Night, or by Day, in Sickneſs, 
or in Health, Winter or Summer, all Seaſons and Oc- 


Then I am happy to have obli- 


\ 


8 A £ 
„ 4 2 
7 
£ 3A 
: _ '2 
* 3 ws 
21 Fan 
' 1 
7 3 is 
C3 : 
7 : 1 
1 8 
1 s 4 Az 
: 3 i; EE 
> = 
gr W 
It 5 
» ti 
14 3 
4 2 
1 Ro 
F4 
32 : 5 
1 
5 
[ f wo 
| * 
i 1 
12 
4 1 2 
7 "4 1 *, > 
/ LY & 
44 1 
7 9 
4 Y 
: 2 
x 
*. 
% 
== * 
» o 
: 
. „ 
+ : 2 
1. 
i 
2*& 
p 
1 4% 
1 
; F__ 
1 
ee 
1 
1 
1 
- +6 
: Az 
2 ) LE 
1 Ss 5 
F 
E 
BF; 
p 
72 
* 
WP 
i 7 
ö 
3 
Ls 
-4* 
4 
8 
K. 
9 
1 
135 
4 
8 
25 
3. 
1 * 
. 


- — Ne _ a 
—_ CER PIES n 4 * 0 „ 45-40 wo 0 
— „„ $ . (3. — ot * „ 


— — 


ö 
4 ba at , 
— 


9 : r 3 
. eg EI Ls xls re AF ener es OS © \) 0 INI 
ay Ear +>, > 5 > 

2 1 N — 
— 2 
8 1 


344 


—— 
n 


— » 5 
0 — 
= > > © * 


e Le. ee 
PPP 


N 4 5 
"oo wt; af oe net 
Brom me; WRAIES alga p00" 


* 28 3 RAD Wa 
EE op 


a 4 e 
eee ee 
_ Yves > 5 


SOT SONG AED 


25 "I I022 


wy gas * 


— 


R "I 
——_— 
K 


. 
— © —— can * * * wy ; 
— — — — — * — to . y th, 6 q 
* , 8 F Y 4 Int - »—.-" "x L eo 2 wy 
Ps . <7 K We * Ds * e * „ Fr VE ＋ 
* ee D 8 r hore F : 
— ? Ig 3 4 — r 2 5 3 9 3 — 8 7. wo 


— 


"_ 


— 
ZN 
a « . 4 . a r 

4 q « 2 W erect nk Lat} {7 nee, VR, Ea: * A 
1 8 . * DT "I VR "37 ES Po acl . ay — ? \ — 
r ——— gn tar * * TD: #3 . . 3 n Pe rye ys — © 260 dank *% 

—.— ed gl 
& A x ne A 


— 


F ———— — 


n wy 


A eg... ee IE RE See 
ut r 
2 5 = ” i, as * — 8 
r r ad 
6 


— 

* x ene 
% 8 ec =_ 2 " 855 
3 ls N 


3 


2 2 OTIS | 
b "I" 7 1 E n 1 K —_— 2 892 5 + 2 
» 4 2 . OS, + wad ih — a 8 * n 2 
— — Co — N {. ets 2 , | 6 


aus eh pun, ner — 


W 


2 


N . — > 7 S4.% 
* - > 5 5 
„ XC TP ae - 

4A $4 ws w—_ — — 


2 1 * 
5 — 4 * 


N r 2 . 
. — n 


8 


1 


5 


„ | 


Sharp. You are above (I'm ſure) E Thought fo low, 


to ſuffer me to loſe what was ventur'd in your Service; 
Nay *twas in a manner — paid down for your Delive- 
rance; *twas ſo much lent you And you ſcorn, III 
fay that for you 1 5 
Sir Jo. Nay III ſay that for my ſelf (with your Leave, 
Sir) I do ſcorn a dirty Thing. But agad I'm a little 
out of Pocket at preſent. 5 „ 


> 


Sharp. Pſhaw you can't want a hundred Pound. Your 
Word is ſufficient any where: Tis but borrowing ſo 


much Dirt, you have large Acres, and can ſoon repay 
it — Money is but Dirt, Sir Fofeph-— Meer Dirt. 
Sit Jo. Bur! * 'tis a Dirt I have waſhed my 
e K of at preſent ; I have laid it all out upon my 

ack. | | 0 


Sha p. Are you fo extravagant in Cloaths, Sir 2 


Sir Fo. Ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeſt I profeſs, ha, ha, 
ha, a very good Jeſt, and I did not know that I had ſaid 
it, and that's a better Jeſt than t'other, Tis a Sign you 


and 1 hafnft been long acquainted ; you have loſt a | 


good Jelt for want of knowing me —-I only mean a 
Friend of mine whom I call my Back; he ſticks as cloſe 


to me, and follows me through all Dangers — he is 


indeed Pack, Breaſt and Headpiece as it-were to me 
—— 224d he's a brave Fellow — Pauh, I am quite a- 
notker Thing, when I am with him I don't fear the 


Devil (God bleſs us) almoſt if he be by. Ah ——had | 


be been with me laſt Night =— 

Sharp. If he had, Sir, what then? he could have done 
no Moe, nor perhaps have (uiter'd ſo much — had he 
a Hundred Pound to loſe ? 


ſav'a a Hundred Pound) I meant innocently, as I hope 


to be ſavd, Sir, (a damn*'d hot Fellow) only as I was | 
ſaying, I let him have all my ready Money to redeem | 
his great Sword from Limbo——Bur, Sir, I bave a Let- 
ter of Credit to Alderman Fondlewife, as far as two 
hundred Pound, and this Afternoon you ſnall fee l am 
a Perſon, ſuch a one as you would wiſh to have met | 
with. OT ono Sure 


{ Artyr ily, | 
Sir Fo, O Lord; Sir, by no means but I might have 


The Old Batchelor. 23 Ji 
Sharp. That you are, ell be ſworn,(afide.) Why that's N 
great and like your ſelf. 1 N 1 
Sir Jo. O here a comes Ay my Hector of Troy, wel- Wi: 
come my Bully, my Back; agad my Heart has gone a- 1 
pit pat for thee. — 5 ts 1 
Bluff. How now, my young Knight ? Not for Fear I WF: 
hope; he that knows me muit be a Stranger to Fear. 
Sir Jo. Nay agad I hate Fear ever ſince I had like to LY, 
have dy'd of a Fright. - But 9 5 Fa 


Bluff. But! Look you here Boy,here's your Antidote, 
here's your Jeſuits Powder for a ſhaking Fit — Bur 
who haſt thou got with thee, is he of Mettle? 
| Iq ing bu Hand upon his Sword. 
Sir Fo. Ay Bully, a Devilith ſmart Fellow, à will 
fight like a Cock. - 8 
15 Bluff. Say you ſo? then I honour him —— But has he 
been abroad? for every Cock will fight upon his own 
Dunghtl. 1 
Sir Fo. I don't know, but I'll prefent you — 
Bluff. Vil recommend my felf — Sir, I honour you 
[ underſtand you love Fighting, I reverence a Man that 
loves Fighting; Sir, I K iſs your Hilts, 
Harp. Sir, your Servant, but you are miſinforméd, for 
” aumels it be to Terve my particular Friend, as Sir Foſeph _ 
bete, my Country, or my Religion, or in ſome very Juſlt- 
fable Cauſe, I'm nor for it. „ | 
4 Bluff. O Lord JI beg your Pardon, Sir, I find you are 
: not ot my Palate, you can't reliſh a Diſh of Fighting 
e © vic out Iweet Sauce, Naw Ithink——Fighting, for 
ne fighting ſakes ſuttficient Cauſe : Fighting to me*s Re- 
6 ligion and the Laws. N „ 
Vir J. Ah, well ſaid my Hero ; was not that great, 
e Sir? by the Lord-Harry he lays true; Fighting is Meat, 
bY Urink and Cloth to hiw. Bur Back, this Gentleman is 
m © = of the beſt Friends I have in the World, and ſaved 
-I Life laſt Night You know I told you- 
Fu. Ay ! Then I honour him again . Sir, may L 


OD OO 


+ Crave your Name? 
| Sharp, Ay Sir, my Name*s Sharper, _ LE 
Sir 77. Pray, Mr, Sharper, Embrace my Back — very 
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a very pretty F ellow —— but, Sir Foſeph, Compariſons 
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well — by the Lord-Harty, . he's as brave 

a Fellow as Cannibal, are not you Bully —— Bac? 
Sharp. Hannibal, I believe you mean Sir, Joſeph, _ 

Bluff. Undoubtedly he did, Sir; faith Hannibal was 


8 


are od ious — Hannibal was a very pretty Fellow in 
thols , it muſt be granted — but Alas, Sir! were 
= * nee, he would be nothing, nothing in the 
. T6 7 Tk ED 
Sharp. How, Sir, I make a Doubt, if there beat this I 
Day a greater General breathing. 
3 Oh excuſe me, Sir; have you ferv'd abroad, 
7 2D ; | 
+ Sharp. Not I really, Sir. „ 
Bluff. Oli I thought ſo Why then you can know 
nothing, Sir: I'm afraid you ſcarce known the Hiſto- 
Ty of the late War in Flanders, with all its Particulars. 
Sharp. Not I, Sir, no more than publick Letters, or 
Gazette tell us. 25 
Bluff. Gazette! Why there again now— Why, 
Sir, there are not three Words of Truth, the Year 
round, put into the Gazette — ll tell you a ſtrange 
thing now as to that — You muſt know, Sir, I was 
Reſident in Flanders the laſt Campaign, had a ſmall 
Polit there; but no matter for that — Perhaps, Sir, 
there was icarce any thing of moment done but an hum- | 
ble Servant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſs, was an Eve- 
witnels of ——1I won't ſay had the greateſt ſhare in. 
Tho' I might fay that too, fince I name no Body you 
know — Well, Mr. Sharper, would you think it? 
In all this Time — as I hope for a Truncheon — this 
raſcally Gazette- writer never fo much as once mentioned 
me —— Not once, by the Wars — Took no more No- 
tice, than as if Not. Blufe had not been in the Laid 
ef the Living. | | 
Sharp. Strange 5 
Sir Jo, Yet by the Lord Harry tis true, Mr. Shape, 
for I went every Day to Coffee- houſes to read the Ga- 
zette my felt. 


Bluff. Ay, ay, no matter You fee, Mr. Se, t 


aſe 


The Old. Batchelor. 25 


after all I am content to retire Live a private Per- 
ſon Scipio and others have done it. | 
Sharp. Impudent Rogue | [ Aſide. 
Sir Fo. Ay, this damn'd Modeſty of yours-— Agad 
if he would put in for't he might be made General 
himſelf yet. | 
Bluff. Oh fie, no Sir Foſeph—— Tou know I hate this. 
Sir Fo. Let me but tell Mr. Sharper a little, how you 
ext Fire once out of the Mouth of a Cannon ——agad 


he did ; thoſe impenetrable Whiskers of his have con- 


fronted Flames. | | 
Bluff. Death, what do you mean, Sir Foſeph ? | 
Sir Jo, Look you now, I tell you he's ſo modeſt he'll 
own nothing. * . „„ 
Biuff, Piſh, you have put me out, I have forgot What 
was about. Pray hold your Tongue, and give me 
leave, 7 | A4ngrily. 
Sir Jo I am dumb. 5 
Auf, This Sword I think J was telling you of, Mr. 
Jarfer —- This Sword I'll maintam to be the beſt Di- 
ine, Anatomiſt, Lawyer or Caſuiſt in Eusope; it ſhall 
decide a Controverſie, or ſplit a Cauſe | „ 
Sir Fo. Nay, now I muit peak; it will ſplit a Hair, 
by the Lord Hari), I have ſeen it. og 
Bluff Zouns Sir, it's a Lie, you have not ſeen-it, 
wor ſhan'r fee it; Sir, I lay you can*t lee ; what dye 
Wi to that now? > | 5 
5 Sir Jo. I am blind. 


5 arp. Captain, Sir Joſeph's. Penitents „ 
biuf. O Lam calm Sir, calm as à diſcharg'd Culve- 


1 * 


N 


Sir J. Well. 1: am a Fool ſometimes— But Im 

FI ys r Fe | 3 | 

. Enonghy io aw . 
Sir Jo. Come well ge take a Glaſs to drown Ani- 


„ss, Mr. Sharper Wil! you partake ? 
wy | e | 9 W 
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26 T Old Batchelor. 
Sharp, T wait on you, Sir; nay; pray Captain 


1 You are Sir Joſeph*s Back. | \[Emenne. 
| 13 — 2 EN E changes to Lodgings.. | 
N bY Enter Araminta, Belinda. 

bl Belin. Ah) nay,— Dear prithee good, dear, ſWweet Con- 

#Þ fin, uo more. Oh Gad, I Twear your wake one tick 
1 to hear you. | 
ws: - Aram. Bleſs me ! what have I ſaid to move you thus ? 

1 Belin. Oh you have rav'd, talk*d idly, and all in ; 


bi Commendation of that filthy, .aukward, two-leg'd f 
1 Creature, Man You dont Know what NOS laid, ; 
1 your Feaver has tranſported you. 
Aram. If Love be the Feaver which you mean, kind 
Heav'n avert the Cure: Let me have Oil to feed that | 
7 Flame, and never let it be eatinct, till I my ſelf am 
1 - Aſhes. 
Bf | Relin. There was a Whine 1 Gad I hate your 


4-200 DER LOS Nr 3 
* 
* * D* An n — 


H 9 horrid Fancy —- This Love 45 the Devil, and ſure to 
iS be in Love is to be poſſeſs'd 'Tis in the Head, the 

= : Heart, the. Blood, the All over — O Gad you ate 
| quite poil'd— ſhall loath the Sight of Mankind for 
1 Jour lake. = 

= am. Fie, this. is. groſs: Affectat ion — A little oY 
ZW Bellmon s Company would change the Scene. - 
F- 77 u. Filthy Fellow! I wonder Couſin —— — 
11 Kam 1 wonder, Coulin, you ſhould imagine I dont 513 

| . | perceive you love him. 5 
= BY . Belin. Oh I love your hideous Fancy ! Ha, ha, ba 400 
18 leve a Man! 
1 Aran. Love a Man! yes, you would not love a Beal F; 


| Ln Beaſts vat En A —= which is OI - 
your Vainlove——Lard, I have ſeen an Aſs look all ';; 
chagrin, ha, ha, ha, (you muſt pardon me I can't help 5 


| Laughing) that an abſolute Lover would have conclu 

| ' ded the poor Creature to have had Darts, and Flames 5. 
6 and Altars, and all that in his Breaſt, framinta, cov} 7, 
141 talk ſeriouſly to you now ; could you but ſee wil 


5 my Eyes, the Buffoonty of one Scene of Addreſs, a L -- 
IS ver, let out with all his Equipage and Appurtenanos Be, 
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Jos? mute vou would But you play the Game, 

5 aud conſzquently can x lee the Milcarriage obvious to 
every Stander by. 

Aram. Les, yes, I can ſe ſomething near it when 

you and Bellmour meet. You don't know that you 

3 — Bell mour laſt Nighr, and called him aloud 


ede Pile ; Fearchely dreaming of the Devil fome= 
times; would you from thence infer I love him? _ 

Aran. But that's not all; you caught me in your 
Arms when you named him, and preſs d me to your Bo- 


ſom—-Sure if 1 had not pinch'd you till you 1 

you had ſtifled me with K iſſes. 

Belin. O barbarous A ſperſion ! f 

d Y un. No e Coullp, - we i lara 

at Lean. 1 7 Kar „ 

mY Belin. 1 deny it all wel 2190? ng 15 . 1 Satin 
Aa. What, beko 6060 heir ir; inetd 

ur Belin. My Denial is, premeditated like your Malice 

to -—Lird; Couſin, You kalk odly—— What ever the 


te Y Mater is, O oy Sof, Var attaſd 'yowHt foHlow Evil 
ae Wl Com ſes , . 


lor . Aran. Ha, ha, a, this 15 . Sits i 
Beli. Won n nay laugh, bur” —— 185 7 N 
of} Aram, Ha, | 7 na, 1 DS 
Helin. ou K The mali 4005 611 in Solvay) 
; —Tiis Devi ruſe Belmar, Why do you del! me of 
ont kim? 
4455. "Oh i is it come Out ——noW vou are angry; 4 
m ſire: you love; Hin, I tell no Body elle,” "Couſin in 
I hve not betrag FI you yst,. 


7 ab af he e ld the Woild, it's fats e 
bi. 
T's Le ee hw, 57 in And Friends. 5 5 55 
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„A. ant. Prirhee dent be fo perviſh. „ 
Hel iu. e 166 7 Fl be lo iuperrinent. N 
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Belin. Get my ; Hoods and Tippe nd, hi, 5 oot- 
4 man call a Chai | 23 etty. 
1 Aram. T hope Heu are not going aut. In. e. 
Couſin. e mo 
5% ; : e 13 * = *. ia 
Te Ei ter Footmygu.. eue 150 Der 


Foot. Madam thele MET: [ 


TY 
, "4 4441 


1 3 122 
Helin. Is there a Cliair? phi 2 ee 
Foot. No, Madam, there are Mr., 1e 00 : Ws 
Vainlove to wait upon your LadyFip. vl | 
Aram. Are they below ? 7 ag = 
Foot. No, Madam, they "ſent bebe to 10 5 you 
were at home. | ; 
Belin. The Viſit's to vou, Gl, t ſuppsle Tar am at A c 
my Liberty. 
Aram. Be read to meu tem LP. © [exit n 
1 can't tell, Cöuſin, I believe we are e concerned: t 
But if you continue your Humour, it woutt be very 0 
. know ſhe'd fain be perſwaded to 4 
Ajide, 0 
Felin. I ſhall oblige you, in leaving you to 1 Eo 
and; free Enjoyment of that Converſation vou admire, 


Enter Betty, with Hoods. and 3 Glaſs. 
Belin. Let me ſee; hold the Glaſs——Lard, 5 look | 
wretchedly to Diy ! 
„ Aram. Betty, why don't you help my Couſin ? _, 
| Putting on ber. "Hoods. 
Bein. Hold off your Fiſts, and ſee thiat he gets | 
Chair with a high Roof, or a very low Seat — Stay, 
come back here, you Mis. F idget— You ate ſo ready | 
to go tothe Footman —— Here, take em all again, my | 
Mind's chang'd, I won't go. , 
Exit Betty with the Things, | 
TL Aru. So, this I expected —— You woutt oblige me 
77 then Coulin, and let me have alFthe Company to my 
q eli 
; Belin, No: upon Deliberation, I have too much Cha- 
rity to truſt you to your felt. The Devil watches all 
Opportunities; and in this favourable Dilpoſition «| 
your Mind, Heav'n knows how far you may be tempt- 
ed: lam renderof your Rn. . 


— 


un ; 


TO Betcheloy. - 


Aram. Tam döblig td 500. — But who's malicious 
now, Belinda? 

Belin. Not TI; Witneſs my, Heart, 1 Nay out of. Ws 
Affection. ee OH e e 85 

Alu. ig Confcithet Ebeſtene you.” 8 „ : 

K Enter Bellmour, Vainlove. | 

Fell. So Fortune be Plaised! To fing you both withily 
Ladies, is 

Aram. No Miracle, I bope. 

Bell, Npt oe your Side, Madam, 1 confeſs— But 
my Tyrant chere and 1, are 195 80 Buckets that can never 
come together. 

Bel in. Nor are ever e et we often meet and aſh. 

Bell. How, never Hike! marty,. Hymen forbid: | But 
this it is to run ſo extravagantly in Debt; L have laid 


out ſuch a World of Love in your Service, that you 


tink you can never be able to pay me all: So ſhun me 
tor the ſame Reaſon that you would a Dun. 

Belm Ay, on my Conſcience, and the moſt im ert i- 
nent and troubleſame of Duns — A Dun for Mony 
will be quiet, When he ſees his Debtor has not where- 
wirifal -— Bur a Dun for Love 18 an Eternal Torment 
that fever reſts 3 

Bell. Till he ts Cferted Love here dix was none, 
2nd then gets it for his Pains. For Importunity in Love, 
like Importunity at Court, firſt creates its own Intereſt, 
and then purſues it tor the Favour. 

Hran.' Favours" that are got by Impudence and Im- 
portunity, are like Diſcoveries: from the Rack, when. 
ve afflicted Perſon for his Eaſe, ſomerimes confeſſes 
decrets His Heart knows nothing Tf. : 

Fajn, I ſhould rather think Favours, ſo gain'd to be 
due Rewards to indefat igable Bevotion For as Love. 
a Deity, he mult be ferv4d by Prayer. 

Belin. O Gad, would youu would all pray to Love 
then, and let us alone. 

Vain. You are the Temples of Love, and *tis chro- 
jou our Devotion mutt be convey*d. 

am. Rather poor filly Idols of your own making, 
witch, upon the leaſt Diſpleaſure you forſake, and ſet 
* new — Every —_ now, changes his Miſtreſs 
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3 his Religion, 28 bis Humour N 15 his In- 
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Vain. O Madam — 
ram. Nay come, I find we are beg 41805 and 


then we are in great Danger of being dull — If my 


Mufick-Maſter be not gone, Þ41j entertain you with 2 
new. Song, which comes pretty near my own Opinion of 
Love and your Sex — Who's there? 77 Fa 
Enter Footman. 
* Mr. Gave? gone. 
Foot. Only to the next Door, Madam; Ped} 


Fell. Why, you won't hear me with Patience. 58 
Lan What's the matter, Couſin. 
Zell. Nothing, Madam, only 


Bielin. Prithee hold thy Tongue — Lard, fie bns fo 
peſter'd me with Flames and Stuff —- I think I Rane by 


=adure the Sight of a Fire this Twelvemonth. 
Bell. Yer all can?t melt that cruel. 9 Heart. x 


11 


Belin. O Gad I hate your hid ancy— Lou ſaid 
ure Ik ic eh for | 

Heav*ns Sake Jet it be with; Variety; - don't come al- 
2 Iixe the Devil, wrapt in Flames — 111 not hear 
2 Sentence more, that begins with an, I burn — Or 


that once before —- If you mu 


an, T befſeech you, Madam. 


Bell. But tell me how you would be . 


very tractable. 
Felin. Then know, bY rould be Text in. Silence, 


Fell. Humph, I thought fo, that you mig ht have all 1 


the Talk to your felf — vou had better let me tpeak; 
for if my Thoughts fly to any 2 | fat 
lainous Signs. 


Signs as I won't underſtand. 
Bell. Ay, but if I'm Tongues ty'd, I my}; e 


my Acti form free to— quicken your April hen l 


and I-gad let me telh you, my nit. Prazailin Alsh- 


ment is expreſs'd in dumb Shew. A notre AL Two uot] 


Enter Alg. Maſter, 8 He 2 1 


Diſcourle —» Pray oblige. us. wigh the lait ne 56 


A am. OL am g lad we ſball have « "Hong x to divert rhe | 
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Tze Old Batchelor. 


SONG. 


Thus to a ripe, conſenting Maid, © 

Poor, old, repenting Delia ſaid, _ 

Would you long preferve your Lover ? 
Would you ti his Goddeſs reign ? 

Never let him all diſcover, _. 
Never let him much obtain, 


Men will admire, adore: and Die, 
ile wiſhing at your Feet they li: 
But admitting their Enibraces, 8 17 5 
Wakes em from the Golden Drean $* + 

Nothing's new heſides our Faces, 
 EveryWoman is the fame. 


Jam. So, how diye like the Song, Gentlemen 
Fell, O very well perform d but I don't much? 
admire the Words. ö 
Aram. 1 expected ir — there's too much Truth in 
'em: If Mr. Gavot will walk with us in the Garden, 
we{ll have it once again — You may like it better at 
lecond. Hearing. You'll bring my Couſin. 
Bell. Faith, Madam, I dare not ſpeak to her, but 


LU make Sigus. . ö 1 4175 ia 

| [ Addreſſes Belinda in du mb Shew. 
Belin. O foh, your dumb R hetoriek is more rid icu- 
lous than your talking Impertinence; as an Ape 25 à 
much more troubleſome Animal than a Parrot. 5 

ram. Ay, Couſin, and (tis a Sign the Creatures mi- 
mick Nature well; for there are but few Men, but do 
more filly. things thau-they ſay. _ | 

Bel. Well, I find my Apifhneſs has paid the Ranfome 
for my Speech, and fer it at Liberty — Tho't contels, 
I could be well enough pleas'd to. drive on a Love-bar- 
gain, in that filent Manner — -+r would fave 5 
Man a World of Lying and Swearing at the Tears 
: . B 4. ; End. 
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32 De 0¹¹ Batchelor. 
End. Beſides, I have had a little Experience, that 


brings to my mind | 
When Wit ani Reaſon, both, have fail'd to move; | 
Kind Looks and Actions, (from Succeſs) do prove, n 
Eon Silence may be 1 0 in Love. SR l 
©  Exeunt Onne,, | 
. . 0 

ACT III. SCENE I. The Street, 
. ** 

Silvia and Lucy. 

| thi 
Silvia. ILL h' not come then ? s 
Lucy. Yes, yes, come, I warrant him, if I fc 
you will go in and be ready to receive him. iro 
Sv. Why did you not tell me?: =- Whom mean you? his 
Lucy. Whom you ſhould mean; Heartwell. 
6: . Senleleſs Creature, I meant my Yainloce 1 


Lucy. You may as ſoon hope to recover your own inte 
| Maidenhead, as his Love. Therefore eten ſet your Heart abo 
bp reſt, and in the Name of Oppo tunity mind your own Ye, 
Buſineſs, Strike He well home „before the Bait's won Neo e 
oft the Hook. Age will come. He nibbled fairly yeſlei- Hod 
day, and no doubt will be eager enough to Day, t0 very 
 twatlow the Temptations | Nike 
Silv. Well ſince there's no Remedy Yet tell me- 5; 
For I would know though tothe Anguiſh of my Soul, Neal 
now did he retule ? Tell we —— how cid he receive Wy | Il 11.41 
Letter, in Anger or in Scorn ? | Ei 
Lucy. Neither ; but what was ten times worſe, with | lille 
damu'd, ſenſelels Indiſterence. By this Light Lcould 
have pit! in his Face — Receive it! why he receiv'd | | 
it, as I would one of your Lovers that ſhould come | 
empty-handed; ; as a Court Lord does his Mercers Bill, J , 
or a begging Dedication : i received it, as i. Fob 
had been a Letter from his Wife. | „5 T9 
Sits, What, did he not read it? 
Lucy. Hum'd it over, gave you his Reſpects, and 10 
he would take Time to perule It — but then he ws | 


in halle, | . 
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about it{treight Hold, lm millaken,or that's Hears" 


ke nim. : 


fra ir : bur l' H de wy, weak Endeavourathiougty Tt fears 


Willembling. N i 
7 — 3 HF * 3 
Man was by Nature Woman's Cu made. 
> Gs < PY N 6 d 8 . 3 . = a » 7 | 
e ncbi ure but by ou feldes betray Gs. 2 
| . Feeunt. 
| x75 : |, H ; 1 
Huter Heartwel, Vainlove and Peilmour ανν , 
. 5 „„ . 
Bell, Hit, hiſt, is not that Hear! going ta Sudan? 


oy? Hum — Let mettunk —— 1s not this Stages 
ul, the Cave of that Enchantrels, ang WH ich cove. 


The Old Batchelor: 33 


Lilv. ReſpeRs,and peruſe it! He“ gone, and vaminta 
las bewitch'd him from me — Oh how the Name of 
Rival fixes my Blood -I could curſe em both ; erer- | 
nal Jealouſie attend her Love, and Diſappointment meet 
his Luſt. Oh that J could revenge the Torment he has 
causd - Methinks I feel the Woman flrong within 
me, and Vengeance itches in the room of LG Vve. 

Lucy. IJ have that in my Head may make Miſchief. 

Silv, How, dear Luce. 

Lucy. You know Araminta's diſſembled Coyneſs has 
won, and keeps him her — , _ | 
e e perſwade him, that ſhe loves ano- 

Lucy. No, youre out; could we petſwade him, that 
ſhe doats on him himſelf Contrive a Kind Letter as 
from her, *twould diſguſt his Nicety, and take away 
his Stone % u © 5b 077 - ok 

$:1v, Impoſſible, *twill never take. . 

Lucy. Trouble not yeur Head. Let me alone——lI will 
inforai my ſelf of what paſt, between em to Day, and 


neh, who ſtands talking at the Corner — RHE 


go get you in Madam, receive him pleaſantly, dreſs up! 
Your Fade in Innocence and Smiles; and di ſlemble. the - 
wry want of Diflimulation—— You know what walk 


Sil, *Tis as bard to counterfeit Love, as it is to cn 


have not Art. 


| | - N \\ | 72 N 
Luc Hang Art, Madam aud Uuſt to Natute 701 


— 2 Be, e * _ 


7 } - 3 - 2 - ” # ** * & £5 ; 5 
Vain, Bets talking to higiſelt, 4 think Np! ichee leiés 
it we can heas him. VVV 
Hart, Why whithes in the Devil's Name am Ja going“ 
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34 The Ola Batofelor. 
ſequently I ought to ſhun as I would Infection? To 
enter hee, is to put on the envenomid Shark; 40, run 
into the Embraces of a Feaver and in ſuome gavisꝝ Fit, 
be led to plunge my ſelf into thit more conſumiag Fire, 
a Woman's Arms. Ha! Well recoNected, I wall xecover: Bf 
my Reaſon, and be gone, ? © + | FA im L5, 
Bell. Now Vems forbid! 5 8 0974 8 240 * Brig 7 
Vain, Huſt GE Tat Sar aa 
Heart, Well, why do you not move? Feet, do your 
Office Not one lacks no, Faregod I'm caught 
There ſtands my North, and thither my Needle points - 
Now could J curſe my ſelf, yet cannot repent, O thou 
delicious, damn'd, dear, deſtructive Woman l Sdeath 
how the young Fellows will hobt me I ſhall be the 
Jeſt of the Town : ay in tO Days l expect to be Chio· 
nicled in Ditty, and fung in woeful Ballad, tu the Tune 
of the Superannuated Maiden's Comfort, or the Batche- F ,; 
lors Fall ; and upon the third, 1 ſhall. be hang*d in F © 
Effigie, paſted up for the exemplary Ornament at ne. e- . 
ſary Houſes ang Coblers Stalls—— Death, I cand thiok I in 
ont I run into the Danger to loſe the N 115 
n. 9 i 47 e501, 1 e 
Zell. A very certain Remedy probatum 6ſt Ha, ha, 5 
ha, poor George, thou art i't, right, thou haſt fold thy FF co. 
ſelf to Laughter ; the ill natur'd Town will find the 
jeſt juſt where thou haſt loſt it. Ha, ha, ha, how H hel 


rugled, like an old Lawyer between two Fees. F: 
Vain, Or a young Wench, between Pleaſure and Re- M1 6. 
putat ion. | ET „„ 5 
Bell. Or as you did to Day, when half afraid yu, 
ſnatchꝭd a Kiſs from Araminta, . | les 
Fain, She has made a Quarrel ont, Fo 
Bell. Pauh, Women are only angry at ſuch Offence that 
to have the Pleaſure of ben . | all m 
Vain, And I love to have the Pleaſure of making 0 


Peace — 1 ſhould not eſteem a Pardon if too eaſie won. 
Bell, Thou doſt not know what thou wouldſt be at; 7, 
whether thou wouldſt have her angry or pleas*d,Couldi Powe 
thou be content to marry Araminta, 11 
Vain. Could yon be content to go to Heaven? un 
gell. Hum, not immediately, in my © Ince 
eartih | 


dle beyond 


C1 ball uſe the Robe. 


———!!..—— 


— 6 * 
De Vid Batchelor.” 
| heartily: Id do a little more good in my Generation 
firſt, in order to deſerve it. | | 
Vain. Nor I to Marry Araminia*till T merit her. 
Bell. Bux how the Devil doſt thou expect to get her 
ſhe never yield? # + 
Vain, That's true; but I wou¹d 5 
Bell, Marry her without her Conſent; thou*tra Rid- 
„„ „ . i 7 | 
Truſty Setter, what Tidings ? How goes the Project? 
Setter. As all lewd: Projects do, Sir, where the De- 
vil prevents our Endeavours with Success. 
Bell,” A good hearing, Setter. © WH 


Vain. Well, III leave you with your Engineer. Ex ie. ; nu 
provided Neceſlaries ? | 


- 
4 


Bell. And haſt thou | | 

Setter, All, all, Sir ; the 1 ſanctify'd Hat, and 
the like preciſe Band, with a ſwinging long ſpiiitual 
Cloak, to cover Carnal Knavery =—nor forgetting the 
black Patch, which Tribulation Spinteæt wears, as I'm 


F I 
ure * 

„ 

* 


informéd upon one Eye, as a penal Mourning for the og- 


ling Offences. of his Youth ; and ſome ſay, with that 
Eye he firſt diſcover the Frailty of his Wife. -  _ 
Bell. Well, in this Fanatick Fatheris Habit wall I 
confeſs Latitia. VVV 
Setter, Rather prepare her for Confeſſion,” Sit, by 
helping Her to Sin. | RS 
Bell. Be at your Maſter's Lodging in the Evening — 
„ re, 
Setter. I ſhall, Sir — 1 wonder to which of thele 
two Gentlemen 1 do moſt properly appertain— the on=* 
vles me as his Attendant; the other (being the bette: 
zequainted with my Parts) employs me as a Pimp; by 
that's much the more honourable Employment - by 
all means — I follow one as my Maſter, but toten 
fallowes me as his Conductor. 3 | 
| Enter Lucy. 5 ch 
Lucy. There's the Hang-dog his Man- I had z 
Power over him in the Reign of my Miſtreſs ; but he 
too tiue a Valet de Chambre not to affect his Maſter's 
Faults ; and conſequently is isvolied from his Allegi- 
We: | 
Ser. 
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8 - Ms Old Batchelor. 


Sctier. Undoubtedly et is impoſſible to be a Pimp and 
not a Man of Parts. That 18 witliour. being politick, 
diligent, lecret, wary, and lo forth=— And toall this, 


valiant as Hercules — - That is; pallively valiant and 
actively obedient, | | 
Ja ar Want ot being known, y INDE: 

Lucy. Here's ſome Villany a Foot he's fo thonghtiul; 


may be I may diſcover ſomething in my Mask—- Wor. 
thy Sir, a Word with you. | 


- - 


a great Man — 5 
Lucy. Not to interrupt your Meditation 


Setter. And I ſhould not be the firſt that has procur'd | 


his Greatneſs by Pimping. © vs 

Lucy. Now Poverty and the Pox light upon thee, 
for a Contemplative Pimp. l „ 

Setter. Ha ! what Art, who thus maliciouſly haſt 
awakned me from my Dream of Glory? ſpeak, thou 
vile Diſturber. „ | . 

Lucy. Of thy moſt vile Cogitat ions — thou poor, 
conceited Wretch, how wert thou valuing thy ſelf up- 
on thy Maſter*'s Employment. For he*s the Head Pimp 
to Mr BelImous. SE TT 

Setter. Good Words, Damſel, or I ſhall — But how 
doit thou know my Maiter or me? 

Lucy. Yes, I know both Matter and Man to be- 

Setter. To, be Men perhaps; nay faith like enough; 
J often march in the Rear of my Maſter, and enter the 
Breaches which he has made. „ 

Lucy. Ay, the Breach of Faith, which he has begun : 
Thou Traitor to thy lawful Princeſfſs. 

Setter, Why how now ! prithee who art? lay by that 
worldly Face, and produce your natural Vizor. 


Lacy. No Sirrah, “II keep it on to abuſe thee, and | 


jeave thee without Hopes of Revenge. - 
Setter. Oh! 1 begin to ſmoak ye, thcu art ſome for- 


ſaken A gail, we have dallied with heretofore — And 


art come to tickle thy Imagination with Remembrance 
of Iniquity paſt. ? | 


Lucy. No, thou pitiful Flatterer of thy Maſter's In- 
pertections ; thou Maukin made up of the Shreds and 
Seite?. 


Parings of his ſuperfluous Fopperies, 


Ah! Setter what a Tfeafure is here 


; | f Puts on her Mask. 
Setter. Why it I were known, I might come to be. 


Ti be Ola Waste | 36: 


* 
Seiter. Thou art thy Miſtreſs“s foul ſelf, compoſed 17 


her ſullied Iniquities and Cloathi —_ 

Lucy. Hang thee — Beggars, Curr — Thy Maſter is 
but a Mumper in Love, lyesjcamting at the Gate; bur” 
never dares reſume, ta « enter the Houle. _ 

Setter. Thou art the Wicket to thy Miſtreſs's Sate 
to be opened for- all Comers. In fine, thou ait the 
high Road to thy Miſtreſs, as a Clap is to the Pox. 

Lucy. Beaſt, filthy Toad, 1 can hold Dons look 

and tremble. 1 | aden 

Setter, How, as Lucy 778 

Lucy. 1 Wonder thou hat the Tmpudenge 10 look me : 
in the Face. 

Setter. Adsbud — in Fault. "Miſtreſs of mine? 
| who fling the firſt Stone? who undervalutd my Fun- 
(tion? and who the Devil could know you by Inſlinct ? 
Lucy. You could know my Office by Initinct, and be 

1 hang*d, which you have ſlander'd moſt abominably. K 
Y 6x55 ne not what you faid of my Perſon; but that 

„ w innocent Calling ſhould be expos“d and lcanda= + 
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- B ii —1 cannot bear it. (O ies. 
p Setter, Nay faith Lucy I'm ſorry, III own my ſelf to 
blame, though we were both in fault as to our Oth- ; 
os | << — Come; I'll make you any Reparation. 
Lucy. Swear. 
bester. I do ſwear tothe utmoſt of my power. 
i Lucy. To be brief then; What is the Realon v | 
he Mater did not appear to Day accord ing to the Summons | 
brought him 1 
n: Setter. To anſwer you as briefly — He has a Cauſe 7 
to be tryed in another Court. _ ; 
at . Lucy. Come tell me in plain Terms, how forward he | 
= with 4raminta. . is 
nd MY Sexter, Too forward to be turnid back <— though he's | 


z little in Diſgrace at preſent about a Kiſs Which he 
b brd. You and I can Kiſs, Lucy, without all that. 
nd 5 7. Stand off ——Hes's a precious Jewel. 
Ce er. And therefore you's have him to, fer in your 
res $ Locket, © | 
n- Lucy. Where is he now? 5 
Stier. He'll be in the Piaæxa preſently. 


Lucy. 
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The Old Batchelor. 
Lucy. Remember to Da 


you with a penitent Face, - 5 5 
Setter. What; no Token of Amity, Lucy? Tou ànd I 

don't uſe to part with dry Tn mts 5 
*1 not be flabber'd and 


Lucy. No, no, avaunt— 


kiſsd now ——T*m not Fel Humour. [Exit 
Setter. I*1t not quit you fo . Fll follow, and put you 
into the Humour, I Exit aſter her. 


Enter Sir Joſeph Wittol, Bluffe. | 
Bluff. And ſo out of your unwonted Generofity — 
Sir Fo. And good Nature, Back; Tam good maui'd, 
C0 ( 5 OPT THO 
Bluff. You have given him a Note upon Fondlewiſs for 


a Hundred Pound. | 


Sir Fo. Ay, ay, poor Fellow, he ventur'd fair for't, 
Bluff. You have difoblig'd me in it — for I have Oc- 
caſion for the Money, and if you would look me in the 
Face and live, go, and force him to re-deliver you the 
Note—go ——and bring it me hither. III ſtay here 
for you =, 3 ” 
Sir Fo. You may ſtay till the Day of Judgment then, 
by the Lord Harry] know better things than to be run 
through the Guts for a hundred Pound — why I gave 
that hundred Pound for being ſav'd, and dfye think, 
an there were no Danger, I*11 be ſo ungrateful to take 
i from the Gemleman again? | | 
Bluff. Well, go to him from me — Tell him, I ſay, 
he muſt refund -— or Bilbo's the Word and Slaughter 
will enſue — if he refule, tell him bur whiſper 
that — tell him — 14/l pink his Soul —— but whil- 
per that ſoftly to him. | 
Sir Þ $0 ſoftly, that he ſhall never hear on*t, J war- 
rant you -— why, what a Devil's the matter, Bully, ate 


ou mad? Or dye think Lm mad? Agad tor my Part, 


don't love to be the Meſſenger of ill News; tis an 
ungrateful Office — So tell him your ſelf. 

Bluff. By theſe Hilts I believe he frighten'd ycu into 
this Compoſition; I believe you gave it him out of 
Fear, pure paultry Fear — confels. 5 | 

Sir Jo. No, no, hang*t I was not afraid neither 
tn! L conſeſs ho did in a manner ſnap me up — yet | 


can't | 


y's Behaviour Let me ſee 


»W 2 
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The \Old' Baorkelot. 


dark that it was altogether out of Fear, but partiy 


to prevent Miſchief tor he was a deviliſh cholerick, 
Fellow :—2&ndif my Choler had been up tos, agad there 
would have been Miſchief done, that's flat. And yet I. 
betieve if! you had been by, I would as ſoom have let 
him achad a hundred of my Teeth.” Adſbeart if he 
2 dome juſt nom when I'm angry, king him 

um!“ 

Enter 1 Bellmour. 

Bell. Thouirt a luckly Rogue; there's yaus Benefactor, 
you oug he to return him Thanks, now you Rave recei- 
ved the Favour. Je - 150 11 4320) 


Sharp. Sir en Neu Note —— 
Mon y ajd at Sight : I*m come to return my Thanks 


: "$ir'F They. vat be accepted lorcadily as the Bill, 
m_ 
Bell. 1 doubt whe Knight repents, — looks 
like the Knight of the ſorrow ful Face. 
' Sharp, This is a double Genetoſfty . Do me a Kind- 
neſs, and refuſe my 1 banks —= But 1 hope you are not 
offended, that I offer*d fem. .. 


Sir Jo. May bel am, Sir, ions be Lam not Sir, may 


be I am both, Sir; what then? 1 hope I may be offend» 
ed, withaur any Offence to you, Sir. 

Sang tey day! Captain, What's the matter? You 
can te 

Bluff, Mr. Shaxper, the matter is plain Sir Joſeph 
has found out your Trick, and does not care to be put 
upon; being a Man of Honour.. 

I p. Trick, Sir? 

Sir Jo. Ay, Trick, Sir, and won't be put upon, Sir, 
being a Man of Honcur, Sir, and ſo, Sir 

Shazp. Harkee, Sir Joſepb, a Word with ye — In Cou- 
ideration of ſome Favours lately receiv d; I would not 
have you draw your ſelf into a Premunire, by truſting 
to that Sign of a Man there — That ee e charg d 
with Wind. 

Sir Fo, O Lord, Lord, Captain, come juſtifie yous 

ſelf —= H give him the Lie if you'll ſtand to it. 

Sharp. Nay then FH be Blond wich * 
tat Var — g! 
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The Old Batchelor," 
Sit Þ. N wall you lee this? Wonẽt you pink 


his Soul ? 2. £ . EI +a 5 
Bluff. Huſnt, ns not 0 convenient now 1 al 


find 4 Time. £7] =? „en nogd 240 
Sharp. What 40 50 mutter about! a Time, Natal, 


You Were the Incendiary —— Theres, to put you in 


mind of your Time — A Memorandum. [Kicks him. 


Bluff. Oh! this 1 is your Time, Sir, Tu had beſt make 
uſe ont. | 


- Shas 1. hy pms and ſol- will: There's, again for you. 

al ee i» MGicks Him. 

Bluff. You. Are obliging, Sir; . but this is Oo publick 

a Hlabe to thank you in But In youk: Ear, You are to 
be ſeen again. 

Sharp. Ay, thou:injmitable Coward, aud to befelte< 


As tor Example. Acht him. 
Bell. Ha, ha, ha, prithee come away, tis lcandalous 
to kick this Puppy, without a Man were cold, and had. 
no other way tö get himſelf a Heat. 7 e 4 Bell. Sharp. 
Bluſf. Very well Very fine- ut is no mat- 
ter ls not this fine, Sir Ja hb 7, E: 
Sit 7%. Inditterent, agad in my — 1 8 very indiffe- 
rent — I'd rather _ Wain all my, Lite, than Wear {uch. 
Finer 


140 Death and Hell to be affronted thus 141 die 
before JI ſuffer it. Draws. 

Sir Fo. O Lord, his Anger. was; not. Tais*d before 
Nay, Idear Captain, don't be in, a Paſſion now, he's 
gone Put up, put up, dear Back t is y Qur Sir. Joſeph: 
begs, come let me kils thee z fo, lo, put up, Nuke 

'Bl uff. By Heav®n'$tas. not to be bt * , 

Sir 7. What, Bully? W 


Blut. The Affront. 
Sir Fo. No agad no more tis, for chats put up. alrea- | 


dy; thy Sword I mean. 15 
Bluff. Well, Sir Foſeph, at your E ntreaty But were 


not you my Friend, Rs, and cuffr, and kickt. 


| {Puri tting up his Sword, 
Sir Jo. Ay, ay, ſs were you too ʒ NO matter, tis paſt. 
Bluff: By the immortal Thunder of great Guns, 8 


falſe 2 ſucks not vital Air who dares aftirm 5 to 
Looks 55 


RET 


TEENY 5 1 8 1 2 * * 2 5 r 
1 


cm 
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rw 
bo" 


help what's done behind his Back, than what's faid-— 
Come, we'll think no more of what's paſt. 

Bluff. III call a Council of War Within, to conſider 
of my Revenge to come. 


23 
„ 


c- n 
S235 Samy * 7 1 * 
P . SIDES, 


1 

Sir . To that Face I grant you, Captain n ho, if 

; [grant you —— Not to that Face, by the Lord Harry q 

If you had puton your fighting Face before, you had 17 

7 2G his Butineſs — He durſt as ſoon have kill you; as 1 

a kickt you to your Face——— But a Man can no more "4 
f 
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1 e | Faber Heartwel, Silvia. N b f 7 
Th $ONG. 10 
: Ti I. 1 
d £6 Amoret and Thyrſis Iay 10 
F Melting the: Hours in gentle Play 3 1 
: Joining Faces, mingling Kiſſes, . | 1 
Fe And exchanging harmleſs Bl:ffes : wh 0 
He trembling cry d, with enger laſtez =. „ 

5 DO let me feed as well.as taſte, 24 115 
3 -4 die, if I'm not wholly Melt. | 1 

| | + BE 10 
35 The fearful Nymph reply*d - For tink 3 5 i 
* 1 cannot, dare not, muſt not hear: 1 
” Deareſt Thyrſis, do not move me, 
5 ; Do not do not—= if you love me. 
3 D let me — ill the Shepherd 215 

8 But while ſhe fond Re/iſtaice o N 
4 1 be haſty Joy, in firucgling, fed." | 
; 11 = 
y llex*d at the ee = N iH, 

E She frown'd aud bluſb d, then j ghd and kiſs a, 

4 Aud ſeem*d to moan in ſullen ane | 
2 The fad M carriage of their Mooing: 
7 But vain, alas! were all her Charms; 
4 1 Thyrſis, deaf to Loves Alarms, ood 
5 Baffled and ſenſeleſs, 1755 d in ber ms. ay 
* Asie r the Song, a Dance of Anticks. 
—— n Silo, 


42 The Old Batchelor. 
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S:lv. Indeed it is very fine ] could look upon em 
Heart. Well, bas this prevail'd for me, and will } | 
you look upon me? ³äßj 
5 Sv. If vou could fing and dance ſo, 1 ſhc * Ove to b 
look upon you too. ?! * | 

Heart, Why *twas I ſung and danc'd; I gave Mu- 1 
fick to the Voice, and Life to the ir Meaſures — Look FF 1 
you here, Silvia, | Pulling out a Purſe, and chinking it.] 1 
here are Songs and Dances, Poetry and Muſick—— f 
hark! how ſweetly ane Guinea rhymes toanother — 
And how they dance to the Muſick of their own Chink. b 
This buys all the tother— And this thou ſhalt have; . 
this, and all that I am worth for the Purchaſe of thy I r; 
Love — Say, isit\mine then, ha? Speak,Syren— {} P 
Oons why do I on her! Yet I muſt Speak, IF a1 
dear Angel, Devil, Saint, Witch - do not rack me in IF v 
Suſpence. N 1 1 

Silv. Nay don't ſtare at me {5— You make me bluſh le 
Il cannot look. 9 F 0 

Heart. Oh Manhood, where art thou! What am B. 
come too? A Woman's Toy; at thete Years ; Death, th 
a bearded Baby fora Gul to dandle. O Dotage, Do- Þ th 
tage ! That ever that noble Paſlion, Luſt, ſhould ebb IF - 
to this Degree No Reflux of vigorous Blcod : But 
milky Love ſupplies the empty Channels, and prompts 
me to the Softneſs of a Child A meer Infant, and 
would ſuck. - Can you love me, Silvia? ſpeak. - 4 

Sc. I dare not {peak till I believe you, and indeed 
I'm afraid to believe you yet. 

Heart. Pox, how her Innocence torments and pleaſes 
me! Lying, Child, is indeed the Art of Love; and 

Men are generally Maſters in it: Bur I'm fo newly 
ener'd, you cannot diſtruſt me of any Skill in the trea- 
cherous Myſtery— Now by my Soul I cannot li-, 
though it were to ſerve a Friend, or gain a Miſtreſs. 

. $Silv, Myſt you lie then, if you fay you Love me? 

Heart. No, no, dear Ignorance, thou beauteous 

Changeling — I tell thee 1 do love thee, and tell i 

for a Truth, a naked Truth, which I'm aſhamed to 


Silo 


dilcoyer, 
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| $ile. Sad a, they ſay, is a tender Thing that 
will ſmooth Frowhs, and make calm an angry Face; 
will ſoften, a rugged. Temper, and make ill-hümoure 

People good: Vou Look, ready to fright one, and talk 
as it your Paſhon; were not Love, but Anger 
Heart, Tis both; for Jam angry with my ſelf when 


| anpleas'd with you — And a Pox upon me for Jo- 


ving thee lo well Yet I muſt on ——*Tis a bearde 
Arrow, and will more eaſily be thruſt forward than 
r org” ii eqs 1 oT 592 19a 107 
Sitvi Indeed if I were well afſur'd you lov'd ; but 
how can I be. welbaſſr“ d? 15. l ü art 
Heart. Take the Symptoms —— And ask all the Ty- 
rants of thy Sex, if their Fools are not known by this 
Party-colour'd Livery —-]am Melancholy, when thou 
art abſent ; look like an Aſs, when thou art preſent ; 
wake for you, when I ſhould fleep ; and even dream 
yoiy when I am awake; ſigh much, drink little, eat 


leſs, court Solitude, am grown very entertaining to my 


lelf, and (as I am informed) very troubleſome to ever 
Body elſe. If this be not Love, it is Madneſs, anc 
then-it-1s pardonable - Nay, yet a more certain Sign 
than all this, I give thee my Mony. „ 
Silo. Ay, but that is no Sign, for they ſay, Gentle- 
men- will give Mony to any naughty Woman to come 
to Bed to them O Gemini, I hope you don't mean ſo 


for I won't be a Whore 


Heart. The more is the Pity, 5.841.554: hank 
, 81/4, | Nay, if you would marry me, you ſhould nor 
come to Bed to me + You have ſuch a Beard, and 
would; ſo prickle one. But do you intend to, maily 

Heart. That a Fool ſhould ask ſuch 2 malicious Que- 
lion! Death, I ſhall be drawn in, before I know where 
Lan -——however, Lfind Lampretiy ſure of her Con- 
Kox, ik. Lam gut % . vt 
Marry Jou 2 mo, 10, Pl love you. © , FER 
Silv. Nay, but ifaw. love me, you. muſt; marry:me. z, 
what don't I Know my Fatbes lovid my Mother, and 
Was married to her? g | 

1 | | Hart. 
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BAI "Heart. Ay, ay, in old Days People married Where 
145 they lov'd ; but rhat-Faſhiow i5;chang*d, CHF, 
LL "Silo. Never tell me that, I Know- it is not changed 5 
Bm  Þy my ſelf; for 1 love you, 4nd would marry you. 
1 Heart. III have my Bear ſnav'd, ir ſhanét hurt thee, | 
Hy and we*ll go to Bed: OR, | 
4 Sitv. No, no, I'm not ſuch a Fool neither, but Fed : 
1 keep my ſelf— -honeſt—Here, I won? t keep Any Thing 
hit that's yours; I hate you now, {Throws the Fre,] and U 
. I Il never fee you again, *cauſe youtd have me might. 4 
| 11 a „ Ti a: SIHTEE Gon, m 
| | 1 * Dunn 5 let wh go; and 4 g000 riddance 
1 vet fo much T endernefs and Beauty and Honeſty » 
1 together is a Jewel — Stay, Silvia — But then to mar- II; 
1 ry—— Why every Man plays the Fool once in his Life: 4 
1 Bur to marry is playing the Fool alt ones Lite longs 1 
188 Sid. What did you call me for? 1 
1 2 Feart. III give thee all T have And thou ſhalt live : 
iÞ3 with me in every thing fo like my Wife, the Word . 


| Halt believe it: Nef, thou ſhalt think ſorby e, 


. Ty 
W ON ST ITY 
9 


4 1 Only Tet me not think -fo. '- 15 
14 Sil. No; IH: die before mY bo your Whoto—as 


* well as I love ou. fl 

1 Hemt. Aide) A ann * Tenorape, may be bo- 
| nei, when (tis out of Obſtinacy and Contradiction=— 

5 But Sedearh it is but a may be, and upon ſcurvy Terms YA ( 


BE — Well, tarewel then —it LON get out. of Sight 
1 I may get the better of my- lelf. | 
Fix Silv, Well —geod by. | 2 BY Weep, | 
1 Heart. Ha! Nay come, wed] kiſs at Parring{ kiſſes I 
1 Jer] by Heav'n her-Kils is ſweeter than Liberty—1 : 
8 will marry thee — There thou haſt don't, all my Re- 10 
5 ſolve melted in that Kils——one more. en 5 
4 Silu. But when? | 5. 
=_ Heart. I'm imparient till it be done; , 1 il not give M1. ; 
1 my felt Liberty to think, leſt 1 ſbould cvol I will Rl 
= about a Licenſe {traight=——in the Evening ye. me Fr 
; One Kiſs more to confirm me madiy; 2 N 55 
. Siu. Ha, ha, ha, au old Fox . IR Tb uſt t. 
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| er Lucy. 
ba Blels's ne! you ct me, L thought he had been 
dome again, and had heard me. J 
vl | Lucy. Lord, Madam, I met your Lover in as much 
Haſte, as if he had been going for a Midwitfe. 
Slg. 1155 2 ws for a Parſon, Girl, the IN orerunner 
ie ene nine Monchs ence 1 
= 117 Ge blies to our Sex is as natural as ſwimming 
4 % Neg194 we may depend upon our Skill to ſave us ac 
, z.Plunge,, tho? till then we never make the Experi- 
ment —= But how haſt thou ſucceeded ? 
oY Luo: As you would wiſh——Since' there is no Re- 
f tuin vit eve, Ihave found out a pique ſne has ta- 
! 0 at him a have flam'd a Letter, that makes her 
„ ue for Reden er firtt. 1 know that, will do 
- alk im and fell ew it you. Come, Madam, youre 
like to haye a happy Tine on't, both your Love and 
Anger ſati5fied— All that can charm our Sex conſpire 
24 0 pleaſe you. 
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1 That Woman ſure enjoys a Bleſſed Night, F 
x4 Aomeees aid Ve Beance do at once "ther | 1 
1 5 rant, ; 

as & | I ASTAZE S& IS DIET f bY 

„, 8 N 027-018 5 hes 

int AC FT Iv. 78 c E N E * Tze Street; 

ht 

" 5 iter Bellmour in 1 jnatick Kai, Setter. | 

. Bell. T IS pretty near the Hour, [Looking on hs 


N Patch] Well and how Setter, he, dees my 
8 end e fir me; hæ ? Does it fir cafie on me? 

f Setter,” O molt religiouſly wellz Sir, 

Bell, I wonder why, all our young, Fellows ſlick 

kor Sn in an Opinion 9 Atheiſin; when they may ht 

meh more 88 lewd under the Coverlet of 
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1 46 The Ol Bale 

1 Bell. Gads o, there he is, he muſt not ſee me. 

Fl . Ain HOY : JOY 
= 4 Pater Fondlewife and Barnaby. 2505 

Heb Ford. 1 fay, I will tarry at home, 

13 Bar. But, Sir. l di ga 
8 Fond. Gvod-lack! I . the Spit of g 
HM | Aiction. hath poſſeſt the 42d —1 fa 7 1 "Wil carry at 
=: home - Varler. : ; 

it Bar. I have done, Sir, then Sen 580 pound. | 

#7 Fond. Ha, how's that? Stay, ſtay, did you IP 

Pike A fay you, with his Wife! ? With C omifort her 


F Bar. I did; and Comfort will ſend T. „alete hither 

| as ſoon as ever he comes home I could have brought 
young Mr. Prig to have kept my Miſtrefs C nog ad in 
the mean time; but you ay 

Fond. How, how, lay Var lar 1 Lfay let hich not come Ip 
near my Doors. I ſay he is a wanton young Lerite, 
and pawpereth himſelf up with Dainties, that he may 
look lovely in the Eyes of Women — Sincerely I an n 
afraid he hath already defiled the Tabernacle of our 
Siſter comfort; while her good Husband is deluded by de 
his Godly Appearance —- I ſay, that even Luit «ci Si 
{parkle in his Eyes, and glow upon his Cheeks, and is 
WY that I would as ſoon truſt my Wate with a Lord's highs 
* tra . +H5 2 AM” 
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Bar. Sir, the Hour dra we nigh— And nothing A 
|. be done there till you come. 4 
Fond. And nothing can be done hers till te- am 

So that I'll tarry, déye lee. Kul, 

Bar. And run the Hazard to: loſe your Aﬀaitſo! ſo! wh 


Fond. Good-lack, good-Jack——1 profels it is a ve} L 


1.5 YN 3 Vexation, for a Man to have a Hai:dſome I thir 
; my | 
1 By. Never Sir, but w heuzhe Mas 3 is a ien Thi 
_ = is then indeed, like the Vanity of akin Fe 
ol 2 fine Route. and yet be forced to let Lodginga to bel Lon 
=: |. pay the Rent. 2 
F: Fond. I profeſs a very. apt pr Compariſon, Vander. 0 C@refo) 

J'; in and bid my Cocky come out tb me, 1 wilt give be 
dome * I will reaſon with her — Lenco 


{ Exil 


(Exit Barnaby.} And in the mean time T will relſon 
with my felt — Tell me, Hane, 'why art thee Jealous? 


- —_— Becaule ſhe is young and vigorous, and I am old 
and impotent — Then Why didit thee marry, ade? 
— Becaute ſhe was beautitul and tempting, and be- 
cauſe I was obſtinate and doating; ſo that my Inelina- 
tion was (and is ſtill) greater than my Power And 
will not chat which tempted thee, alſo tempt others, 
WEO will tempt her, Tſaac ? —] fear it much—— 
Buz does not thy Waite love thee, nay doat upon 
thee ? —Yes — Why then! — Ay, but to fay 


a Truth, ſhe*s fonder of me, than ſhe has Reaſon to he; 


hr and in the Way of Trade, we ſlill ſuſpect the ſmootheſt 
in ! Dealers of the deepeſt Deſigns— And that ſhe has 
ſome Deſigns deeper than thou canſt reach, th? haſt ex- 
ie MY perimented Tfaac But Mum. CT : 
14 þ =  _ Enter Lætitia. = 
Lat. I hope my deareſt Jewel is not going to leave 
am me — Are you, Nykin? © 5 
du! Fond. Wife — Have you throug hly conſider'd ho 
d by deteſtable, how heinous, and how crying a Sin, the 
det Sin of Adultery is? have you weigh'd it I fay ? For it 
and is a very weighty Sin; and although it may lie heavy 
ügh- upon thee, yet thy Hus band miſt alſo bear his Part- 
For thy Iniquity will fall upon his Head. = 
wil Let. Bleſs me, what means my Dear! ; 
| Fond. \ Aſide.] I profeſs ſhe has an alluring Eye; I 
„un doubtful, whether I ſhall truſt her, even with Tri- 
kulation himſelf — Speak, I fay, have you confidered; 
| Ywhatitis-to Cuckold your Husband 7 Sai 
a vl Lat. [Aſide] I'm amazed: fare he has diſcovered no- 
Atome ching Who bas wrong'd me to my Deareit ? I hope 
Iny Jewel does not think, that ever I had any ſuch 
Thing in my Head, or ever will haye. ' © 
Fond. No, no, I tell you I ſhalt have it in my Head 
Tou will have it ſome where elſe. | 
Lat. [Afide.] I know not what to think. But Fm 
rſolv*d to find the Meaning of ir — Unkind Dear! 
Vas it for this you ſent to call me ? is it not A ffliction 
enough that you are to. leave me, but yen mult fludy 
0 0 


* 


Why art thee diſtruſtful of the Wife of thy Botom ? 
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fondeſt Fool — Nay, Cocky, Cocky, nay, dear Cocky, | 


| with thee, $ 


OT SULTS GT: 


to increaſe it by. unjuſt. Suſpicions ? [Cyying.] Well. 
Well You know my F — rh and Ml 1978 10 Tyran- 
nize Go on, cruel Man, do, Triumph over my poor 
Heart, While it holds; which cannot be long, with 
this Uſage of yours — But that's what you want 

— Well — ou will have your Ends ſoon — 
You will You will Les it will break to ob- 
SL So. ² nent I [Sig ba. 

Fond. Verily 1 fear I have carry*d the Jeſt too far 
Nay, look you now if ſhe does not Weep — tis the 


don't cry, I was but in ſeit, I was not Ifeck. 

Lat, [Aide] Oh! then all's ſafe. I was terribly WW 
frighted —- My Affliction is always your Jeſt, barba- I 
rous Man! Oh that 1 ſhould love to this Degree! 
1 — | | ; 
Fond. Nay, Cocky. FG, 

Let. No, no, you are weary of me, that's it 


that's all, you would get another Wife — another 


fond Fool, to break her Heart — well, be as cruel as I} 
8. can to me, 14] pray for you; and when I am dead FF } 
vith Grief, may you have one that will love you as 


well as J have done: I ſhall be contented to lye at Peace 


in my cold Grave — fince it will pleaſe you. [Sg. We 
Found. Good-lack, gocd-lack, the would melt a Heart Weju 
of Oak — I proteſs J can hold no longer — Nay, dear Wi : 
Cocky - }teck, you*ll break my Heart Ifeck you Wi: 
will —— See, you have made me weep — Made poor Ne 
Mkin weep—— Nay, come kits, buis poor Nykin—— BF 


and I won't leave thee — III loſe all firit. ere 
Lat. [Ade] Haw | Heav'n forbid ! that will be ca- Wo - 
xying the Jeſt roo fax mdecds. 7 oP 4 Je 


Fond. Wonẽt you kiſs M Ein??? 
_ Let. Go, naughty, Nykin, yon donét love me. 


It 

"Faw. Kis, kils, Heck-1:dos 15 Lov hon ot TE 
Let. No, you dont. : [She Aſſes hin. f he 
Fond. What, not love Cocky! _, _ I 
Lite Norm. Be +: 7 „ Fi 


Fond. I profeſs, IL love thee better than five hundred ew | 
ound And ſo thou ſhalt ſay, for III leave it to la 255 
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The Old Batchelor. | 49 


— Lal. No, you ſhan*t neglect your Buſineſs for me 
* No indeed you fant, Nykin——1f you don't go, I*!1 
X think you been dealous of me ſtill. 


h Fond. He, he, he, wilt thou, poor Fool? Then I 
it FF will go, I won't be dealous — Poor Cocky, kiſs N 
U, kiſs kin, ee, ee, ee Here will be the good 


- Man anon, to talk to Cocky, and teach her how x 
's. Wife ought to behave her felt. 3 | 
— Ts I hope to have one that will ſhew me 
he WF how a Husband ought to behave himſelf — I ſhall be 
„ glad to learn, to pleaſe my Jewel. "| Ars. 

| Fond. That's my good Dear — Come, kiſs Nykir 
ly once more, and then ger you in - 80 — Get you in, 
a- get you in. By, by. 1 „„ 
e! Let. By, Nin. 5 : NN 

; Fond. By, Cocky. | 3 8 | 


Let. BY, . | [e goes in. 
— Fond. By, Cocky, by, by. it. 
ner Euter Vainlove, Sharper. 
as Harp. How | Araminta loi 
ad Vain. To confirin what J have [aid, read this 
as TT „„ ies Heu, 
ace Sp. Reads] Hum, lum — 4nd what then af ea d 
hs. WW Fault, upon Reflection, ſeems only, an Effect of a too pow- 
art N Prion. I'm afraid I give toogreat a Proof of my ow. 
ear Wit this time I am in diſorder for what I have written. 
you Wit /omething, I know not what, forced me, I only beg & 
oor Wirourable Cenfure of this, and your Araminta. 


— arp. Loit! Pray Heaven thou haſt not loſt thy Wits. 
ere, here, ſhe's thy own, Man, fign'd and ſeab'd 
at Wo — To her, Man —= A delicious Mellon, pure and 
 Witening ripe, and only waits tity cutting Up——oo-- 
he has been breeding Love to thee all this whale, and 
ul! now ſhe's del iveid of it. b 
Vain. Tis an untimely Fruit, and ſhe has miſcarry'd 
her Love. 11... MOT YO 0h 
Sharp, Never leave this damn*d, ill-natusd Whim-. 
% Frank? Thou haſt a lickly peevith Appetite; only. 
den' Love and camiot digeſt ie. - | 
Vain, Yes, when I feed my ſelf —— Put I hate to be 
md —— By n not a Woman will give 
2 
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SCENE changes to 4 Room in Fondlewiſe: 


30 The Ola Batchelor. | 
a Man the Pleaſure of a Chaſe : My Sport is alway, 
baulkt or cut ſhorr — I ſtumble over the Gam- 
would purlue——?*Tis dull and unnatural to have , 
Hare run full in the Hound's Mauth; and would dil. 
taſte the keeneſt Hunter — 1 would have overtake;, 
not have met my Game. 5 5 
Sharp. However I hope you don't mean to forſake it 
that will be but a kind of a Mungril Cur's Trick. Well 
are you for the Mall? 
Vain. No, ſhe will be there this Evening 
Yes, I will go too And ſhe ſhall ſee her Error 


Sharp. In her Choice, I-gad — But thou canſt not I 
be fo great a Brute as to flight her. | 

Vain. I ſhould diſappoint her if I did not — By Wi 
her Management I ſhould think the expects it. 


All naturally "4 what does purſue, 1 
Tis fit Men fhould be coy, when Women woe. 
| | Exeunt, 


Houſe, 


| Servant jutroducing Bellmaur in Fanatick Habit, with 

| Patch upon, one Eye, and a Book in his Hand. 
| Serv, Heres a Chair, Sir, if you pleaſe to repols 
your ſelf. III call my Mattreſs. Exit Sertaut 
Bell. Secure in my Dilguiſe, I have out- fac'd Sul 
picion, and even dar'd Diſcovery — This Cloak ms! 
Janctiy, and truity Scarron's Novels my Praye 
Book — Methinks I am the very Picture of Monafa 
in the Hypecrites. Oh! the A 
Enter Lætitia. 


Sy breaks Aurora through the Veil o Night, Throwing « 


Tins fly the Clouds, divided by ber Light, is Clou 
And eri Eye receives a new-born Sight. Patch 


defend me ! Who's this? : . { Diſcovering him, | ftari 
5 5 a 


bas betray'd me to him. 


1, Appearance, tho now they are g'er-caſt,”. 


14 
F 
: 


ell MY har your 


£ 


* 4 vx 


ror the Hypocrite. 


Let. Who are you, Sir? you have miſlaken the 


not Heute füre. 


„ 


3, ee d ae 


/n every ciing hu your Cokindaefe, | * | 


tots el w0. i =. ett nth I 
Let, My Letter '.Baſe Pajuloze ! Then "tis tod late 


ent Mis plain then you have miſtaken the Perſon. [Gong. 


Bell. IF we part fo I'm miſtaken —— Hold, hold, 
Dadam I conteſs I have run into an Error I beg 
your, Pardon a thquſand times Whar., an exeruat; 
leeckhead am I! Can you forgive me the Diſorder Thave 
Put you into — But it is a Miſtake which any body 
tight have gde. CER 

Lat. What can this mean! Tis impoſſible he ſhould 
emiſtaken after all this A handiome Fellow it he 
ad not ſurpriz'd me Methinks, now I look on him 
gain, I would not have him miltaken. | 4fide.} We 


ile“! 


pith a 


epok 
ban 
Sulf 
k m) 
FR lere need tarther Apo]; 
ee, ned HQ AATUNET APOIOZY. 
4 Bell. Nay, faith, eee a plealant one; and 
ſoth your Hearing. Expetting a Friend, laſt Night, 
his Lodgings, till *twas late; my Intimacy with 
in gave me the Freedom of his Bed: He not coming 
me all Night, a Letter was deliver'd to me by a Ser- 
ut, urthe Morning: Upon the Peruſal I found the 
ments fo charning, that I could think of nothing 
L Day, but putting em in practice till juſt now 
ke firlt time L ever look'd upon the Superſcription) 1 
the moſt ſurpriz'd in 3 World to find it directed 
5 2 : e 


ing 0 
Cla1 þ 
ch & 
ca 
ſto 


Ls 


\ nents he \; | 1 | 43 
1 ON Bachelor. ve 
„L.. Vainlopes Friend! I'know his Face, and he 
EIS | — is K . | | X. | Aide. 
| Hell. 'LOU ae | furpriz'd.. Did you not exp ct a Lo- 
leer, Madam? Thofe Eyes ſhone kindly on -oly firit 


1 * A X 1 0 l 1 1 
Tat. E may well be ſucpr e d at your Person and Lin- 


* „ n 


it, vdenge z Fey are 0 th new to me ou ate not 
firſt Appearance promiſed, The Piety of 

jour Habit was welcome, but uot the Hypocriſie. 
Ball. Rather the Hypocriſie* was welcome, but not 


1 
> = 11 I 7 Ont Gy; * o 
111 { Drudls out. the Letter. 


le all liable to Mittakes, Sir: If you own & to be lo, _ 
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to Mr. 55 N. 8 1 ask o 4.- | 
of Pardons, and will make you an SAS Plain 
Let. I am diſcover'd And either / Aion 4s not 
Seeg ot he has handſomely” excus'd-him, 2 L. 
J. Vou appear concern E Mad! wel; e 5 97 
Let. I hope vou Are a Genelemans —— an a a Pie 
you ate privy,to a weak Womatt's F. alli: Wo t. turn | 
it to the Prejudice of her Repuration., 15 5 A 14 
you had more Honour - 
Bell. And mote Love; or a Fab f 15 A; Kalle Wie. 0 
nels, and deſerves to be pillory? d No, by Heav 1 
I (wear 1 
Lat. Nay, dort ſwear if you'd have meVaixeh, Ju 
but promiſe 
86. Well, 1 promiſe—— A Promiſe is To cold 1 
Give me leave to ſwear — by thoſe YEE, Thoſe kitline R 


Eyes; by thole. heating Lips -— Oh! preſs. the ley © 
Charm cloſe to mine, —- and ſeal em up for ever. he 
Let. Upon that Condition. [ He kijfes he Ve 
Bell. Eternity was in that Moment One more, tl 


upon any Condition. i 
Let. Nay pow — I never ſaw any thing ſo agree tel 


| bly impudent. [Aſi ide. ] Won't you cenfure tne for this on 
now ; butt is 10 buy your Silence. LA.] Ohy 5 
but whar am I a 5 fe f 
Bell. Doing 1 No Tongue can expreſs it not wlll 
own; nor any thing bur thy Lips, I am faint nf ' 4 
the Exceſs of Bliſs * ——- Oh, tor Love-ſake, lead a, 
PA whither, where I may ive Gown ; — Quickly, rol -** 
I'm atraid 1 mall have a Fir. ab 
Lat. Blets me ! What Fir? 0 N 
Bell. Oh a Convulſion —— 1 feel the Sy wptoins. Unc 
'Ler. Does it hold you long! b I'm atraid 10 carry yu = 


into my Chamber. 
Bell. Oh, No: Let me Ive down NN the Bed 


— he Fit wilt be ſoon ov er. 
{Exeun 
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The Old Batchelor, =. 
1 CCC 15 . | 7 
SCENE. changes to Sr. Jamey Park. Araminta 
de, 11 18 alle 46 and Belin 19 meeting. 4.5 ; 


POET TOSS TY, 
wee : Belin. Lara, I 


* 


n een i, 903 290 Tort 
Dear, J am glad I have met you 


i an. Why, what's the matter | 
Belin. Oh the moit inhuman, barbarous, Hackney - 
ik Coach :Tamjched to a Jelly--Am I not horridly 1d 
V , e o % , ee 
"4. Your Head's a little out of Order. | | 
Y #7. A little O frightful ! Whit a furious Fiz 1 
have! O molt rueful | Ha, ha, ta: O Gad, I hope no 
Fody will come this Way, till I put my ſelf a little in 
lo Repair —— Ah] my Dear — I have ſeen ſuch unhewn 
dan Creatures ſince —.— Ha, ha, ha, I can't for my Soul 
belp thinking that I Took juſt like one of em Good 
Dear, pin this, and I'Il tell you very well — 80, 
thank you my Dear — But as I was telling you. 

Fim, this is the untoward'ſt Lock——— $0, as I was 
e644 telling you—— How &ye like me now! Higeous, ha? 
is WG ightiul ſtill? Or how? | 
On £5. No, no; you're very well as can be. 

= Feliu. And fo — But where did [| leave of, my Deer? 


W was telling ou —— 

enn am. You were about to tell me fomething, Child— 
Jim but vou left off before you, began, 

- of £47. Oh {x moſt Comical Sight: A Country Squire, 


N With the Eauipage of a Wite and two Daughters, cane 
to Mrs. Snipwel's Shop uhile I was theie—— Burt, 
I Dn Gad Two ſuch wnlizk's Cubs! | 


150 414.1 warraut, plump, heny-check d Country Gül 
"MW 5:5: Ay, O my Conſciencè, fat as Barn-door-Fowl : 
Bed t lo bedeex'd, you would have taken 'em for Friez- 
1 Hens, with their Feathers growing the wrong 

veurd Nay—0 luch Out-landiſh Creatures! Such Tranontane, 
"WW Foreigners to the Faſhion, or any Thing in pra- 

dee! I had not Parienc? to behold- Lundertook 
In Modelling of one of theit Fronts, the mote modern 


3 Body 


bs Dy 
4: [ have been at n ſince, and am {o tir d 
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dan. Blels me, Couſin; why would you attiont any 
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8 Batehetor. 


Ja} Body ſo ? They might be Gentlewomen of a a, good 
+ 3 F 7 Family 5 Ne I EE f 
# 5 : 91175 Or 4 very Zucken one. 18 dare fear.” yp 4 
18 Dreis—— Affront ! Pfha w, how you're miſtaken The M 1 
11H dor Creature, I warrant, was as full of Cuties, as it e 
TA had been her Godmother : The Truth off't is, 1 dig 
ii endravour to make het look like a Chiiſtian 1 0 
1 Me was ſenſible of it; for ſhe thank'd me, and x 
„ me tuo Apples, piping hot, out of her Under- Piti 
1 ecat- Pocket — Ha, ha, ha : And t'other did fo flate 
N and gape 1 fancy'd ner like the Front of her Fa- 
I thei's Hall; Her Eyes were the two Jut- W indows, and 
1 0 her Mouth 'the great Door, moſt holpitably kept open, t 
| 4 For the Entertaitiment of kravelling Flies, Y 
r Aram. So then ; 'you have been diverted. What ry F 
U * they buy? 
nt Felin. Why, the Father bought a Powattthor n, ad « 
11 an Almanack, and a Comb-Cale; the Mother, a great 
11 Truz- Tour, and 2 Fat- Amber- Necklace; the. Daygh- be 
1 ters only tore two Pair of Kid Gloves, with tr! nigen 
1 n —— Oh Gad, here comes the Fool that di 8 at a 
AY Lady Freeiove's Porher Day. V 
FF Ed Enter Sir Joſeph aud Blue, 5 
1 a May be he may not Knoweus again. M 
IS Gieliu. We'll put on our Masks to lecure bis Tzno- 
1 nale. They put on their fs | 
t: | Sir . Nay, gad, Vi pick üb ; Ya refoly'd to ma 
i 34 a Night on't, — 11] go ro Alderinan Fondl wife. 15 7 [a 
11 , an! get 50 Pieces more fram him. Adflidikins, Bale W 
it we'll u allow in Wine and W omen. Why, this fan im 
1 Madera- Wine has made me as light as a Graſho! per-— inc 
5 Hint, hit, Bully, doit thou fee thofe Teaters ? Fitz! 55 


Look you what here is — Look you what here El 


F | 
; loll — dern toll lol — A Gad, t'other Glas d 1 

1 Madera, and I durſt have attack'd em in my "own piog un 

[RH per Pecſon, without your help. 

i | 6 Bluff. Come on then Knight — But d'y e know what b 
i to lay to em? 4 
N Sir . Say: Pooh, Pox, I've enough to foy—nt 
13.481 ver fear it that is, if can but t hink on't: Trug a 
i „ Luave but a treacherous Memory. 1 Joi 
1 


7 


and have not one Ward to ſay 


by 4 way. : 


| The:Oid-Berehelon, © 


Retin, O frightful ! Couſin, what ſhall we do? Theſe | 


5 


Things come toward us. 
Aram. No matte. 1 ſee Vainlove coming this 


Way — and, to confeſs my Failing, I am willing to 


ove him an Opportunity of making his Peace with 
me — and to rid me of theſe Coxcombs, when I ſeem 
oppreſt with em, will be a fair one. Eo 

Bluf. Ladies, by theſe Hilts you are well met. 

Aran, Weare afraid not. 

Blut. What lays my pretty little Knapſack Carrier? 
3 3 TH Ro. 

Belin. O monſtrous filthy Fellow! Good floyenly Cap- 
tain Huff, Bluff,( what is your hideous Name 2)be gone: 
You ſtink of Brandy and Tobacco, moſt Soldier-]ikes 
Foh. . 3j - 

Sir Foſ. Now am I flap--daſh down in tle Mouth, 

A de. 

Aram. I hope my Fool has not Confidence LE to 
be troublelome. Aide. 

Sir Fof. Hem ! Pray, Madam, which way is the Wind? 

Aram. A pithy Queſtion - Have you ſent your 
Wits for a Venture, Sir, that you enquire ? 

Sir J. Nay, now I'm in 
Magpye- | . 
Enter Sharper and Vainlove at a Diſtance. 

Belin. Dear Araminta, I'm tir'd. 

Aram. *Tis but pulling off our Masks, and obliging. 
Fain{ove to know us I'll be rid of my Fool by fair means 


| Ali. 1 „ 


Well, Sir / ph, you ſhall ſce my Face — but, be gene 


Immediately _ I ſee one that will be Jealous, to find 
me in dilcourſe with you—— Be dilcreet — No reply; 
| . UnmasRS, 
Sir /. The great Fortyne, that dined at ay Lady 
Freelove's ! Sir Fofeph thou art a made Man, Agad, l'm 
In Love up to the Ears. But ['11 be diſcreet, and aut re 
| = . 1 | [ 4/.des 
Bluff. Nay, by the World, I'll ſee your face. 
Helin, You ſnail. CUnniasks. 


Hharp. Ladies, your humble Servant We wee 
raid, you would not have given us leave to know 
Jou. | | 


8 4 | Aran, 


J can prattle like a 
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N 14 5 8 ; | 8 . 
—_— WP The Old Baichelor. 
. 8 5 | 3 | : : | 
FIR Aram. Wethovght to have heen privat? -— But we 
1336 nnd Fools, have the {aine.advaiirage over a Face; 2 


7. 


N ask, that a Cowaid has, wh:le the Sword is in ine 
111 Scabbard- So were forced to draw in our own de- 
1 tence. = | | 

; Bluff. My Blood 1ifes at that Fellow : Tcan't ſtay W | 


f 
KP where he is 3 and I mult not draw inthe Park. Io Sir Jol. 
J Su J,. 1 with I durſt ſtay to let her know my Lodę- ! 


$f} ing — [ Exeunt Sr Jol, aud Blut, MI 2 
$3719 Harp. There is in true Beauty, as in Courage, ſome- Wl 
1 hat which narrow Souls cannot. dare to admie 1 
. 5 And lee, the Owls are fled, as at the hreax of Day, c 

$3; Helin. Very Courtly —-. I believe, Mr. Painlove has MI 

I it not rubb4d his Eyes, ſince break of Day neither, he looks WM i! 

17 2s if he dutſt not appraach Nay, come Coulin, be Friends b 

1 with him-—! ſwear he looks fo very fimply, ha, a M. 
1 ha,-— Well, a Lover in the tate of ſeparat ion from his n 
i Mittrets, is like a Body without a Soul. Mr. Vaixlote, P. 
1936 wall be bound for your good Behaviour for the turue ? E. 
iF 7 Vain. Now muit I pretend ignorance equal 10 hers, of 
lf 0 what ſhe knows as well as 1. Aſde.] Men are apt 10 
ITY viend (us tine) where they find moit goodneſs to for- MI 

1 give — — But, Nladan, i hope t thall prove of a Tem- M Bli 
1 per, not to abuſe Mercy, by committing new Offences, M / 
1 - Fram, So cold! | | diide. N ha. 

„ Relin. J have broke the Ice for you, Mr. Vainlotę, aud Ml 

B17 to I leave you. Come, Mr, Sharper, you aud 1 will take ne 

| N FY a tun, and laugh at thie ViigaI-——— Eoth the eicae T / 

| Vulgar and the {mall Oh Gad! I havea great Fal- Mo | 
lion for Co — Don't you admire him? en 

os Sharp, Oh Madam ! He was vur Evglith Horace, 4 

| Belin. Ah lo fine! foextreamly fine! So every thing M Vo 


hi, 


in the world that I like — On Lord, walk this way 
Lieea couple I'll give you their Hiſtory Ex Bel Ship. 
Vain. I find, Madam, the formality of che Law mul Be 
be oblerv'd, tho'the Peialty of it be Giipens'd with , Wop 
and an Offender mini; plead to is Anaiznment,thougu 
te have his Pardon in his Pocket. 
ani. I'mamaz'd! This inlolence exceeds the t'othet; Ml con 
————- Whoever has encourag'd you to this allurance—— Wir & 
preſuming upon the eatiuels of my Temper, has auen Be! 
decely'd vou, and lo you mall find. Fai Nom. 
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The Old Batthelor, 57 „ 
we WM Vin. Hey day Which way now ? Here's fine doul:- 117 
„ ling. Aide 1 
me 4ram, Bafe Man ! Wis it. not enough id affront me 1 
de- M with yortr fa wey Paſſion? N 1 
Vain. You have given that Paſſion 4 much kinger 1 1 
lay pithet than fawcy, in another place. 1 
Jab Aram, Another place; Some villainous Denen to blaſt j k 1 
&- WM Honour - But tho! thoa hadſt all the Treachery + | 
ut, and Malice of thy Sex, thoucanit not lay a blemiſh on |} 2; 
ne- my Fame — No, 1 have not err'd in one favouable * Fo 
— Thought of Mankind How time might have de- | 
. ceived me in you, I know not; my opinion was but 1 
has WJ young, and your early baſeneſs has prevented its grow- 1 
oks ing to a wrong Belief . Unwor thy, aud ungrateful! * 
nds be gone, and never fee me more. 1 
ha Vain. Did 1 dream: Or do I dream? Shall I beligre i 
his my Eyes, or Ears? The Viſion is here 4 FR 
xe, N Faſon, Madam, will admit of no farther realoning- — 
e But here is a ſilent Witneſs of your acqua intauce -—= 1 
off re our the Letter, and offers it: She 2 £5 1 
uy At, and throws. it away. 4738 
Ot- Aram. There's Poiſou in every thing you touch —— Well 
u IP will follow .... 11 | I 
ee Vain. That Tongue, which denies what the Han da 1 
de. have done. 4 
nd Am. Still myſtically, Caſita: 206 impuderi . 1 
ke ind I muſt leave the place. 77 55 1 
cat Vain. No, Madam, I'm gone She knows her Name's 31189 
al- to it, Which ' the wikb be: un willing, to xpple ho ki: 1 14 
| benläre of the firſt finder. 10 Ee 1 
m. Woman's Obitinacy made me bind ty what, 1 
ing Foun” 8 Quezon vy now tæmpts me to de me 
1 [Lakes vpn I. eleey and #5 Vit. 
Py Enter Belinda, Sharper. 


mlt Beli. Nay, we have ! lpared no Cody, I ſwear. Mr. 
h per, you're a pure Man; wiigte d. d you ber 118 
8 Ncellent Ialent of Railing 2 

%. Faith, Madam, the Ialent was born with we .— 
er; Nlconfeſs, IJ have taken=care tO, imptove it s to qualiſie 


WP 


= te for the ſociety of Ladies. a 
eh betin, Nay, ſure Railing 3 is the beſt qualification in a 
a Foman's Man. CG 5 Shape 


n 


58 The Old Batchelor; 

Jap. The ſecond beſt,— indeed I think. | EnverFootmen, 
B:lin. How now Pace ? Where's my Coufin ? | 
Foot. She's not very well, Madam, and has ſent t to 

Know if your Ladyſhip would have the ( dachi, F006 


agam for ge | 
Belin, Lord, yy I'Vgo along with berg | 
Sharper. | ; 1 | Exennt, | 


SCE N E Changes to 4 Chamber in Fondlewil $ 


Houſe, ih; . 


Fins Letiti and Bellmour; * Cloak, 08 .. Hs | 


looſe about the Chamber: 50 be | 7 

Bell. Here na body, nor no naiſe . aas nothing i 
but your fears. 
Lat. 1 durſt have 6 1 ws heard way ; Monſter's | 1 
Voice I ſwear I was heartily uy btgede-v "Feel how wy n. 


heart beats. 7 
Bell. *Tis an alarm to Lore - Come in again, and let 0 
US - 1 45.7 | , 
Fond. within. Cocky, Cocky, where axe. vou Cocky? =” 
Em come home. 04 2919 | 
Lat. Ah! There he 3 is. Make hade, gather up your f ,, 
things..” 2 152 | = 


Fong. Cacky, Rocky, open the Door. S; 
Bell. Pox choak him, would his Horns, were. in his | 
Throat, my Patch, my Patch. f 
{ Looking about aud gathering up Di things. 

Left. My Jewel, art thou there? No matter for your 
Patch — You s'an't tum in, Nykin—— Run into m] 
Chamber, quickly, quickly. Jou s ant tum in Bell, ces ln. 
Fond. Nay prithee, Dear, L'feck I'm: in haſte. 
Let. Then PN let you in. COpens the Door, 
Enter eee and Sir Joleph. | 

Fond. Kiſs, Dear—I met the Maſter of the Ship h) 
the way—And I muſt have wy __ of. Agcounts ou 
ef your Cabinet. 14 | 
Let. Oh, Pm undone. (die, 
Sir Fo. Pray, firit let me have. 50 A od Alderman 
for I'm in hafte. 
End. A hundred has WEB been. gail by your Os 
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The Old Batchelor. 59 

ur. Fifty? I have the Sum already in Gold, in my 

1 Cloſet. ere to His Clofet. 

Sir 7. Agad, it's a curious fine pretty Rogue; El 
[peak to her — Pray „Madam, what News d'ye hear 7. 

Let. Sir, I endo {tir Abroad. [ Valk: about in #1, order. 

Sir Fo. T wonder at that Madam, for 'tis moſt curious 
fine Weather. | 

Let. Methinks, t has been very ill weather. | 

Sir Jo. As you lay, Madam, tt is Neeber bad weatlier, 
and has been fo a great while.” 

Enter Fondlewife, | 

Ford. Here are fifty pieces in this Purſe, Sir 75755 8 
you will tarry a moment till I fetch my 17 5 FM 
wait upon you down Stairs. 3 
„ LZ*:. Ruin'd, paſt Redemption! f 4s Fond. #s coing 
What ſhall F do —— Ha! this Fool ; int the Chamber te 
may be of uſe. A/. 5 off, rude C runs to Sir Joleph, 

Ruthan, Help me, my Dear—O bleſs JF almoſt pie him 
me! Why will you leave me alone down,and cries out. 
„ich ſuch a Satyr? 
Fond. Bleſs us! what's the matter? what the matter? 
Let. Your back was no ſooner turn'd ; but like a Li- 
on, he came open mouth'd upon me, and would have 
naviſhed a kiſs from me by main force. 5 

„Sir . O Lord ! O terrible! Ha, ha, ha, is your 
his I wife mad, Alderman? 

II, Oh! Ham fick with the fright ; wont you take 
„hm out of my fizhe ? 

your Fond. Oh Traytor! I'm ailoniſhed, Oh bloody minded 
0) raytor! 

6" Sir Fo. Hey-day, Traytor your ſelf — By the Lord 
my 1 was in rot danger of b ing Taviih'd, if you 
0 to that. 

Fond. Oh, how the blaſphemoy s wretch ſwears! Our 
of my houſe, thou Son of the Whate of Babylon Off 
bring of Bell and the Dr 44% -=—Blefs us! Raviſh my 
Ve]! my Dinab! Oh Sethemice | Be gone | fay. 

Sir 70. W try the Devi in tlie People, m tinuk, | Fxi% 

Lat. Oh! won you Follow, 2 aud fee Ui n out Dos, 
dy Dear. 

Kong, I'l ſhut. this door, ta ſecute im f. 'ON ; conting | 
| 8 f 3 ack- 
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The- Old Batchelor, 
back — Give me the Key of your Cabinet, Cocky— Ra. 
viſn my Wife before my Face? I warrant he's a Papil 
In His heart, at leaſt, if nota French Man. 


Let, What can I do now! [Aſde.] Oh ! my Dear, 


I: have been in ſuch à fright, that I forgot t 
poor Mr. Spntext has, a tad Fit of the CholicWW 
torced to lie down upon our Bed, You'll 
him; I can tread fottlier. Wo. 
Fond. Alack poor Man —— No,no,—you don't know 
the Papers-— I wont diſturb him; give me the Key. 

| She gives him the Key, goes to the Chamber-door, and 

ſpeaks aloud. 5 W Kwotl 


Lt. Tis no body but Mr. Fondlewife, Mr. Hintert | 


lye ſtill on your Stomach ; lying on your Stomach, will 
eale you of the Cholick, _ | | 


Fond. Ay, ay, Iye ſtill, lye ſtill; don't let me diflub | 


you. Goes in. 


Læt. Sure, when he does not ſee his face, he won't 
diſcover him. Dear Fortune, help me but this once, 
and I'll never run in thy debt again — But this Op- 


portumity is the Devil. 
Fondlewife returns with Papers, 


Fond. Good lack, good lack ! — I profeſs the poor 
Man is in great torment, he lies as flat — Dear, you. | 
Where“s De- 
orab? let her clap a warm thing to his Stomach, or 
chate it with a warm-hand, rather than fail. What 
Book's this? Sees the Book that Bellmour forgot. | 

Lat. Mr. Spintext's Prayer-book, Dear-Pray Hear | 
ven it be a Prayer Book. [Aſde. 

Fond. Good Man! I warrant he drop'd on purpoſe, that 
you might take it up, and read ſome of the pious Ejacu- 
lat ions. Taking £4 zhe Book.) O bleſs me O monſtrous! 

* Ay, this is the Devil's Pater-Naſter. 


ſhould heat a Trencher, or a Napking 


A Prayer-book | 
Hold, let nie fee; The Innocent Adultery. 


Læt. Misfortune! now all's ruin'd again. I Ade, 
Bell. | Feeping.\ Damn'd Chance! If I had gone a Whea 
ring with tne Practice of Piety in my Pocket, I had never 


been dilcover'd, 


Fond. Adultery, and innccent ! O Lord ! Here's Do- 


ctrine! Ay, here's Diſcipline! 


La,, 


The Old Batchelor. 

Lat. Dear Husband, 'm amaz'd ; ——Sure it is as 
Book, and only tends to the Speculation of Sinn: 

Ford. Speculation'!-No, no; ſomething went kalen 
than ſpeculat ion when I was not to be let in — Where” 
is this Apocryphal Elder? I'll terrer uim. £ 

Lat. Pm ſo diſtracted, I can't think of a Lye. [of le. 

Fondlewife haling out Bellmour, 

Fond. Come out here, thou Ananias incarnate —— 
Who, 1 now | who have we here? | 
Let. [ reis, as ſuipr 570 
Fond. Oh thou falacious Woman! Am I then, biuti- 
fed? Ay, I feel it here; I ſprout, I bud, I bloſſon, 1 
am ee en mad. But who in the Devils name „are 
jou? Mercy on me for ſwearing. But 
Lat. Oh goodnels keep us! hots this? Who are 
vou? What are you? 

Bell. Soh. 
Let. In the name of the — Oh! Good, my Dear, don t 
come near it, I'm afraid. it is the Devil; indeed it has 


hoots, Dear, 
De ar. The Devil, 


Fond. Indeed, and [ have Horns, 
no, I'm afraid, tis the Fleſh, thou Harlot. Dear with 
the Pox. Come Syren, ſpeak, confeſs who is this reve- 
tend, brawny Paſtor? 25 

Lat. Indeed, and indeed now my dear Mkin—Lncve 
law this wicked Man before. 

Fond, Oh] it is a Man then, 3t ſeems. 

3 Rather, ſure it is a Wolf in the cloathing of a 
ee 

Foul, Thou art a Devil in his proper cloathing, Wo- 
mans fleth. What you know nothing of him, but his 
Fleece here]! —You don't love Mutton? you AMag- 
«ale unconverted. 

Bell. Well, now! know. my Ge os That is very ho- 
nourably. to excuſe her, and. very rere a agcute my 
elf, - 4 Aide. 

Lat. Why then, I wiſh 1 may never enter into the 
Heaven of your Embraces again, my De args ever I law 
his face before. 

Fond. O Lord! O ſtrange! I am in admiration of 
You iT impudence. Look at him alittle better; he is _ | 

mode 
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modeſt, I warrant you, than to deny it. Come, wete 
you two never face to face before? Speak. 

Bell. Since all Artifice is vain—And I think my ſelf 
obliged to ſpeak the Tmin in e to your Wike— 


*. 594 Hump h. | 
Dat. No, þ 0 HE Dear. 


td. ot 
4 TRY . 


1 
1 Fond. Nay I find you are both in a inch that I muſt 
1 confeſs. But what — not to cured of the Cholick ? 
319 Dont you know your Patient, Mrs. Quack? Oh! lye 
Wick upon your Stomach ; lying upon your Stomach will | 
HB | cure you of the Cholick.Ah 1 wiſh he has lain upon no 
1H 8h; bodies Stomach but his own. Anſwer me that Jezabe!? 
FR 08 Let,: Let the wicked Man anſwer for himſelf; does 
11 he think that I have nothing to do but to excuſe him? | 
1 ng enough, if I can clear my own innocence to my own 0 
$197: r 13 
. Bell. By my troth, and ſo tis have been 2 little | 
TY 7h o back ward, that's. the truth ont. 
4 Fond. Come, Sir, who are you, in the firſt place? and . 
F 36 what are you? ? | 1 
Wy Bell. A Whoremaſter. | FOES = 
13 Fond. Very conciſe. 14 
19 Lat. O beaſtly, impudent Creature. Ft 
I Fond. Well Sir, and what came you hither for? 
1 Bell. To lie with your Wife. I: 
1 Fond. Good again A very civil Perſon this „and! . 
1 belleve ſpeaks truth, li 
Sit Let. Oh, inſupportable impuence | 1 
F if Fond: Well, Sir, Pray be cover*d—and you os = 
17 Heh Lou have finiſh'd the matter, Hehl ? And I am Y 6 
11 as I ſhould be, a fort of a civil Perquiſite to a Whore- FF 
1 mailer, called a Cuckold. Heh. Is ir not lo Come, I'm MF #* 
[20 znclining to believe every word you lay. . J 
Ft Sell. Why, Faith I muit confeſs, ſo 1 Jean's you 9 
1 But you were a little unlueky in coming ſo ſoon, aud | 
1 hindred the making of your own Fortune. JI” 
{YR 7 Fond. Humpn, Nay, it you mince the matter once, . 
bi | and go back of your word; you are not the Perſon | I 
1 took you tor. Come, come, 80 on boldly - What, dont 
1 be — ot yout Proteſlion—Contels, Contels, 1 ey ; 
1 Ve: 


. ͤ—VX̃·˙ PDA AR TAI! ts oor PT — 


love thee the better for it—I ſhall, I feek.— What, doit 
think Ldontt banner ta behave my [elf in the em- 
ploymenk of a Cuckold, and have been three years Apr 
brentise to Matziwonx? Come, come, Plain- dealing is 


e 


II confeſs the whole matter to thee. -- | 


Lond. Oh, I ama very honeſt Fellow=.You never lay 
vith an honeſter Man's Wife in your Life. 
Lal, How.my Heart akes ! All my comfort lies in 
detable port (on on „ „ ng 1 Ade. 
Bell. In ſhort then, I was inform'd. of the opportu- 
vity.of your ablence,byny, Spy, ( for faith, Rs, Iſaac, 
[haves log thats Sehgn'd, thee this Hout) 1 Knew 
97 7 was 10 come by yqur direction. — But I laid 
2 trap. for him, and procured his Habit; in which I 

ald upon your Servants, and was conducted hither. 

pretenged a Fit of the Cholick, to excuſe my lying 
don upon your Beg ; hoping that when ſhe heard of 
it, her good nature would bring her to adminiiter Re- 
medies for my „ what might have 
tollow'd=--Bur like an uncivil; Perſon, you knock'd at 
the Door, before your Wife was come to me. 

Fond. Ha! This is Apocryphal ; I may chuſe whe- 
ther I will believe Mt arna. of 

Bell. That you may, faith and I hope you won't be- 
lieve a word on't—bur I can't help telling the truth, 
for my life. e F  » 
Fond. How ! would you not have me believe you, 
. 3 a 
Heil. No; for then you muſt of conſequence part with 
eur Wife, and there will be ſome hopes of having, 
her upon the publick ; then the encoutagement of a ſe- 
pafate maintenance | | | | 

Fond, No no, for that matter—when ſhe and I part, 
hel carry her ſeparate maintenance about her. 

Lat. Ah, ciuel. Dear, how can you be ſo bar barous? 
1uu'l} break my heart, if you talk of parting... [Cie. 

Fond. Ah! Diſſembling Vermin! N 

Beil. How canſt thou, be fo cruel, Iſaac? Thou hait 
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the Heart of a Mountain-Tyger. By the faith of a ſin- 
cere Sinner, ſhe's innocent for me; Go to him, Madam, 
fling your ſhowy Arms about She goes and bangs nn 
his ſtubborn Neck; bathe bis Bir Neck: nud kiſfet Hin. 
relentleſs Face in your ſalt J Bell. æiſſes her hand be- 
Trickling Tears. So a few ſoft f bind Fondlewitfe”s back, 
Words, and a Kiſs, and the good Man melts. See how 


| 8 8 1 „ 7 
kind Nature works, and boils over in him. 

Lat. Indeed, my Pear, I was but juſt come down Stairs; 

8 5 + $4 * 2 1 rs 

when you knock'd at the Door ; and the Maid told 
me Mr. Spin-text was ill of the Chotick, 7 our Bed. 
r 
„ d Te IR 53 


'} 
Fond. Ah; No, no, I cannot ſpeak, my heart's To full 
I have been à tender Husband, à tender Toke- fellow, 
you know T have - but thou haſt been a faithleſs Palilab, 
and the Phil iſtines have been EE Heh ! Art thou 
not vile and unclean, Heh! Speak. Veepigg. M. 
Lat. Noh, 77 0” * ooo 
"Fond, Oh, that I could believe thee / 5 | 
Lat. Oh, my Heart will break ! Seeming to faint, | 
Fond. Heli, how; No, ſtay, ſtay, I will believe thee, 
I WII Pray bend her forward, Sir. 9 
Lat. Oh! Oh! Where is my Dear? 5 t 
Fond. Here, here, I do believe thee——T won't believe 
my own Eyes. : Ee - 
Bell. For my part, I am fo charmed with the love of I + 
your Turtle to jou, that I'll go and follicite Matrimony | 


with all my might and main. | 1 
Fond, Well, well, Sir; as long as I believe it, tis . 
well enough. No thanks to your, Sir, for her Vertue—- E 

Bug, fl ow you the way out of my Houle, if you / : 
a 


pleaſe. Come, my Dear. Nay, I will believe thee, I do, 
F,fe. K. | a ; (d! 
Bell. See the great Bleſſing of an eaſie Faith; Opi- - 


nion cannot err. | | f 
No Hushand, by bis Wife, can be deceivd; 42 15 


* She ſtill is Vertuous, he's fo kel iev d. ¶ Excunt 
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m | ACT v. 2 C ENE EI. i The Street Tit 

1 1 

bes Euter Bellmour i in Ematick Habit, and Sexes * 


JW gell. CO Etter ! well e 9 | 

| Setter. Joy of your Return, Sir. "Hives you 

irs, made a good Voyage? Or have you brought your own 

TY Lading back f 

ed, Fell, No, I have brought nothing bur Ballaſt ' back 

Pl} — made a delicious Voyage, Sester:; and might have 
rode at Anchor in the Port till this time, but the Ene- 

vy ſurpriz'd us -] would unrig. | 0 


v UT 
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* — r 
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w, Setter. J attend you, Sir. | ; 
lab, [ Heartwel and Lucy appear at Sy 1656! 5 Door? 
non Bell. Ha ! Is not that Heartwel at Silvia's Door? Be 


ing, sone quickly, Ii follow your — 1 would not be 
ing, © known. [Exit en Pox take 'em Noor ftand juſt 
| iumy Way. 2 
int, 1 Heart. I'm impatient till it be Jone: 9 
nee, I Lucy. That may be, without troubling your ſelf to 
go again for your Brother's C haplain. Don't you ſee 
that tialking Form of Godlineſs ? 
Hart, O Pox; he's a Fanatick. 
Lucy. An Executioner qualified to do your Buſineſs, 
He has been lawtully Oidain'd. 
„ Heart. III pay him Wen if you break the dianter to; 
im. 
Lucy, 1 warrant you — Do you go and prepare your 
biige, [Exit Heart. 
bell, Humph. Sits the Wind there? ——— Whar 
alucky Rogue am I LOh, what Sa will be here, if I 
can perſlwade this Wench to Scelellc ? 
Lucy. Sir, Reverend Sir. 
Bul. Madam. Di Tovers himſelf. 
Lucy. Now, Gondnels have BEE" 1 5 me! k Mr. 
bellncur | is it you ? 
11 Zell. Exel: WW bak doſt think 4 Mok 58 
A Lucy. Think! That I ſhould not believe my FE Nerz 
and that yOu are not what you ſcem to be. 
61 Bell. 
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Bell. True. But to convince thee who I am, thou 
knoweſt my old Token [kiſſes Her. 
Enty.. Nay, Mr. Bellour: O Lard ! I believe you 
are a Parſon in good earneſt, you kiſs ſo devoutly. 
Bell, Well, your Buſineſs with me, Lucy, ?., 
Lucy, Thad none but through Miſtake. 
Bell. Which Miſtake you muſt go thorough with, 
Lucy—— Come, I know the Intrigue between Heartwe! 


y 
5 your Miſtreſs; and you miſtook me for Tribulation 


Spn-text, to marry *em—— Ha? Are not Matters in | 


this poſture 7 — Confeſs,—Come,T'11 be faithful; Iwill 
Laith, — What, Diffide in me, Lucy? 


you, have ruin my poor Miſtreſs: You have made a 


Gap in her Reputation; and can you blame her if ihe | 


atop it up with a Husband ? 
Pell, Well, is it as I ſay? 


Lucy. Well, it is then: But you'll be ſecret? 
Bell. Phuh, Secret, Ay: — And to be out of thy 


Debt, li truit thee with another Secret. Your Mi- 


lixels muſtꝰ not marry Heartwel, Lucy, 
Lucy. Row! O Lond 


Bell. Nay, don't be in Paſſion, Lucy; — (II provide 
a fitter Husband for her — Come, here's carneſt of h 


good Intentions tor thee too ; Let this mollifie— 
[Gives ber Money. | Look you, Heartwel is my Friend; 


and tho“ he be blind, I muſt not fee him fall into the 


Snare, and unwittingly many a Whore, - 


Lucy. Whore! I'd have yeu to know my Miſtefs 


{COINS mm—— - 


Bell. Nay. nay ©: Look you, Lucy; there are Whores 
of as good Quality. Bur to the purpole. if you will 
give me leave to acquaint you with it. Do you cally! 


on the Miſtake of me: III marry *em. — Nay, dont 
paule; 


in lu the mean time, Ipromile ——— 
me — to help your Miſtreis to a Husband: Nay, and 


thee too, Lucy — Here's my Hand, I will; with a} 
OY | [leises Jer more Mouel. 

Lucy. Ah the Devil is not ſo cunning! — You ku, 
| my} 


freth Alfluiance, 


Lach, Alas-a-day | You and Mr. Vainlove between 


If you do, I'II fpoil all. — I have lon i 
private Reaſons for what I do, which I'll tell you with! 
and rely upol} 
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end; 
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my. eaſie Napure— Well, for once II. venture to 

fer ve you; but if 'yOU do deceive — the a all 

kind, tender- hearted Women li a 
TS, „Well, 


Bell. That's as ü as cla, 
4. 
"Enter e Sig Sh üer a 5 e 8 8 


uy Oh. 
a e 


"har », Juſt now, ſay you, gone in with. Lucy? Cs 
Setter. | law him, Sir, and ſtood at the Corner where 
you found me, aud pat hear Arbe laid: Mr. Boll- 


N01 15 _ 5 tem. „ ER # 1 
Sharp. Hay ha 3: TWꝰI be ; a ant heat, 4 
plague Heart wel when 35 rg Frithee, Fra e 
teaz8, him, rake ham. rex till, he bam at the 725 
and diſgorge his Matr imonial 5 th with Intereſt, 
— Come, Jen gerda mn 
Setter. [To 


» 4 Y 2. 


arper. | Sir, 765 word 3 55 7, 
1 1 [ Whiſpers him, 
Vain. Sharper ſwears the nden he Better 
Lm ſure he tells me Truth, ee am not {ure the 
told him Truth; Yer the. Was unaffectedly con- 
cernd, he ſays, and often bluſh4d with Anger and Sur- 
prize: * ſo Premember in the Parx. . Slie 
had reaſon, if I wrong her 1 begin io doubt. 
_ Sharp. Sayeſt tha, 


by Thus Afternoon, Sir, „ an | Hou: before 


17 Maſter receiv'd the Letter. | 

I p. Iu my Conſcience, like enough. 

Alter, Ax, I know her, Sir; 5 leaſt 1* m gon L cay 
fiſh it out of her: She's the very $luice to her Ladies 
Yeerets : —— Iis but ſetting her Mill. CE going, and 
I can drain SEE of em all. 

Sharp, Here, Frank, -your Blood-hound has made out 
the Fault : ThisLetter, that ſo ſlicks in tay Maw, is 


1 
„ 


| Counterfeit ; only a Trick of, Yieta in Revenge, con- 
| unv'd by Lucy. 


Jain. Ha! It has a Clou but bow do you, 
ku ; nir . 5 
Setter. 1 do ſul pect; as uch „ begaufe Why, Sir, 
— She: was N 7 BA ae about how your, Worthi tÞ 8 
Aſtairs ſtood towards adam Aantiu¹, z „ as When you 
tad leery, her Tal ?. when you: were, tp dee her next . 
an 
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and Where you. were to be found at that time : - and 
rene EY 
Vain. And chere did you wet! þ F 
Serter. In the Paas. 1 1 
Fun. There 1 oed the Letter It bot be 
ſo And' why did vou not ting me out, to tell me 
this before Sot? 
Setter. Sir, I was pimping for Mr. Bellmour.” 
Sharp. You were well —_— == think there i is 
no Objection to the Excuſe. 
Fain. Fox of my ſawey Credulit. If 1 have loft 
her, I deſerve it. But if Confeffon 7200 Repentance 
be % Force, PI win her, or weary her into a Forgive- 
ner | 1 5 Exit. 
Sharp. Merhioks l dong to Tee BelImour ene banb. 


: Enter Bellmour. 

Setter, Talk of the Devil - ſee where he comes. 
Sharp. Hugging himſelf in his proſperous Miſchief 
No real Fanatick can look better pleas*d after a Tuccels® 

ful Sermon of Sedition: 5 
Bell. Sharper ! Fortifie thy Spleen! 1 luch 2 Jeſt! 
ſpeak when thou art read. 


Sch Now, were ill-naturcd, opti Lütten di- 


appoint thy Mirth: Hear thee tell thy mighty Feit, 


with as much Gravity as a Biftop hears Venereal Cau- | 
ſes in the Spiritual Court: Not fo much as wrinkle ay | 
Face with one Smile but let thee look ſimply, ad 


laugh by thiy ſelf. 
Bell. Pſhaw, No; I have a better Opinion of thy 
Wit— Gad, Ideſie thee 


Sharp. Were it not loſs of Time, you ſhou}d” make | 
the Experiment. But honeſt Setter here, OVer- heard 102 


with Luch, and has told me all. 


Bell. Nay then, I thank thee fer not putting wle out | 


of Countenance. But to tell you of fomething von 
dont know 


pointment ; but my Promiſe to make her amends quick- 
ly with another Husband, dome What . her? * 


I got an Opportunity (after 1 hid 
married em) of difcovering the Cheat to Sylvia. She: 
took it at firſt, as another Woman would the like Ditfaf- 


Sharp, | 


The Q1d atebelor. 69 


Sap. But how. the Devil do, you think to. acquit 
your ſe elf of your Promile * es Will you marry her your 


E . 

Fell, 1 have no ſuch Intentions at preſent- Pri- 
7 thee, wilt thou-rhinK'2 little for me? I am ſure the 
2 nene Mr. Setter „„ e ee 


de etter. O Lord, Sir „ 
Bell. III leave Har with yu, and go mit! my Tabir 
3 it. 
is ae THAO Ente $57 Toſep hand Bluffe. 
Sharp. Heh" Sure Farc has fent this Fool hither 
on purpoſe. Setter, ſtand cloſe; ſeem not to obſerye 
ce em z 2nd hark 3e —— .» [Whiſpers. 
e- BMfe. Fear him not. Tam prepar*d for him 


ir. now; and he ſhall find he might have lafer rouzd a 
1 flecping EYOD.” 
1 Sir 7%. Huſh,  huth; don't you ihe him ? 

Biuffe. Shew bim to me. — Where is he ? 


an Als, aud his primitive Braying. | Don't you remem- 

! der the Story in Ehop's Fables, Bully? A- gad, there 
are good Morals to be pickt out of Æſop's Fables, let 
we tell ou that ; and Acyrard the Fox too. 

Blige. Damn your Morals.” * . 5 

Sir /. Prithee, doit fpeak fo loud. e 

Blue. Damn your Morals ; ee the Af- 
front done to my Honour. * 

Sir Foſ. Ay; Do, da, Captain, if you think fit 
ing — Jou may viſpole of, your own Fleth, as you 

think acting, , 4 re Ice — Bur by che Lord am, 1 I'll 
leave you. . FS Stealing 550 upon bis Tip-toes, 

Blue. Prodigioe % hat wilt yoltorfake your Friend 


„ TY 
£ Alnioft 5 ring, tut ti 287555 97 after him. 
Sir Fo. Prithee, Jpering, 175 ſee in {of wa that 
boks as if I would carry a C allenge ? Honour is your 
Province, Captain; Take ir All the World Know, 
bg to be N. Knight, anda Manef Worſhip. | 
Ketter 


es. Sir J. Nay, don't ſpeak fo loud=-I don't jeſt, as 1 
1 did a little while azo —— Look yonder —— A-gad, if 
* be ould hear rhe Lon roar, he'd cudgel him into 
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e You” Cane in. Honour refule ro carry him 
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Sdbamp. Iinpoflible? Aaminta take a liking to a Fool! 


and for Alen of Quality, they are above it; ſq. that 


The OD Beh 
IP” 5 172 7 thus een HAH ay 
Setter.” L Warrant you, Six, Fm inſttuctec. 


erte H * 6 7 N i I'S; I; ant + 1 
Serre. Her head tuns on nothing elſe, ndr ſhe c: 
talk of ning elſe; 2 Ks 2 5 Leh Boil? 3 ? Can 
_ Sharp. I know ſhe conimended him all the while we 
were in the Park; but I thought it Had been only to 
make / ainlot ea ous: * 1 3 ii e . 9 | 
Sir 7oſ. How's this! Good Bully hold your Breath, 
and let's hearken, A-gad this mult be 1. | 
Shayp. Death, it cant be. An Oaf, an Ideot, | 
77 (ß 
Sir Foſs Ay, now it's out; ?tis I, my own indivi- 
* Sharp. A Wretch, that has flown for ſhelter to the 
loweſt Shrub of Mankind, and ſeeks Protedtion'from a 


4 


FAY 838% — — 


blaſted Coward. 8 . 8 | 

Sir 7%. That's you, Bully, Back. „ 

| Ighluffe frowns upon Sir ol, | 

Sharp. She has given Vainlove her Promiſe, to mary 
him before to,morrow morning.. Has ſhe not? F 
_ Setter, She has, Sir, —and 1 have it in Chargè toat- YI * 
tend her all this Evening, in arder to conduct her to \ 
77 , ̃ ß“ nent cn ht oy 1 

Sharp, Well, Tell go and inform your, Maſter; and 
do you prels her to make all the hal eie ee . 
| . GC ZOO 

Setter, Were Ja Rogue now, what a noble Pre 
could I difpole of ! A goodly Pinnace, richly laden, and | 
to launch forth under my Auſpicious Convoy, Twelve | 
thouſand Pounds, and all her Rigging; beſides. what | N 
lies Concealed er e Ges, t AIF this com- 1 
mitted to my care! Avaunt Temptation. Setter, 
thew thy ſelf a Perſon of Worth. be true to thy Trull, . 
and be Teputed honeſt. Reputed honeſt ! Hum: I -* 
that all? Ay : For to be honett is nothing 3 the Repu- MY 
tation of it is all. Reputation. ! what have Tuch poor | 
Rogyes as I to do with Reputation? tis above us; 


© 


Reputation is e n as fooliſh as Honelty. Ang for m 
W N | g 5 palt, 
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part, if ! meet Sit Foſeph with a Purſe of Gold in his 
Hand, ll diſpoſe of mine to the beſt Advantage. 


; Sir 7%. Heh, heh, heh: Here tis for you, faith, 
Mr. Setter. Nay, IL'Il take you at your Word. 

FFF GR 
: Setter. Sir Joſeph and the Captain too! undone; un- 

l done! I'm undone, my Maſter's undone, my Lady*s 

a undone, and all the Buſineſs is undone. 40 


Sir 7%. No, no, never fear, Man, the Lady's buſi- 
* MF neſs ſhall be done. What Come, Mr. Secter, I have 
over-heard all, and to fpeak, is but loſs of time; but 
it there be occaſion, let theſe worthy Gentlemen inter- 
cede for me. | [Gives him Gold. 
- Y $tter. O Lord, Sir, what do you mean? Corrupr 
„% w Honeſty. — They have indeed very perſwading Fa- 
he | ces. But:: 7 TW 
& Sir Foſ. *Tis too little, there's more, Man. There, 
KM take all Now | 
„ Setter. Well Sir Joſeph, you have fuch a winning 
| way with you — ; 1 | 
SY Sir % And how, and how, good Setter, did the 
„„ little Rogue look, when ſhe talk*d of Sir Joſeph 7 Did 
a. not her Eyes twinkle, and her Mouth water? Did not 
ſhe pull up her little Bubbies ? And——Agad, Fm to 
overjoy*d And ſtroke down her Belly ? And then 


ſtep aſide to tye her Garter, when the was thinking of 
her Love © Heh, Setter. 


Setter. Oh, Yes, Sir, | | 5 

Sir 7% How now, Bully? What, melancholy, be- 
caule lem in the Ladies favour ? — No matter, LI 
make your Peace — I know they were a little ſmart 
upon you——»But I warrant, III bring you into the La- 
vies good Graces. JJ 8 

Bluff. P*ſhaw, I have Petitions to ſhow, from other- 
gueſs Toys than ſhe. - Look here; Theſe were ſent me 
mis Morning. — There, read, { Shows Letters.) That 
That's a Scrawl of Quality. Here, here's from 2 
Counteſs too. Hum. —— No, hold-—that's from a 
Knight's Wife, - ſhe ſent it me by her Husband- = 


1 here, but theſe are from Perſons of great Qua- 


Sir 
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” - The Old \Butthelor." 
Sir Fof. They are either from Per- {While Sir Joſeph 
ſons of great Quality or no Quality & reads Bluffe whiſ- 

at all tis ſuch a damn'd ugly Hand. (pers Setter. 
* Setter. Captain, I would do any thing to ſerve you; 
but this is ſo ditficult —— 

Blue. Not at all. Don't I know him? 

Setter. You'l] remember the Conditions? F 

Blute. 141] give*t you under my Hand ——In the mea 
time hers Eaneſt. [G:ves- bem Mony. Come, Knight, 
Ia capitulating wih Ar. Setter for you. 

Sir 7% Ali, boneft detter; ——Sirrah, Lell give 
ine a1 7 f yo ut 3. dishtés Lodging. 


ITO wil n (Exeunt, 

Sh 35 Arper, tugging in Heartwel. ; 
Shar? 5 .oxithee leave Railing, and come along | 

with me ay be ſhe maynet be within... *Tis but to p 


yond®*-(ort kn Hp 
Heart, Whither 2 Whither ? Which Corner- houſe? 
Sharp, Why, there : The Two white Poſts, 
Heut. And who would you viſit there lay you? 
0 Olous, how my Heart akes) 
Sharp. Peha wr, Thoutrt fo . and Inquiſi- 
1e — Why, III tell you; Tis a young Creature that | 
Vajulgce debauch'd, and has fortaken. Did you never | 
56 Bellnusr chide him about $1034, 
Heart. Heath and Hell, and Marriage! My TS. 
4. . 
Sharp. Why thou art as muſty as a Le. A 
Man, that had found his Wife Kuo wile the Pint! 5 


Night. boy 
Ac art. Hell, and the Devil! Does he kndve ir ? But 9 
bold F he. ſhould not, I were 4 Fool-to- dilcovel 95 
it — 141 dill-mble, and try him. [ide]. Ha, ha, ,,. 


ha. W.by:Tom.. Is that luch an -Occafion.of Melanche- 
ly ?. Is it ſuch an uncommon Miſchief ?- 
Shar. Na, faith; 1 believe nt. Few on 
bur have t heir Year of Probation, beforg they are cloi- 
{ter'd in thie narrow Joys of Wedlock. But, prithee 
come along . with me, or 14] go and have the Lady to Hm 
my lelt, Be fy George, n Emir 
[Going alit 
Hea' is 


Te Old Batchelor. | 73 


5 Death! Shall I own my Shame, or wittingly let him 
% go and whore my Wife? No, that's inſupportable 
Oh, Harper! 15 l | N 
855 Sharp. How now? | 
Heart. Oh, I an—Married. 
Sharp. (Now hold Spleen.) Married! 
Heart. Certainly, irrecoverably Married, 
- "ha Sharp. Heav'n torbid, Mau! How long? 


It, Vent. Oh, an Age, an Age ! I have been Married 


theſe two Hours. 
| art p. My Old Batchelor Married! That were a Teſt. 
Ha, ha, ha. | 
Heart. Death! D'ye mock me? Heark'ye, if either 
jou eſteem my Friendſhip, or your own Safety.-- Come 
nat near that Houſe that Corner- houle—— that hot 
brothel, Ask no Que ions. [ Exit. 
Harp. Mad by this Light, > © © | 
Thus Grief ſtill treads upon the Jieels of Pleaſure : 
Marry'd i.haſte, we may repent at leiſure. 
Setter Entering.) 
gelbes. Some by Experience ind thole Words miſplac d: 
At leiſure Marry'd, they repent in haſte. 
As I luppoſe my Maſter Heartwel. 
Sharp... Here again, my Mercury ? 


-1 W.: i 

5 „ levemeuts do deſerve the Epithet — Mercury was a 
ji 0 imp too, but, though I bluſh to own it, at this time, 
Df W wit confeſs I am fomewhar fall'n from the Dignity of 


Function, and do condeſcend to be ſeandaloufly em- 
d in the Promotion of Vulgar Matrimony. 
Harp. As how, dear dextrious Pimp? 


21 


* Setter, Why, to be brief, for I have weighty Affairs 
pending, — Our Stratagem lucceeded as you intend- 
che- e turns errant Traytor; bribes me, to make 2 

hate Conveyance of the Lady to him, and put a Sham 
men, Witlement upon Sir Fo/eph. > 
clo WF ap. O Rogue ! Well, but I hope | 
ithee N ter. No. no ; never fear me, Sir I privately in- 
y god the Knight of the Treachery ; who has agierd, 
„„ WF 81ly to be cheated, that the Captain may be ſo in 
515 allty. . | ON n 
6. 
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Heart, O Torture! How he racks and tears me! —— 


&ter. Sublimate, if you pleaſe, Sir: Tthink my At- 
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sa very witty Prologue to a very dull Play, 
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74 The Ol Barrhelor: 


SLarp. Where's the Bride? | 
Setter. Shifting Cloaths for the purpoſe, at a Fijend'; 
Houſe of mine. Here's Company coming; it you ll walk 
this way, Sir, I'Il tell you. I[Excunt, 
Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Arauinta, aud Vainlove] | 
Jain. Oh, *twas a Frenzy all: Cannot you forgive it? 
Men in Madneſs have a Title to your Pity. 
[Io Araminta M 
Aram. Which they forfeit, when they are reſtor'd ro 
their Senſes, : | 
Fain, I am not preſuming beyond a Pardon. | 
Aram. You who cou'd reproach me with one Counter 
Feit, how infolent would a real pardon make you: But 
there's no need to forgive what is not worth my Au 
ger. 
1 Bel in. O my Conſcience, I cou'd find in my Heart t0 
Marry thee, purely to be rid of thee—— At leaſt, the 
art fo troubleſome a Lover, there's Hopes thou'lt mak 
2 more than ordinary quiet Husband. | To Bellmour 
Bell, Say you fo f —-= Is that a maxim among ye! 


'  Selin, Ves; You flattexing Men of the Mode nn] 


made Marriage a meer Fiench Diſh. 
Bell, IJ hope there's no French Sawce. Ae 
Helin. You are fo curious in the Preparation, that iMhe, 


Four Courtſbip, one would think you meant a nobMMn: 


Entertainment — But when we come to feed, tis 0 


Frotb, and poor, but in ſhow.Nay, often, only Remaint 


which have been I Know not how many times warm! 
for other Company, and at laſt ſerv'd up cold to ij 
Wife. | | 

Bell. That were a miſerable Wretch indeed, who ci 
not afford one warm Diſh for the Wife of his bolomi 


But you timorous Virgins form a dreadful Chimarao 2 
Husband, as of a Creature contrary to that. ſoft, tun Be 
plain, eaſie thing, a Lover, ſo guels at Plagues in Mhiu 
i1imony, in Oppoſition to the Pleaſures of Couft- Hage 
Alas | Countſhip.to Marriage, is but as the Much . 
the Play-houſe, till the Cixtain's drawn ; but that 

up, then opens the Scene of Pleaſure. W 5: 


Belin. Oh, foh—no: Rather, Courtſhip: to Mari 
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The Old Batchelor. 75 
| Enter Sharper. 
G's Sharp, Hiſt. Bellmour : If you! bring the Ladies 
alk W make haſte to Sylvia's Lodgings; before Heartwell has 
Vit, fretted himſelf out of breath. —Iifm in haſte now, but 
| MW 14! come in at the Cataſtrophe. | Brit. 
it? Feli. You have an Opportunity now, Madam, to re- 
venge your ſelf upon Heamtwell, for affronting your Squir- 


e * 


[EY 


ett IN ax nga rr 
* — r ! hed — —— 


ta, 


ta. WY rel | To Belinda. | 
cul Belin. O the filthy rude Beaſt. 7 
| Aram. Tis a laſting Quarrel : 1 think he has never NP 


been at our Houle, ſince. | 
mr Bell. But give your {elves the trouble to walk to that 
But Corner-Houſe, and 1*1] tell you by the way what may 
Al divert and ſuip ize you... 1 | 
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art t0 SCE NE changes to Sylvia's Lodging. 


t make | Enter Heartwell and Boy. [; 
Imoußz Heart, Gone forth fay you, with her Maid. on 
boy. There was a Man too that fetcht em out - Setter, 9 
e ha think they call'd him. | h i 
Heart, Son That precious Pimp too— Damned, 1480 
[ 41QF6ama*d Strumpet ! Coutd ſhe not contain her ſelf on 1 
that ier Wedding- Day! Not hold out till Night! Leave . 
 nodWane. | | [Ex1t Boy. 0 
es e curs*d State ! How wide we err, when appreheuſive | 
emairnWoi the Load of Life We hope to find: 
wa That Help which Nature meant in Woman-kind, 


4 oi I Man that Supplimental: Self deſgud; 


But proves a hu ning, Cauſtick when apply d, 


ho ct - 4114: Adam, ſure, could with ne Eaſe alide 

bolon , e Bone when broken, than when made a Bride. Y; 
rad Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Vainlove, Araminta. 
„umb e“. Now George, ' What Rhyming ! I thought the 


Sin \ 
burt -n 
uſick 


that ol 


Marti 


himes of Verſe were paſt, when once the doleful Mar- 
age Knell was rung. 
Heat. Shame and Confuſion. Jam expoſed. 
I., uVainlove aud Araminta zalk a part. 
Bin. Joy, Joy Mr. Brideg1oom ; I give you Joy Sir. 
Heart. Iis not in thy Nature to give me foy—— A 
nan can as ſuon give 8 | 
5 2 I 
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- The Old Batchelor. 


Belin. Ha, ha, ha, O Gad, Men grow ſuch Clowns 
when they are Married. | 
Bell. That they are fit for no Company but their Wives. 
Helin. Nor for them neither, in a little tine — 1! 
1 fear, at the Monrii's end, you ſhall hardly find a Mat- 
1 3h rid-Man, that will do a civil thing to his Wife, or lay 
13 a civil thing to any body elſe. Feſu | how he looks al- 
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ready.. Ha, ha, ha. 
Beit, Has ba, ha. 
Heart. Death, Am I made your Laughing-ſtock ? For | 
you, Sir, I ſhall find a time; but take off your Waſp here, 
or the Clown may grow boiſtrous, I have a Fly- flap. 
. Belin. You have occaſion fort. Your Wife has been! 
be blown upon. : 
i 19-4 Bell. That's home. 2 | 
1 s Heart. Not Fiends or Furies could have added to my 
1 vexat ion, or any thing, but another Woman - — Youwvel 


* 
* 
2 rr 


1 Wrack d my patience ; be gone, or By 

HE TATE Bell. Hold, hold What, the Devil, thou wilt not draw} 

„ upon a Woman 8 | 
111 Vain. What's the matter? | 


Aram. Bleſs me, What have you done to him? 
Belin, Only touch'd a galld-beaſt till he winch. | 
Fain. Bellmour,Give it over; you vex him too much: 


1. *11s all ſerious to him. = 

13 Belin. Nay, I ſwear, I begin to pity him, my ſeit, 1 
==. Heart. Damn your pity But let me be calm a little 
= How have I deſerv'd this of you? Any of ye? dir, have 
11 I impair'd the Honour of your Houte, promis*d you 
WHT Siſter Marriage, and whor*d her? Wherein have I ing 


jur'd you? Did I bring a Phyſician to your Father whe 
ne lay expiring, and endeavour to prolong his lite, ang 


1 you one and twenty ? Madam, have I had an opportußz 
140 nity with you and bauk'd it? Did you ever offer 0 
115 the Favour that I reius'd it? Or f W : 
1 7+ Belin. Oh foh; What does the filthy fellow mean 
11 Lard, let me be gone. | | Wt 
Bs Lam. Hang me, if I pity you; you are right enough 

| ferv'd. OTOL ey] whe nel 

Fr Bell. This is a little ſcurrilous tho. fi 

is Vain. Nay, tis a Sore of your own ſcratching=VY 

11 George 4 Heal 


the general Releaſe. | 


The Old Batchelor. 

Heart. You are the principal Cauſe of all my preſent 
Jlls. If Sylvia had not been your Whore, my Wife 
might have been honeſt. | 

Vain. And if Sylvia had not been your Wife, my 
Whore might have been juſt —= There, we ere even 
But have a good Heart, I heard of your Misfortune, _ 
and come to your Relief. $ 3 

Heart. When Execution's over, you offer a Reprieve. 

Vain. What would you give ? | 

Heart. Oh! any thing, every thing, a Leg or two, 
or an Arm; nay, I would be divorced from my Viri- 
lity, to be divorced from my Wife. | 

835 Enter Sharper. = 

Vain. Faith that's a ſure way—— But here's one can 
(e}] you Freedom better cheap. | 

Sharp. Fainlove, J have been a kind of a Godfather to 
you yonder. I have promiled and vow*d ſome things 
n your Name, which I think you are bound to perform. 

Vain. No ligning to a Blank, Friend. 

Sharp, No ell deal fairly with you——*Tis a full 
and tree Diſcharge to Sir Foſeph Wittal and Captain 
Bluffe ; tor all Injuries whatſoever, done unto you by 


them, until the preſent Date hereof— How ſay you? 
Vain. Agreed, ' =” | 


beg theſe Ladies to wear their 


Sharp. Then, let me 
[ Ext. 


Maſques, a moment. 

Heart, What the Devil's all this to me? 
Vain. Patience. | 
Re- Enter Sharper, with Sir Joſeph, Bluffe, Sylvia, 

pb Lucy, Setter. | 
Blufe. All Injuries whatſoever, Mr. Harper. 
Sir 7%. Ay, ay, whatſoever, Captain, ſlick to that; 


whatſnene n 5 N 
arp. Tis done, thoſe Gentlemen are Witneſſes to 


Vain. Ay, ay, to this inſtant Moment — I have 
paſt an Act of Oblivion. | 
Bluff, *Tis very generous,Sir,fince I needs muſt own— 
Sir 570. No, no, Captain, You need not own, Heh, Y 
heb, heh. Tis I muſt on :4/4 1 
| bluff. That you are over-reach'd tee, ha, ha, ha. N 
| only WW! 
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78 The Old Batchelor: 


only a little Art military uſed - — only undermined or 


ſo, as fhall appear by the fair Araminta, my Wives per- 


miſhon.Oh,the Devil, cheated at laſt ! [Lucy unmaſque, 

Sir 50% Only a little Art-military Trick, Captain, 
ouly countermin*d, or ſo — Mr, } ainlore, I ſuppoſe 
you know whom I have got —— now, but all's forgiven, 

Vain, I know whom you have not got? pray Ladies 
convince him. [ Aram. and Bel in. rumaſques, 

Sir Foſ. Ah! O Lord, my Heart akes — Ah ! Sc. 
ter, a Rogue of all fides. 

Da: 120 Sir Joſeph, you had better have pre-engag d 
this Gentleman's Pardon: For though [/ainlove be ſo 
generous to forgive the loſs of his Miitreſs -— I know 
not how Heartwel may Fre the lois of his Wife 

[Sylvia unmaſque:, 

Heart. My Wife! By this Light tis ſhe, the very | 
Cockatrice — Oh Sharper ! Ker me embrace thee—— 
But art thou ſure ſhe is really married to him? 

Setter. Really and lawfully married, Iam witneſs. 

Sharp. Bellmour will unriddle to you. 

| [Heartwell goes 70 Bellmour, | 

Sir % Pray, Madam who are you? For L find, 
you and I are like to be better acquainted. | 

_ $94. The worſt of me, is, that I am your Wiſe 

Sharp. Come, Sir 25 „ your Fortune is not ſo bad 
as you tear— A fineLady,and aL2dy cfvery good quality. 

Sir % Thanks to my Knight-hood, fhe*s a Lady— | 

Vain. — That deſerves a Fool with a better Title— 
Pray uſe her as my Relation, or you ſhall hear ou“ t. 

Bluff. What are you a Woman of Quality too, Spouſe? 

Setter, And my Relation; pray let her be reſpected 
accordingly — Well, honeſt Lucy, Fare thee well— | 
1 think you and I have been Play-fellows off. and on, 
any time this Seven Lears. 2 

Lucy. Hold yourprating — thinking what Vo- 
cation I ſhall tollow while my . A IS es Law 
rels in the Wars. | 

Bluff. No more Wars, Spouſe no more Wars— | 


While I plant Laurel for my Head ore; 1 may find 
the Branches ſprout at home. 


Heart, Beltmour, L approve thy diixth, Des than 
Lee: | 


chte! 


Z Bell. Frank. Will you keep us in Countenance. 


The Old Batchelor. . 79 
thee —— And I cannot in gratitude (for I fee which 
way thou art going) fee thee fall into the fame Snare, 
out of which thou haſt deliver*d me. 
gell. I thank thee,George,for thy good intention But 
theie is a fatality in Marriage For I ind I'm reſolute. 
Heart. Then good Counſel will be thrown away upon 
you — For my part I have once eſcap'd — And when 
j wed again, may ſhe be—— Ugly, as an old Bawd. 
Pain, — Ill natur'd as an old Maid 
Bell. Wanton as a young WIidoõwW-w » 
Sharp. And jealous as a barren Wife. 
Heart. Agreed. | 


Fell, Well; *Midit of bet 


tions, and notwithitanding the Warning and Example 
before me, I commit my ſelf to laſting Durance. 
Belin, Priſoner, make much of your Fetters. 
| [Giving her Hand, 


an. May I preſume to hope ſo great a Bleſſing. 
Aram. We had better take the Advantage of a little 
of our Friends Experience firſt. | 
Bell. O my Conſcience ſhe dare not conſent, for fear 
ne ſhou*d recant. | 4/ide. | Well, we ſhall have your 
Company to Church in the Morning — May be it may 
get you an Apperite tp ſee us fall too before ye. Setter, 
did not you tell me. 
Setter. They're at the Door: III call “em in. 
| A Dance. 1 
Bell. Now ſet me forward on a Journey for Life 
Come take your Fellow- Travellers. Old George, Lm 
tory to lee thee ſtill plod on alone. | 
Heart. Vi Ga Plumes aud gingling Bells made proud, 
The youthful Beaſt ſets forth and neighs aloud, | 
4 Morning-$un his Fiufeli*d Harneſs gilds,. + 
Aud the firſt Stage a Down-Inll Green- ſword yields. 
But, Ob | | 
What rugged Mays attend the Noon of Life! 
(Our Suu declines,). and with what anxious Striſe, 
What Pain we tug that galling Load a Wife. 
Al Conrſers the juft Heat with Vigour run ; 
but *tis with Whip aud Spur the Race is won. 
17. 7 y: Aon. 


E PE L. 


82 * 


* 


” 
{ 
k 
$ 
p 
F' 
; - TR CENCE EI * "IC 1 " - 1 — Fe : - 
PTY — e » — — 23 — 1 8 = * * * - 2 2 2 
8 a > —— 4 — <= - "II 9 1 
Y 3 L q FS ama, or . 1 — 2 2 n 9 * pt * f 
5 — 4 — — 8 by 1 22 A 2 Foo 2 1 e eee « * — ; | Si. ; N — — 71 * 
” — — — , a IR A , * nr = WE MOSS IF neee N ; ones : 
C K - F * un So * e Wee” — te Bene. A Eo <A 9 — TON BE Rr Gray . 2 * 5 - 
=P . — 3 * 8 ee „ 8 " = . 2 —— . Fr r . 7 n 0 * 1 
e 1 þ Fw. 0 RR! AT * Nen >. — — 34 4 4 a y = — v 2 ! n ' +6 Mt 
— * ya 8 r N pw A rr dab wy t = * . — * L "UTE n <2 e a — 
* * - b ee N r n F 2 n . LE rb i. ed * 2 C 8 
4 N K 2 [Eg ky 4 = © "ut? iS wb BY IE 2 I Tm, j ee 1 2 - * 2 r n N VF \ 4 
b As 4 N — _ . * nu To 2 N N - , 4 
$* . wm wet as ep Y . al 3 * RN — — 4 2 PTY" 4 — An, - + ay 4 RET 6; wy ' > "IO + Yb J 2 — wy 
* x N . 7 * FI 2 * 8 — 1 _— 4a OY . — wy 1 
- \ 1 — . hn et eo » 5 24 D r ——— Len. — r Ry 
0 8 — . — , 2 — 3 0 9 be b ja 1 — — — . * * HR po n _ 
rn * eee e 3 . ER Fs 3 eee no r 2 58 0 — —— = * 77 
r n N * 2 % 4 2 — 1 4 ** * _ - 
' : 1 2 - 12 


r 2 — nan tate 
. "WE WS 5 * "I 
A ee e ee eee 
2 _ - 23 * AE" 
4 F * b 3 222 NUTS 
=») ay ny. * 32 uy ot 
** a 


> 


A 
- 
1 


r. 


Fr — *% 


r 


Soon as ber Curioſity is over, | 
Would give the World fhe could her Toy recover: 
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To think o*th Sting, that's in the tail of Tleaſure. 


Hon ſay you, Sparks * How do. you ſtand affeted? 8 


But how ? 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


S a raſh Girl, who will all Hazards run, 
And be enjoyd, tho* ſure to be undone ; 


So fares it with our Pet; and I'm ſent 
To tell you, he already does repent 7 
Would you were all as forward to keep Lent. 

Now the Deed's done, the G:ddy-thing has leiſure - 


Methinks I hear hm in Conſideration \ 

What will the World ſay © Where s my Reputation? 
Now that's at Stake — No, Fool, tis out of faſhion. - 
Tt lofs of that ſhould follow want of Wit, 

How many undone Men were in the Pit ! 

Why that's ſome Comfort to an Author's Fears, 

If hes an Afs, he will be try'd by*s Peers. 

But bold - am exceeding my Commiſfon; 

My Buſineſs here, was humbly to Petition : 

hut were ſo us'd to rail on theſe Occaſions, 
could not help one Tryal of your Patience < 

For tis our way (you know )-for fear oc worſt, *.- 
To be before-hand ſtill, and cry Fool jirſt. 


T ſwear, young Bays within 1s ſo dejected, ; 
*Twould grieve your Hearts to ſee hin; ſhall I call him 
But then you cruel Criticks would ſo maul him! ö 
Tet, may be, youell encourage a Beginner; 
| Juſt as the Devil does a Sinner. 
Women and Vits are used een much at one, 

Jou gain our Ends, and damn em when you've done. 
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Neque enim lex equior ulla. 1 
Oe necis artifices arte perire ju. bf 


Ovid. de Arte amn. 
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PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by Mr. Betterton. 


H E Time has been when Plays were not ſo plenty, 
Aud a leſs Number New would well content c. 
New Plays did then like Almanacks appear; | 
ul One was thought ſufficient for a Near : 
Tho" they are more like Almanacks of late; 
for in one Tear, I think, they're out of Date. 
Nor were they w.thout Reaſon join'd together ; 
Ir juſt as one prognoſiicates the Weather, 
hm plentiful the Crop, or ſcarce the Grain, 
at Peals of Thumder, and what Show 's of Rain; 
Y other can foretel, by certain Rules, 
Vat Crops of Coxmcombs, or what Floods of Fools. 
I ſuch like Prophecies were Poets Eil d, 
Mis nom they find in their own Tribe full d: 
T'c Dean th of Wit hey did fo 105 preſage, 
ful 'n on us, and almoſt ſtarves the Stage. 
ee you mot griev'd, as often as you faw 
Pow A 20, threſh ſuch empty Sheafs of Straw ? 
Im and lab ring, at then Lungs Fapeuce, 
Þ fart a Feſt, or force a little Senſe, 
Hund Fate for ws ! fill harder in ti, Event ; 
Ur duchors Sin, bus we alone Kepent. | 
Mitt then Proceed, aud At-08-GDarge, I 33 {7 1» 
Ivere jome Amends if they conid reimburje . 
but there's the Devil, t bo the ir Caufe is la, 
leg 40 recovering Damages or Cop. 
bod Wits, forgive this Liberty ue take. 
We Catom gives the Loſers leave to ſpeak.” 
wood, your dreadful! Wrath remains, 
ee tt Revenge * ihe COMM Ses nes = 
. 2, | 301 
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PROLOGUE. 


For that damn d Poet's ſpar d who Damns a Brother, 
As one Thief ſcapes that Executes another. 
_ Thus far alone does to the Wits relate; 
But from the veſt we hope a better Fate. 
'To pleaſe and move has been our Poet's Theme, 
. Art may direct, but Nature is his Aim; 
1 And Nature miſs*d, in vain he boaſts his Art, 
1 For only Nature can affect the Heart. 
= Then freely judge the Scenes that fhall enſue, 
Tt But as with Freedom, judge with Candour too. 
Hie wou'd not loſe tho Prejudice his Cauſe ; 
5 | Nor woufd obtain precariouſly Applauſe. 
1 Impartial Cenſure he requeſts from all, 
| Prepar*d, by juſt Decrees to ſtand, or fall. 
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REPILOGU E 
Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


H E Tragedy thus done, I am, you know, 
I No more a Princeſs, but in ſtatu quo : 
fid now as unconcern'd this Mourning wear, 
4 if indeed a Widow, os an Heir. 
Ire leiſure now, to mark your ſeveral Faces, 
{ud know each Critick by his ſour Grimaces. 
Þo foiſbn Plays, I ſee ſome where they ſit, 
easter d, like Rats-bane, up and down the Pit; 
Mile others watch like Pariſh-Searchers, hid 
To tell of what Diſeaſe the Play expired. 
(with what Foy they run to ſpread the News 
Ha dammd Poer, and departed Mule \ 
But if he "ſcape, with what Regret, they'r ſeia d 
fit how they re diſappointed if they*re pleased 
Giticks to Plays for the ſame end reſort, 
at Surgeons wait on Trials in a Court; - 
fir Innocence condemn'd they ce no Refſpe, - 
Provided they*ove A Body to diſſect. | 
/ Suſſex Men, that dwell upon the Shoar, 
lot out when Storms ariſe, and Billows roar, 
Drooutly praying, with uplifted Hands, 
lat ſome well-laden Ship may ftrike the Sands; 
D whoſe Rich Cargo they may make Pretence, 
Ws fatter on the Spoils of Providence : 
icke throng to fee a New Play [jlit, 
Md thrive and proſper on the Wrecks of Vit. 
nll Hope our Poet from theſs Proſpects draws x 
tu therefore to the Fair commends his Cauſe, 
lu tender Hearts to Mercy are inclined, 
=O boa, be hopes, this Play will Favour find, 
vas an Off ring to the Sex deſgned. 
L „ 5 | 
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M E N. 


Auel, the King of Granada. 
Gonfalez, his Favourite. 
Garcia, Son to Gonſalez, 
Terez, Captain of the Guards. 
AonzoanOfiicer, Creature too uf alez. 
_ O/myn, a Noble Priſoner. 
Hely, a Priſoner his Friend. 


S dun, an Eunuch, 


Perſonæ Dramatis. 


Mr. Verbrugrin, 


Mr, Sanford, 


Mr. Scudamour. 


Mr, Freeman, 


Mr. 4notd. 


Mr. Betterton, 1 


Mr. Bowman, 


Mr. Baih. 


WOMEN. 


Ameria, the Princeſs of Granada. 
Zara, a Captive Queen. 


Leonora, chief Attendant on the Prin- 
ceſs. 


Wen, Eunuchs, md Mutes atten as FATE! Guards 0 | 


Mrs. Braceg idle 


Mrs. Barry. 


Jour Bowman. 


The Scene GRANADA 
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De Curtain ing flowly to foft Muſick, diſcovers Almeria 


in Mourning, Leonora waiting in Mourning. 


After the Muſick Almeria riſes from her Chair, and 
* © x1 5,  vomes Jordi. ' b 
Jun. XM @ Uſick has Charms to ſooth a ſavage Breait, 
Jo foften Rocks, or bend a knotted Oak, 
I've read that things inanimate have moved, 
And, as with living Souls, have been informed, 
by Magick Numbers and perſwaſive Sound. 
What then am I! Am I more ſenſleſs grown 
Than Trees, or Flint? O force of conſtant Woe |! 
lis not in Harmony to calm my Griets. | 
d1/ci/mo ſleeps, aud is at Peace; laſt Night 
Ine hlent Tomb received the good old King; 
He and his Sorrows now ale ſafely lodg'd | 


Witlun its cold, but hoſpitable Boſom. 


Why am not I at Peace? 

Leon. For Heaven's fake, dear Madam, moderate 

lour Griefs, there is no Cauſe —— © | 
Alm. Peace No Cauſe ! yes, there is Eternal Cauſe, . 

and Miſery Eternal will ſucceed. 


Ihou canſt not tell — thou haſt indeed no Cauſe 
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9 The Mourning Bride. 
Leo. Believe me, Madam, I lament Anſelmo, 

And always did compaſſionate his Fortune; 

Have often wept to ſee how cruelly 

Your Father kept in Chains his Fellow-King ; 

And oft at Night, when all have been retii'd, 

Have ſtoln from Bed, and to his Priſon crept ; 


Where, while his Goaler flept, I thro* the Grate 


Have ſoftly whiſper'd and enquir'd his Health; 

Sent in my Sighs and Pray'rs for his Deliv'rance ; 

For Sighs and Pray'rs were all that I could offer. 
Alm. Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle Nature, 


That thus couldſt melt to ſee a Stranger's Wrongs. 


O Leonora, hadſt thou known Anſelmo, 
How would thy Heart have bled to ſee his Sultfrings, 
Thou hadit no Cauie, but general Compaſſion. : 


Leo. My Love of you, my Royal Miſtreſs, gave me 
My Love of you begot my Grief for him; {[Caule, | 


For I had heard, that when the Chance of War 
Had bleſs*d Anſelnio's Arms with Victory, 
And the rich Spoil of all the Field, and you, 
The Glory of the whole, were made the Prey 
Of his Succels; that then, in ſpite of Hate, 
Revenge, and that Hereditary Feu 
Entail'd between Valentia's and Granada's Kings, 
He did endear himſelf to your Affection, 
By all the worthy and indulgent Ways _. 
His mol} induſtrious Goodnels cou'd invent; 
Propoſing by a Match between d4{phouſo _ 
His Son, the brave Valentia Prince, and you, 
To end the long Diſſention, and unite 
The jarring Crowns. Ny 

Alm. O Alphonſo! Alphonſo! thou art too 
At Peace; Father and Son are now no more 


Then why am If O when ſhall J have Reit ? 


Why do I live to fay you are no more? 


Why are all thele things thus? 


Is there neceſſity I mult be miſerable? 
Is it of moment to the Peace of Heav'n 
That I ſhould be afflicted thus? If not, 


Why is it thus contriv'd ? Why are all things laid 


They | 


By ſome uuſeen Hand, ſo, as of conſequence 
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| The en Bride. 9 


They muſt to me bring Curſes, Grief of Heart. 

The laſt Diſtreſs of Lite, and ſure Defpair. 
Leo. Alas, you ſearch too far, and think too deeply. 
Aim, Why was I carried to Auſelmocs Court? | 

Or, when there, why was I us*'d ſo tenderly ?: 

Why did he not uſe me like an Enemy? 

For lo my Father would have used his Child. 

0 Aiphon/o, Alphonſo ! 

Devouring Seas have wath'd'thee from my ſight, 

But theres no time ſhall raſe thee from my Memory. 

No, I will live to be thy Monument; 

The cruel Ocean would deprive thee of a Tomb, 

But in my Heart thou art interr'd ; there, there, | 

Thy dear Reſemblance is for ever fix'd; _ 


My Love, my Lord, my Husband till, dae loſt. : 


Leo. Husband ! G Heav*ns ! 

Am. What have I faid? © © 
My Grief has hurry'd me beyond all Thought. 
would have kept that ſecret ; though I know 
Thy Love and Faith to me deſerve all Confidence. 

But tis the Wretches Comfort ſtill to have 

Some ſmall Reſerve'of near and inward Woe, 

Some unſuſpected Hoard of darling Grieft, 

Which they unſeen, may wail, and weep, and mourn, 

And Glutton-like alone devour. Fn 
Leo. Indeed I knew not this. 

Anm. O no, thou knoweſt not half — Thou knows®it 
Nothing If thou didit! — 
If I ſhould tell thee, wouldit thou piry me? 

Tell me: I know thou wouldſt, thou art compaſſionate. 
Leo. Witneſs theſe Tears. 
Alm. I thank thee — indeed I do- 

| thank thee, that thou'lt pity thy ſad Miſtreſs 3 ; 

For tis the poor Prerogat ive of Greatnets, 

To be wretched and unpitied - 

hat I did promiſe I would tell thee-—— What? 

My Gries? Thou doéſt already know fem : 

And when T-ſaid thou didſt know nothing, 

it was becauſe thou didit nut know Alphonſo ? ? 

For to have known my Loſs, thou muſt have known _ 

His Warth, his Truth, and tendernels of Love. 5 

eo. 
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10 The Mourning Bride. 
Leo. The Memory of that brave Ine Panda fair W Nc 


In all Report—— - . Or 
And I have heard imperfectly his Loſs ; or 
But fearful to renew your Troubles paſt, | Bd 
I never did preſume to ask the Story. . 7 
Aim, If tor my ſwelling Heart I can, T4 tal thee, | 
] was a welcome Captive in Valentie, An 
Ev'n on the Day when Mamel, my Father, = 
| Led on his conqu' ring Troops, high as the Gates Th 
| Of King Auſelmo's Palace; which in Rage, - | Wl 
4 And Heat of War, and dire Revenge, he Beg. Co 
þ Whilſt the good Ki ing, to ſhun approaching Fl James, 0 
Started amidſt his Foes, and made Captivity his e u 
; Would I had periſh'd in thoſe Flames |, _ F 
N But *rwas not ſo decreed. 7 \ 1: WW Th 
| Alphonſo, who foreſaw my Father*s Cruelty, „ 
Had born the Queen and me on board a Ship zn 
6 Ready to Sail, and when this News was brought, | 
f Me put to Sea; but being betray*d by ſome - WW 3h 
| Who knew our F light, we cloſely were purſu'd, . | 
And almoit taken ; when a ſudden Storm 0 
Drove us, and thole that followed, on the Coaſt In 
Of 4 ick; There our Veſſel ſtruck the Shoar, = Bs 
And bulging gainſt a Rock was daſn'd in pieces. 1 
But Heaven ſpared me for yet more Affliction M - 
Conducting them who follow*d us to ſhun But 
The Shoal, and fave me floating on the Waves, For 
While the good Queen and my Alphonſo perifh*d. Im 
Leo. Alas! were you then wedded to A/ phoniſo 2 An 
Alm. That Day, that fatal Day, our Hands were joind; | Vio 
For when my Lord beheld the Ship purſuing, - No, 
And ſaw her Rate fo far exceed ing ours; : [Die 
He came to me and beggd me by my Love, CD, 
E would conſent the Prieſt might make us one; 4% 
That whether Death, or Victory enſu“d, \ — W Lea 
] might be his, beyond the Power of future Fate: Ane 
The Queen too did aſſiſt his Suit——1 granted, Ane 
And in one Day, was wedded, and a Widow. hr 
Leo. Indeed twas mourntul — 10 
Aim. Twas that, | ED Ze 
| For which L nourn, aud will hol ever mo urn; : Wie 


Not 


r 


| The circling Hours, that gather all the Woes, 


| This Torrent of your Grief; for, much I fear 


wp. i 
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The Mourning Bride. 11 

Nor will I change theſe black and diſmal Robes, 

Or ever dry theſe ſwol'n and watry Eyes; 

Or ever taſte Content, or Peace of Heart, 

While I have Lite, or Memory of my Aphonſo. 
Leo. Look down, good Heav'n, with Pity on her Sor- 

e | 5 (rows, 

And grant, that Time may bring her ſome Relief, 

Am. O no! Time gives Encreaſe to my Afflictions. 


Which are diflus'd thro“ the revolving Year, 
Come, heavy-laden with the oppreſſing Weight, 
To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they leave El 
The Sighs, the Tears, the Groans, the reſtleſs Cares, 
and all the Damps of Grief, that did retard their Flight; 
They ſhake their downy Wings, and ſcatter all 
The dire collected Dews on my poor Head; 
Then flie with Joy and Swittnels from me. 

Leo. Hark | 1 
The diſtant Shouts proclaim your Father's Triumph; 

[ Shouts at a diſtance, 

O ceaſe, for Heaven's ſake, aſſwagea little 


It will incenſe him, thus to fee you drown*d 

In Tears, when Joy appears in ey*ry other Face. 
Alm. And Joy he brings to evfry other Heart, 

But double, double weight of Woe to mine; 

For with Him Garcia comes—— Garcia, to whom 

I muſt bz facrific'd, and all the Faith | 

And Vows I gave my dear Aphonſo, balely 

Violated — 

No, it ſhall never be; for I will die firſt, | 

Die Ten thouſand Deaths —— Look down, look down, 

| . Mucels. 
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Alphonſo, hear the ſacred Vow I make ; 

Leave for a Moment to behold Eternal Bliſs, 

And bend thy glorious Eyes to Earth and me; 

And thou Anſelmo, if yet thou art arrived 

Thro“ all Impediments of purging Fire, 

Jo that bright Heaven, where my Alphonſo reigns, 

behold thou alſo, and attend my Vow. 

If ever J do yield, or give Conſent, 6 
| 7 


— 3 y -f * . Ve 4 


3 The Mourning Bride. 


By any Action, Word or Thought, to Wed 
Another Lord; may then juit Heav'n ſnow'r down: 
Unheard of Curſes on me, greater far 

(If ſuch there be in angry Heaven's Vengeance) 


Than any I have yet endur'd — And now [ Rifing, 


Methinks my Heart hias ſome Relief: Having 

Diſcharg'd this Debt, incumbent on my Love. 

Yer, one thing more, L would ingage from thee. 
Leo. My Heart, my Life and Will, are only yours. 
Alm. I thank thee. *Tis but this; anon, when all 


| Are buſied in the general Foy, that thou 


Wilt privately with me 95 4 5 
b. 


Steal forth, and viſit good Anſelme*s To 


Leo. Alas! I fear ſome fatal Reſolution. _ 

Alm. No, on my Life, my Faith, I mean no Violence. 
I feel I'm more at large, 
Since J have made this Vow : h 
Perhaps I would repeat it there more ſolemnly. 
*Tis that, or ſome ſuch melancholy. Thought, 


Vpon my Word no more, 


Leo, I will attend vou. 
Euter Alonzo, 


Aon The Lord G-nſalez comes to tell your Highneſs | 


Of the Kings Approach, 

Alm, Conduct him in. | [Exit Alon, 
That“s his Pretence, I know his Errand is 
To fill my Ears with Garciats valiant Deeds; 
And with his artful Tongue, to gild and magnitie 
His Son's Exploits, 


Bur I amarm*d with Ice around my Heart, 
Not to be warm*d with Words, nor idle Eloquence.. 


Enter Gonſalez. | Bowing very humbly, | 


Go1f. Be every Day of your long Life like this. 
The Sun, bright Conqueſt, and your brighter Eyes, 
Have all confpir*d to blaze promiſcuous Light, 


And bleſs this Day with moſt unequal Luſtre, 


Your Royal Father, my Victorious Lord, | 
Loaden with Spoils, and ever-living Laurel, 
Is entring now in Martial Pomp the Palace. - 
Five hundred Mules precede his ſolemn March, 
Which 


j | . 
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The Mourning Bride. 13 


Which groan beneath the Weight of Moorifþ Wealth. 
Chariots of War, adorn'd with glittering Gems, 
Succeed ; and next, a hundred neighing Steeds, 
Whiteas the fleecy Rain on Alpine Hills ; 

That bound, and foam, and champ the Golden Bit, 
As they diſdain*d the Victory they grace. 

Priſoners of War in ſhining Fetters follow; 

And Captains of the nobleit Blood of Africk 

Sweat by his Chariot Wheel, and lick and grind, 
With gnaſhing Teeth, the Duſt his Triumphs raiſe. 


TS The ſwarming Populace ſpread every Wall, 


And cling, as if with Claws they did enforce | 
Their Hold, thro' clifted Stones,ftretching and ſtaring, 
As if they were all of Eyes, and every Limb 
Would feed his Faculty of Admiration. | 
While you alone retire, and ſhun this Sight; 
This Sight, which is indeed nor ſeen (tho twice 
The Multitude ſhould gaze) 
In Abſence of your Eyes. | 
Am. My Lord, my Eyes ungratefully behold 
The gilded Trophies of exterior Honours. + 
Nor will my Ears be charm'd with founding Words, 
Or pompous Phraſe, the Pageantry of Souls. 
But that my Father is return'd in Safety, 
bend to Heav*n with Thanks and humble Praſſe. 
Gonſ. Excellent Princeſs : 
But *tis a Task unfit for my weak Age, 
With dying Words, to offer at your Praiſe. 
Garcia, my Son, your Beauty's loweſt Slave, 
Has better done; . 
In proving with his Sword, upon your Foes, 
The Force and Influence of your matchleſs Charms. 
Am. I doubt not of the worth of Gareiaes Deeds, 
Which had been brave, tho“ T had nefer been born. 
Leo. Madam, the Kijnßnn anne. 
Alm, My Women. I would meet him. b 
[ 4ttendants to Almeria enter in Nou ning. 
Symphony of Warlike Muſick. Enter the King, attended by 
Garcia and ſeveral Officers. Files of Priſoners in Chains, 
and Guards, who are ranged in Order round the Stage. AN- 
N Why 12 
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14 The Mourning Bride. 
mer ia meets the King, and kneels; afterwards Gonſale: Y V 


kneels and kiſſes the King*s Hand, while Garcia does the | 
ſame to the Princeſs. | | | "1 


King. Almeria, riſe — My beft Gonſalcz riſe. 
What, Tears ! my good old Friend „ 
Gonſ. But Tears of Joy. To ſee you thus, has filled 

My Eyes with more Delight than they can hold. | 

Ling. By Heav'n thou lov'ſt me, and I'm pleas thou 
Take it for Thanks, Old Man, that I rejoyce (doſt: 

To ſee thee weep on this Occaſion But ſome 

Here are who ſeem to mourn at our Succeſs! 

How 1: it, Ameria, that you meet our Eyes, 

Upon this ſolemn Day, in theſe ſad Weeds ? 

You and yours, are all, in oppoſition 

To my Brightneſs, like Daughters of Affliction. 

Aim. Forgive me, Sir, if I offend. _ 

The Year, which I have vow'd to pay to Heaven, 

In Mourning and ſtrict Life, for my Deliverance 

From Death, and Wreck of the tempeituous Sea, 

Wants yet to be expired, | 


King. Your Zeal to Heav'n is great; ſo is your Debt- 
Yer ſomething too is due to me, who gave 
That Lite, which Heav'n preſerved. A Day beſtowed 
In Filial Duty, had atton“d and given s 


A Diſpenſat ion to your Vow — No more. Rec 
Twas weak and wilful ——- and a Woman's Error. Wo 
Yet —upon thought, it doubly wounds my Sight, . . 
To ſee that Sable worn upon the Day hut 
Succeeding. that, in which our deadlieſt Foe, Ine 
Hated. Anſelmo, was interi'd —— By Heav 'n. 6 
It looks as thou didft mourn for him: Juſt as Fort 
Thy ſenſeleſs Vow, appearfd to bear its Date K. 
Not from that Hour wherein thou wert preſerv'd, + And 
But that wherein the curs*d Alphonſo periſhld. . his 
Ha! what? thou doſt not weep to think ot that? Shall 


Gonſ. Have Patience, Royal Sir, the Princeſs weeps JI 4 
To. have offended you. If Fate decreed. 
Ons pointed Hour thould be Aiphon/o*s Lols, FF © 
And her Deliverance 3 is the to blame? | 
Ai. 1 tell thee ſhe“s to blame, not to have . 4. 
nel 


The Mourning Bride. 15 
When my firſt Foe was laid in Earth, ſuch Enmity, 
Such Deteſtat ion, bears my Blood to his; 

My Daughter ſhould have revell'd at his Death. 
She ſhould have made theſe Palace Walls to ſhake, 
And all this high and ample Roof to ring 
With her Rejoycings. What, to Mourn, and Weep; 
Then, then to Weep, and Pray, and Grieve ? By Heav'n, 
There's not a Slave, a ſhackled Slave of mine, 8 
But ſhould have ſmil*d that Hour, through all his Care, 
And ſhook his Chains in Tranſport and rude Harmony. 
Go. What ſhe has done, was in exceſs of Goodnels ; 
Betray*d by too much Piety, to ſeem | | 
As if ſhe had offended. . _ — 
Ring. To ſeem is to commit, at this Conjuncture. 
[| wonot have the ſeeming of a Sorrow ſeen 
To Day —— Retire, diveſt your ſelf with ſpeed 
Of that offenſive Black ; on me be all 
The Violation of your Vow. . | 
You ſtand exculed that I command it. | 
Gar, kneeling, Your Pardon. Sir, if I preſume ſo far, 
As to remind you of your,gracious Promiſe. _ _ 
King. Riſe, Garcia I forgot. Yet ſtay, Almeria. 
Alm. O my bod ing Heart What is your Pleaſure, Sir.? 
d Aing. Draw near, and give your Hand; and, Garcia, 
; Et ia ty ate MES Os (yours: 
Receive this Lord, as one whom I have found 
Worthy to be your Husband, and my Son. 


Gar. Thus let me:kneel to take O not to take, 
But to devote, and yield my ſelf for even 
The Slave and Creature of my Royal Miſtreſs. 
Gon. O ler me proſtrate pay my worthleſs Thanks 
King. No more. ; my Promiſe long ſince paſs, thy 
And Garciats well-try*d Valour,all oblige. me. (Loyalty, 
This Day we Triumph; but to Morrow*s Sun 
dhall ſhine on Garcia's Nuptials. 5355 
Am, Oh! — 1 i 3 be Lat 
Gar, Alas, the faints ! help to fupport her. £ 
Gonſ, She, recFw rss. % dr oro 
Kizg. A, Bridal Qualm; ſoon off. How ist, Alviei ia: 
d An. A ſudden Chiluefs ſeizes ou my Spirits. 


— 


: 


Your 


Begets a Doubt, Id have fem warch<d ; Pethaps 


r n * 
V —— LIE 


16 The Mourning Bride. 
Your Leave, Sir, to retire, | ; 
King. Garcia, Conduct her. 1 
[Garcia leads Almeria to the Door, and return: [ 

This idle Vow hangs on her Woman's Fears. 


Il have a Prieſt ſhall Preach her from her Faith, ] 
And make it Sin, not to renounce mEVoy © 8? 
Which I'd have broken. ERS voy, [ Trumpets, 0 
Enter Alonzo. | A 

Ofc. The beauteous Captive, Zara, is arrivd, [1 
And with a Train as if ſhe ſtill were Wife | = \ 
To Abucacim, and the Moor had eonquer d. a” 


King. It is our Will ſhe ſhould be fo attended. 
Bear hence theſe Priſoners. - Garcia, which is he, 
Of whole mute Valour you relate ſuch 5 ? 

Priſoners led of. 

Gar. Oſmyn, ho led the Mooriſh Horſe; he does, |} 
Great Sir, at her Requeſt, attend on Zara.” 

King. He is your Priſoner, as you pleaſe diſpoſe him, | 

Gar, I would oblige him, but he ſhuns my Kindneſs; } 
And witha haughty Mien, and ſtern Civility, 
Humbly declines all Offers - If he ſpeak 
Tis ſcarce above a Word; as he were born 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk; 

At leaſt, to talk where he muſt not command. 

King. Such Sullenneſs, and in a Man fo Nes 
Muit have ſome other Cauſe than his Captivity. 
Did Zara, then, requeſt he might attend her 7 

Gar. My Lord, ſhe did. | 

King. That, join%d with his itaviotr,”- 5 5 


* * * 


Her Chains hang heavier on him than his: Owl. | 

Will £1 
Flow iſp ; and Enter Zara and Ofary Souls gt comtuel | To ru 
y Perez au a Guard, and attended by Selim and mw | Cr 
val Mutes and Eunuchs in a Train. 4 5 


ind fi 

King. What Welcome. and what Fotidns, beauteous Wit on; 
A King and Conqueror can give, are yours. _— Cy. 

A Conqueror indeed, where you are'won g'' MF ivy 

Who with ſuch Luſtre ſtrike admiring <LI hend 


That had our Pomp been with your Prelence gractd, bea 


The 
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Th' expecting Crowd had been deceiv'd; and ſeen 
Their Monarch enter not Triumphant, but 
In Triumph led; your Beauty's Slave. £458 

Zara. If I on any Terms could condeſcend 
To like Captivity, or think thoſe Honours, 

Which Conquerors in Courteſie beſtow, 
Of equal Value with unborrow'd Rule, 
And Native Right to Arbitrary Sway; 
I night be pleas'd, when I behold this Train 
With uſua] Homage wait. But when I feel 
—- Theſe Bonds, I look with Loathing on my ſelf z 
And ſcorn vile Slavery, tho* doubly hid 
Beneath Mock-Praiſes, and diflembled State. 

King. Thoſe Bonds! Twas my Command you ſhould 
How durit you, Perez, diſobey me? | (be free. 

Perez, Great Sir, | 
Your Order was, ſhe ſhould not wait your Triumph 3 
pur at ſome diſtance follow, thus attended. 

KAiig.“ Tis falſe; was more; bad ſhe ſhould be free: 
I not in Words, I bad it by my Eyes. le 
Her Eyes did more than bid ——Free her and hers 
With ſpeed — yet ſtay — my Hands alone can make 
fit Reititution here —— Thus J releaſe you, x: 
and by releaſing youentlave my felf. | 

Zara, Vawours n tho“ when unſought lere 
icknowledgment from Noble Minds, Such Thanks 
As one hating to be obi:'d 
Fog. more Ingratitude, can pay, 
| offer 

king. Born to Excel, and to Command | 
Az by traufcendant Beauty ro attract 
al Eyes, fo by Preheminence of Soul 


To rule all Hearts. 
cia, what's he, who With coltracted Pig: 


| Beho/di117 Olmyn as they unbind bini. 
aud ſullen Port, glooms downward with his {EYES} ; 
At once regardleſs of his Chains, or Liberty ? 
Car. Thar, Sir, is Omyn. 
Ang. He anſwers well the Character you gave him. 


W\ hence comes it, Valiant O/m yn, that a Man 
eat in Arms, as thou art laid to he, 
| S 
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Gar, HIS Way, werte told Oſim un was ſeen t to wall To 0 
Cinling this lonely Manſion of the Dead, MMuil 


Jo mourn, brave Heli, thy miſlaken Fate. Der 
| IE 


18 The Mourning Bride. 
Sq ill can brook Captivity, _ 

The common Chance of War ? 
Ofm. Becauſe Captivity has robb*d me of a juſt Re- 
King. 1 underitand not that. ; (venge, 1 
.Oſm. I would not have you. 14 
Zara. That Gallant Moor in Battle loſt a Friend, 

Whom more than Life he lovid ; and the Regret [ 


Of not revenging on his Foes that Loſs, 5 T7 
Has caus*d this Melancholy and Deſpair. 


King. She does excuſe him tis as I ſuſpected. I GCon. 11. 
Gon That Friend may be her ſelf; ow no Reſent. A 


- Ot his Arrogance yet; ſhe looks concerned. {men 7! 


King. LH have Enquiry made ; his Friend may be 
A Pritoner. His Name? 

Zara. Heli. 
ng. Garcia, be it your Care to make tliat ſearch. 
It ſhall be mine to pay Devotion here; 
At this fair Shrine to lay my Laurels down, 
And raiſe Love's Altar on the Spoils of War. 
Conqueſt and Triumph, now, are mine no more; 
Nor will I Victory in Camps adore - 
For, ling*ring there, in long ſuſpenſe ſhe TOES, 
Shifting the Prize in unrelolving Hands: 
VUnus'd to wait, I broke through her Delay, 


Fixed her by Force, and fnatch*'d the doubtful ay, | Are 


But late I find that War is but her Sport; Jo 
In Love the Goddeſs keeps her awful Court? | 
Fickie in Fields, unſteadily ſhe flies, Aue 
But Rules with lettled Sway in Zara's Eyes. Ex. Ones: ¶ Sci 
The End of the Firſt Ad. „nn 

| 5 1 55 le! 
ACT H. SCENE I. JF” 

4 | . 
Repreſenting the Tſle of a Temple. T :. 

Enter Garcia, Heli and Perez. Nah 

Of t 


nt 


RET 


The Monrning Bride. 9 
Hel. Let Heaven with Thunder to the Centre ſtrike 
f to arile in very Deed from Death, (me, 
And to reviſit with my long clos“d Eyes N 
This living Light, could to my Soul, or Senſe, 
Afford a Thought, or Glimpſe of Joy, 
In jealt Proportion to the vaſt Denn 
| tee}, to hear of Ofmyn's Name; to hear 
That Ofinyn lives, and I again ſhall fee him. 

Gar. UnparallelI*d Fidelity 1 
I've heard, with Admiration, of your Friendſhip ; 
And could, with*equal Joy and Euvy, view 
The Tranſpofts of your Meeting. 5 | 
*Terez, Youder, my Lord, behold the Noble Mook 

Hel.” MM ; M | Es 

Car. I fee Him net. 1 

Pycz. I ſaw him when 1 ſpoke, thwart ing my View, 
And itriding. with diftemper'd Haſte; his Eyes | 
Seem'd Flame, and flaſnd-upon me with a Glance 
Then forward thot their Fires, which he purſud, 

As ro ſome Obje-t frightful, yet not fear c. 
Gai, Let's haſte to follow him, and know the Cauſe, 
lel. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear : 
Leave me alone, to find, and cure the Cauſe. ; - 
Know His Melancholy, and ſuch Starts 
Are ulual to his Temper. It might raiſe him 
To act ſome V ioJence upon himſelf, 
do to be caught in an unguarded Hour, 
and when his Soul gives all her Paſſions way, 
S:cure and loole in friendly Solitude. 
| know his Noble Heart would buitt with Shame, 
lo Le ſurptiz d by Strangers in its Frailty, 

Gar. Gs, genfous Heli, and relieve your Fiiend. . 
Far be it from, me, officiouſiy to pry 15 Dy 
On preſs upon. the Privaczes of others. - Ot 

Hel.” Nea n Noble rr Ii 

Gar, Perez, the K ing expects from our Return 

lo have his ſealouſie conficm'd, or cleartd, 
Of that appearing Love which Zara bears 
10 Oſ/myn ; but tome other Opportunity 
Muit make that plain. 

Jerez. To me *twas long ſince plain, 
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20 The Mourning: Bride. 


And ev'ry Look of his and hers confeſs — 
Gar. It fo, Unhappinels attends their Lave, 
And I cou'd pity em. I hear lome coming,” © 7 
The Friends perhaps are met ; ler us avoid firm, 
Euter Almeria and Leonora. | 
Alm. It was a fancyed Noiſe; for all is huſh.” 
Leo. It bore the Accent of a Human Voice. 
Alm. It was thy Fear, or elfe ſome nf w. ind . 
Whiſlling throf Hollows of the vaulted Ille. 01 
Well liſten 5 * | 
Leo. Hark | 
Alm. No, all is huſh'd, and ain as Death. 2 Ta. 
How rev*rend is the Face of this tall Pile, (dreadfu]! n 


Whole ancient Pillars rear their Marble Heads, „„ 
To bear aloft its archd and pond*rous Roof, BY 
By its own Weight made ſtedfaſt and immopeable, an 


Locking Tranquility. It ſtrikes an Awe 

Aud Terror on my aking Sight ; the Tombs 

And Monumental Caves of Death look Cold, 
And ſhoot a Chilneſs to my trembling Heart. 
Give me thy Hand, and ſpeak to me; 75 ſpeak 
And let me hear thy Voice; 

My own affriglits me with its Eccho“s. 

Leo. Let us return; the Horror of this Place 
And Silence, will encreaſe your Melancholy. 
Alm. It may my Fears, but cannot add to that. 
No, I will on; ſhew me Anſelmo's Tomb, g 
Lead me ofer Bones and Skulls and mou Id*ring Earth To } 


Of Human Bodies; for I'll mix with them, Iii. 
Or wind me in the "Shroud of ſome pale Coatſe Ain. 
Yer green in Earth, rather than be the Bride Ius 
Ot Garcia's more deteſted Bed. That Thought and 
Exerts my Spirits; and my preſent Fears ok t] 
Are loſt in dread. of greater III. Shew me, Ih lic 
Lead me, for Lam bolder grown-: Lead me lo m 
Where 1 may kneel and pay my Vows again ox 
To him, to Heav'n, and my A{phonſots Soul. Wiiclp 


Leo, I go; but Heav'n can tell with What Regret. lo th 
1 11. 0 4;; 


Ile On 


. re BEE eG — ä — 


The Mourning Bride. 21 


ne Scone opening diſcovers a Place of Tombs, One Moms- 
„ ian fronting the View greater thau the weft. 


Euter Heli. 


Heli. Lwander thro* this Maze of Monuments, 


Yer cannot find him Hark! ſure 'tis the Voice 
Of one complaining — There it ſuunds—T*11 follow it. 


- be 4 EMitas 
Re-enter Almeria and Leonora. 7% 
Lco, Behold the Sacred Vault, within whole Womb 
The poor Remains of good Anſelmo reit 5 
Yet treſh and unconſum'd by Time or Worms. 
What do I ſee? O Heav*n ! either my Eyes 
Are falle, or ſtill the Marble Door remains 
Unclos'd; the Iron Grates that lead to Death 
Beneath, are ſtill wide ſtretch“d upon their Hinge, 
And ſtat ing on us with unfolded Leaves. | 
dim. Sure tis the friendly Lawn of Death for me; 
And that dumb Mouth, fignificant in Show, __ 
Invites me to the Bed whereI alone 
Shall reſt; ſhews me the Grave, where Nature weary*d, 
And long oppreſs*d with Woes and benging Bares, 
May lay the Burden down, and fink in Stümbers 
Of Eternal Peace. Death, grim Death, will fold 
Ille in his leaden Arms, and preſs me cloſe 
o his cold clayie Breaſt: My Father then 
Jill ceaſe his Tyranny; and Garcia too 
Will fly my pale Deformity with Loathing. 
My Soul, enlarg'd from its vile Bonds, will mount, 
And range the Starry Orbs, and Milky Ways, 
er that retulgent World, where I ſhall ſwim 
Ila liquid Light, and float on Seas of Bliſs 
Jo my Alphon/o's Soul. O [oy too great! 
0 Extaſiè of Thought! Help me, Anſelmo ; 
Wilp me, Alphonſo ; rake me, reach thy Hand; 
er. lo hee, to thee I call, to thee, Alphonſo : 
nb. 0 A ph 5 | 


* * ** 


f oo [Oſmyn aſcending from the Tomb. 
[4Y 0m. Who calls that wretched Thing that was Al- 
=. |  phonſo? 


B 3 | 1 Alm. 
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Let me not ſtir, nor breath, leſt I diffolve 8 | : 8 
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And growing to his dead Father's Shrowd, roots up 
Alphonſo ? 

Alm. Mercy and Providence ! O ſpeak. to it, 
Speak to it quickly, quickly; ſp eak to me, 
Comfort me, help me, hold 188 Hide me, hide me, 
Leonora, in thy oſom, from the Light, © 
And from my Eyes. 

Oſm. Amazement and Tllufon'! Rivet me 
To Earth, and nail me where Titand, ye Powers, 
(ming formard. 
That motionleſs I may be 1ill deceived. 


That tender, lovely Form of painted Air,, ; 
So like Almeria. Ha! it ſinks, it falls; 


I Il catch ir eter it goes, and graſp her Shade. 


Tis Lite! tis warm! t is ſhe! tis ſhe her ſelf! 
Nor Dead, nor Shade, but Fe and e 
It is Almeria! "tis: YL; Wife! „ | 


b ah Bure. Hell 33 
© kl 0 ane unfold theſe Wonders! 5 
Alas, ſhe ſtirs not yet, nor lifts her ee : 
He too is fainting — Help me help mg, Stranger, 


who efer thou art, and lend thy Hand. to raiſe 
Theſe Bodies. 


Fj} #2 2 1 * 


Hel. By Heav'n 'tis he? and with — ha? ine 


Almeria! O Miracle of Happineſs ! 
O Joy unhop'd for, does Ameri ia live! 5 

Ojm. Where is mes? 
Eer me behold and touch her, and be ſure 
Tis ſhe ; ſhew me her Face, and let me feel 
Her Lips with mine — tis ſhe, I'm not deceived; 
J raſte her Breath, I warm'd her and am warm'd. 
Look up, Ameri ia, bleſs me with thy Eyes; 
Look on thy Love, thy Lover, and thy Hüsband, 
Look on Alphonſo. 


Alm. I've {worn II not wed Garcia; 7 why « d' ye fac | 1 


Is this a Father? 
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Am. Angels, and all the Hoſt of Heaven ſupport me! | 
Oſm, Whence i is that Voice, whoſe Shrilneſs from the 
ü [Grave, 
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The Mourning Bride. 23 
Oſm. Thy Father is not here, nor Garria I am 
Neither, nor what J ſeem, but thy Alphonſo. 
Wilt thou not know me? Haſt thou then forgot me ? 
Haſt thou thy Eyes, yet can'ſt not ſee Alphonſo ? 
Am I ſoalter'd, or art thou fa chang'd, 
That ſeeing my Diſguiſe, thou ſeeſt not me? 
Alm. It is, it is Alphonſo, tis his Face, 
His Voice, I know him now, I know him all. 
O take me to thy Arms, and bear me hence, 
Back to the Bottom of the boundleſs Deep, 
To Seas beneath, where thou fo long haſt dwelt. 
O how haſt thou return*d ? How: hait thou charm*d' 
The wildneſs of the Waves and Rocks to this? 
That thus relenting, they have giv*n thee back 
To Earth, to Light and Life, to Love and me. 
 Ofn, ON not ask, nor anfwer, how, or why, 
We both have backward trod the Paths of Fate, 
To meet agaiu in Life; to know I have thee, 
I; knowing more than any Circumſtance 
Or Means by which I have thee ——— 
To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy Lips, 
And gaze upon thy Eyes, is ſo much Foy, 
I have not leiſure to reflect, or know, 
Or trifle time in thinking. EN 
Alm. Let me look on thee, yet a little more. 
Im. What would'ſt thou? Thou doſt put me from thee. 
Alm, Yes. 
Oſm, Why? what doſt thou mean? why doſt thou 
| | d | gaze LK 
Alm. I know not, tis to ſee thy Face, I thank -— 
It is too much! too much to bear and live 
Jo lee him thus again is fuch Profuſion 
Ot Delight, I cannot bear is —1 mall 
Be mad I cannor be rraniporreq thus. 
Ofin. Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heav'n, of 
. | [Love! 
Alm. Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive? 
How is all this? All powerful Heav'n, what are we { 
O my 1tratn'd Heart — ler me behold rhee, | 
For I weep to lee thee ——— Art thou not paler * 


Much, much, alas; how thouait chang'd |! ä 
= | | B. Oſm. 
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The Mourning B, 1 


E 5 
. Not in my Love. f 
4 No, no, Hy Griefs have done this to thee, ry 
Thou hait wept much, Alphonſo; and, I fear, When 
Ico much lamented me. 5 Diſtu 
O/m. Wrong not my Love, to ſay too much. In M. 
No more, my Life; talk not of Tears or Grief; And 
Affliction is no more, now thou art found. Itho 
Why doit thou weep, and hold thee from my Arms, linde 
My Arms which ake to fold thee faſt, and grow Aln 
To thee with twining ? Come, come to my Heart, | 
Aim. I will, for I ſhould never look enough. Wha: 
They would have marry*d me; but I had worn er 
Jo Heav'n and thee, and 2 would have dy'd — : 0% 
O/m. Perfection of all Truth! po | 
po Indeed I wou'd — Nay, I wou'd tell thee all, 9 
It I cou'd ſpeak ; liow I have mourn'd and 5 d; Min 
For I have pray'd to thee as to a Saint: | Om 
and thou haſt heard my Prayer : for thou art come | FS 
To my Diſtreſs, WPF Deſpair, which Heav n kim f 
Without thee could not cure. 5 Hel 
O/m. Grant me but Life, good Heav'n, but E of And x 
To pay ſome Part, ſome little of this Debt, [Days, 10 {ee 
Ttiis countleſs Sum of Tenderneſs and LOVE. - 1 24 0 WT. los 
Far which I ſtand engag'd to this All-excellence. O/m 
Ihen bear me in a Whirlwind to my Fate, ; 0s 
dimtch me tr om Life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd ; Foes. 
ten, "twill be enough ——1 ſhall be Old, Oſm 
1 ſhall have liv'd beyond all Era's then iN 
Ot yer unmealur'd Time 2 3 have made Ofm 
41s exquilite, amazing Goodnels, 
Fg: RUN of Love and matchleſs Truth. : wes 
Alm. *Tis more than Recompence, to fee thy Face: Where 
It Heaven js greater Joy it is no Happineſs, | In all 
For *tis not to be born . What ſball I lay * W Hos 
I have a thouſand things to know, and ask, Fi. 
Aud ſpeak — That thou art here, beyond all Hope, be 
All Thought; that all at once thou art before me, 1 
And with ſuch Suddennels hait hit my Sight, . 
Is ſuch Surprize, luch Myſtery, fuch Extaſie, "7 Ofm. 
As hmrries all my Soul, and duzes my weak Sende. Gould 


, G idſt arate ! 
Sure from thy Father's Tomb thou did ariſe 
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The Mourning Bride. 25 
Oſm. T did, and thou didſt call me. 
Aim. How cam'ſt thou there? Wert thou alone! 1 
Oſm. I was, and lying on my Father“s Lead, 
When broken Ecchoes of a diſtant Voice 
Ditturb*d the Sacred Silence of the Vault, 
In Murmurs round my Head. I roſe and liſtened, 
And thought I heard thy Spirit call 4{phon/o ; 
thought I ſaw, thee too; but O, I-thought not 
indeed ſnouꝰd ſee thee 
Alm. But ſtill, how cam'ſt thee hither ? 18 1 | 
What's he, that like thy ſelf is ſtarted here 
Fer ſeen E 
On. Where? ha! what do I-ſee ? Antomo here? 
My Friend too fafe! 
Hel. Moſt happily, in finding you 35 ts bleſs. 
Alm. More Miracles! Antonio too elcaptd ! = | 
/. And twice elcap*d, both from the Wreck of Seas, in 
And Rage of War: For in the Fight I ſaw „ 
Him fall: 
Hel. But fell unburt, a Priſoner as your ſelf, 
And as your ſelf made free; hither I came 
Io ſeek you, where I knew your Grief would lead you, 
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To lament Au ſelmio.— 1} 
Oſm. There are no W. onders, or elſe all is Wonder. 11 
Hel. 1 faw you on the Ground, and rais*d you up. 11 
Haw Almeria ———— _ T1114 
Oſm. Lſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not tree. . 
Alu. Nor I, nor could I, for my Eyes were yours. & 
Oſm. What means the Bounty of All-gracious Heav'n, 1 
That thus with open Hand it ate Good, 1 
As in a waſte ob Merey ? 1 
nere will this end | ut ] eau is Infinite 1 
In all, and can continue to to-. . 1 
When ſcanty Number ſhall be ſpent in telling. 11 
Leo. Or lem deceiv d, or þ beheld the Glimpſe WW || 
Of two in mining Habiis crols the Ille, Wl {| 
Aud bending; this way. 5 "i 
Aim, Sure I have. dreamt, 55 we muſt patt ſo ſoon. 1 
 Ofm. 1 with -our parting W ere a Dream, or we 1 
eld Heep ill W&again: were met, on 14 
Tr Www 
5 | if 
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Thus do our Eyes like common Miwtours; 
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Hel. Zara with Selim, Sir, I (aw andknow em: But 


You mult be quick, for Love will lend her Wen t. Ib th 
Alm, What Love? who is ſne? U Whi 
Oſm. She's tht Reverſe of thee - thefs my eps To fl 

Harbour no Thought that may diſturb: thy, Franc % an 

But gently take thy felf away, leſt ſne bat 

Should come and ſee the ſtraining of my Eyes, Muy 

. To follow thee. IL'Il think how we may meet „ 
Jo part no more; my Friend will teil thee all ;- Han! 
How I eſcap'd, how I am here, and tlius Por! 
How lem not call'd Aphonſo, now, bur n; 172 

And he Heli. All, al! he w 111 unfold. £1; ] 24 

Alm. Sure we ſhall meet again, 149! IM: ar 


Ofn, We ſhalt; we part not but to meet again. 5 
Gladneſs and W armth of ever-kindliag Love 
Dwell with thee, and revive thy. Heart in Abſeucs: | 

| Ex. Alm. Leon. wal Hel | 
Vet I behold her Nw ho eres 7 Lite ft, 
Turn your Lights inward, Eyes, and look | 
Upon my Thought; 10 fl all you ſtill behold her. | 
It wonnot be; O, impotence of: Sie! 11: 2 | 
Mechanick Senfe, which to exterior e Ln, 
Owelt thy Faculty 145 
Not ſeeing of Election, but Neri 8 a 


Succeſlively reflect ſucceeding Images; 
Nor what they would, but mult ; a Star, or Tor 
zuit as the Hand of Chance adminiſters | 
Nor fo the Mind, whoſe undetetmind Wen 
R-volves, and to the prelent a N MM . 
ies turther to Futurity; J 74 
But that in vain. | have. py hers. 
At once, as I have ſeen her often; u, 
11 mu'e on that, leit I exceed in thinking | 


Euter A n V een £3. . Ara 


2a. See obs Ana, folded and fi xd to Earth Give at 
Stifi*ning in Thought, a Statue among Stat cus. f For all, 
Why, cruef Gen, goſt thou f/ me tHus?: or lay 
181 well gone © le chistHenthe Return Unrven 
For Fame, for Honour, * tot Empire loſt? „kale au 
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The Mourning . 
But what is loſs of Honour, Fame, and Empire? 
s this the Recompence of Love? ; 
Why doſt thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Arms, 
Jo find this place of Horror and Oblcuriry ? 

am I more loathſome to the? than the Grave, 
That thou doſt ſeek to ſhield rhee there, and ſhun 

bly Love? But to; the Grave III follow thee 
He jooKksNOt, minds not, hears not; batbarous Man, 
An ] negleRted thus ? Am 1 deipis* 4.2 3 

dot heard! Ungrateful Ofmyn. 

O'm. Ha, Zara 

Zara. Yes, Traitor i; Zara, loft, abandonfd Zo a, 
s a regardlets. Suppliaht, now; to O/myn, 
The Slave, the Wretch that the redeemnd. from Death, | 
Diidains to Hiten now, ot lock on Zara. | 

Oſm. Far be the Guiltof iuch Reproaches Som me 
Loſt in my felt, and blinded by ny Thoughts, 
| ſaw you not. 

Zara. Now then you fee NC — 
but with luch dumb and thanklefs Eyes you look 
detter I was unſeen; than ſren thus Coldly. 


On. What would you from a Wietch that came to 


| mourn 
and only for his Sorrows choſe this Solitude? | 
_ round ; Joy is not here, nor e eee 
du have purſu's Misfartune to its Dwelling, 
Fer look tor Gaiety and Glagnets there. 
Zara, Inhuman! why, why doſt thou wrack me thus : 
and with Perverſenets, from the Pucpole, anlwer: 
, 8 is't to me, this Houſe of Milery? e 
at Joy do I require ? If thou doſt man, 
"Hire to mourn with thee te hae thy Griefs/; 
and give thee in Exchange my Love. 3 17 
C/n, © that's the gteateit Gtiet I am fo poor, 
| have not wherewithal to give again 
Cara. Thou haſt a Heart, though tis a Savage onez 
Live it me as it is 3 I asK 10 more +: 
For 211, I've done, and all I have endurfd” © ; ; 
For ſaving tiice, whe I beheld: thee firit, * 
Driven by the Tide upon my Countryts Coaſt, 15 
dale aud expiring, drench'd in Biiny Waves, 


Thou 
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The Moarming Bride. 


bl 28 | 
Pt Thou and thy Friend, till my Compaſſion found thte Of 
i Compaſſion ! ſcarce will it own that Name, fo oon, 
1 So quickly was it Love; for thou wert-G od-like Anc 
4 Ev” then. Kneeling on Earth, I loos'd my Hair, = 0 
1 And with it dry*d thy watry Cheeks; chafing In 
| Thy Temples, till reviving Blood'arofe,  ' 2 
And like the Morn Vermilion'd ofer thy Face. un C 
O Heav'n how did my Heart rejoice and ake, And 
* When I beheld the Day- break of thy Eyes, Civ. 
' And felt the Balm of thy reſpir ing Lips! 10 
0. O call not tomy Mind what you have done Wh 
It lets a Debt of that Account before me, And 
f Which ſhews me Bankrupt even in Hopes. 2 
1 Lara. The faithful Selim, and my Women know ] O/ 
LY The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. = 
You know how I abus*d the credulous K ing ; But 
What Arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, his 
When he receiv*d you as the Prince of Fez; hee 
And as my Kinſman, honour'd and advanc'd you. z but | 
O, why do I relate what I have done ? nat 
What did I not? Was't not for you this War ha: 
Commenc*d-? Not knowing who you were, nor why *? Irat 
You hated Manuel, J urg'd my Husband 481 
On to this Ii waſion: where he was loſt ; 10 
Where all is loit, and I am made a Slave. TIC 
Look on me now, from Empire fallen to Slavery; Spar! 
bl Think on my Sufffrings firit, then look on me; i knc 
þ Think on the Cauſe of all, then view thy lelt - And 
Reflect on Oſmyn, and then look on Zara, Doll 
The fall'n, the loſt, the Captive Zara, 1 
He 


What then is O/nyn? . Sel 
Ofm. A fatal Wretch—a huge ſtupend ious Ruin. £3 
That tumbling on it's Prop, cruſh*d all beneath, 7 
Ang bore contiguous Palaces to Earth. | 0 
Zara. Yer thus, thus fallen, thus levell'd with the vileſt, 


If I havegain'd thy Love tis glorious Ruin; Kt 
Ruin tis itill toreign, and to be more Her s 
A Queen; for What are Riches, Empire, Power, 10 1 
But larger Means to gratifie the Will? 1 Lone 
The Steps on which we tread to rite, and reach I Via 


Our Wiſh and that obtain*d, down with the A; ; Or li 
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The Mourning Bride. - 56 
Of pers Crowns, and Thrones ; they? ve ſerv'd 
(their End, 
And are, like Lumber, to be left and ſeorn'd. 
Ofm. Why Was I made the Inſtrument, to throw. 
In Bonds the Frame of this exalted Mind? 
Zara, We may be free, the Conqueror is mine; 
In Chains unſeen I hold him by the Heart, 
and can un wind or ſtrain him as I pleaſe. 
Give me thy Love, I'll give thee Liberty. 
O/m, In vain you offer, and in vain require 
What neither can beſtow. Set free your ſelf, 
And leave a Slave the Wretch that would be ſo. 
Zara, Thou canit not mean ſo poorly as thou porter 
O/m. Alas, you know me nor. $45 
Zara. Not who thou art; 
But what, this laſt Ingratitude dedlares, | 
This groveling Baſeneſs —— Thou fay*it true, I know - 
Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a Name: 
But ſomething lo unworthy, and ſo vile, 
Taat to have lov'd thee makes me yet more loſt, 
Than all the Malice of my other Fate. 
Traitor, Monſter, cold and pertidiovs Slave; 
A Slave, not daring = be free L not dares 
Jo love above him, r *tis dangerous 
Tis that, I Know; 22 thou doſt look, with Eyes 
Sparkling Deſire, and trembling! to poſſes. 
| know my Charms have reach'd thy very Soul, 
And thrill*d thee through with darted Fires; but t hom 
Doſt fear fo much, thou dar'it not wiſh. The King | 
there, there's the dreadful Sound „the King's thy Rival! : 
del im. Madam, the King is here. 
ga. As Icould with; by Heaven lll be reveng' d. 


Enter the King, Perez, and Attendants. 


King. Why does the Faireſt of her Kind withdraw | 
Her Shining trom the Day, to gild this Scene 
Of Death and Night? Ha! what Diforder's this? 
Somewhat I heard of King and Rival mention'd. 
What's he that dares be Rival to the King:? 


Or lift his Eyes to like, where I adoxe ? | 
Zara. 
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9 The Mourning Bride. 


- Zara. Tan he ; your Priſoner and that was my 


| Slave. 
Ling. How Better than 51 Hepes ? Does ſhe accuſe 


SETS him 7 Aſide. 


Zara, Am 1 become fo low, by my . 

And do yeut Arms ſo leſſen what they conquer, 
That Zara muſt be mad the Sport of Slaves? 
And ſhall the Wretei & hom, yeiter Sun beheld 
Waiting my Nod, the Creature of my Lord 

And me, prefume to Day toplead audacious Love, 
And build bold Hepes on hy dejected Fate? 

King. Better for him to temp che Rage of Heaven, 
Aud wrench: che Bolt red-hiiling from the Haul 
Of him that thunders, than but think that lulolence, 
Tis daring for a God. Hence, to the W heel 


With that Irion, who aſpires to hold 


Divinity embrac'd ; to Whips and Priſons 15 
Drag him with Speed, and rid me of bs Face | 
[Guards carry off Oſmy n. 

Zara. Compaſſion. led me to bemoan his State, 

Whoſe former Faith had merited much. more 

And through n . Hopes in you, I promis d Freedom 

From his Chains ; thence-ſptung his Infolence, 

And what was Charity, he conitru'd Love. 


King. Enough; his Puniſhment be what you pleaſe. 


But ler me lead you irom this Place of Sorrow, 
Jo one, where young Delights attend, and Joys 
Vet new, unborn, and blooming in the Bud, 
That wait to be full-blown at your A pproach, 

And ſpread like Roles to the Morning Sun: 
Where every Hour hal! roll in eireling Joys, 
Aud Love ſhall. wing the tedious! walling Day. 
Life without Love is Load; and Time itands ill: 
What weretule to lim, to Death we give; 

And then, om 2h When we love, we live, 


f e oy Ones, | 


N be Ed 3785 7 0 Second 4. 


The Mourning Bride 
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On. 5 U T nowand, 1 Was e 5 the Tomb: 
That holds my Fathers A ſhes; and but How, 

Where hewas Priſoner, Yam 00 ihpf id. Ev 
Sure tis the Hand, t Heay* u that leads me thus, 
And for ſome Puspoſe poigts out rhele. Remembranry 


in a dark; Corner of:joy Cel ound Geir} 
This Paper, what its this Light will ſhbw,- nil ö 
Reading} V phe q Ha!?! [2 


_ If my;Alphonte; live, veſtore him, Hear! 13 
Give mie more eight, cruſh my declining Rae” 


 WuhBalrs withChaius, Impriſaunent nd ant; 


Hut Mefs vi Son viſit nat lim for mes a 
It is his Hand-; this was his Bays pet more 
Reading. Let: ev/ry Hain, ; wins? Sorrow by the 3 0 
Tea from ng hoary jand nevoted fend, . 07 
e doubted) in that cirs t 13 Ln 4 
Not for my ſelf, but hini heat me, Arat io. 
'Tis wanting what ſhould follow Hau n ſhou d. tallon-, 
Buc”tis torn off — Why ſhou'd that Word alone Ty 
Be torn. from his Petition? IwWas to Hearn, 
But Heav'n was deaf, Heaven heard, him not; ut cha, 
Thus as the Name of, Hea wn from this is A0 mim ö 
So did it tear thie Ears ot Mercy tion 
His Voice, ſhutting the Gates ot Etay'r agarait hin- 
If Piety be thus debarr'd Acces 
On high, and of good Men the very beſt 11 1 
1s ſingled out to bleed, and bear the Seourge, | 
hat is Reward f or what is Punlhmeut: 
ur WhO all dare to tax Eternal Juſtice. ! A 
Yer I may think — Lmay, I mut 3 ter Thought 
Precedes the: Will to think, and Error lives“! 
E'er Reaſon can be ben f Reafon, the Paired! 4 |, 4 
To gueſs at Right and Wrong ; the twWinkling __ 7 
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32 The Mourning Bride. 
Of wand'ring Life, that winks and wakes by turns, 
Fooling the Follower betwixt Shade and Slüning. 
What Noiſe ! Who's there? my Friend! How cam'ſt 
> AR | thou hither ? 
Enter Heli. | | 

Hel. The Time's too precious to be ſpent in telling; 
The Captain influenc'd'by Almeriats Power, 
Gave Order to the Guards for my Admittance. 

Om. How does Almeria? But I know, ſhe is 
As Jam. Tell me, may I hope to lee her? 51 

Hel. You may; anon, at Midnight, when the King 
Is gone to Reſt, and Garcia is reti d. | 
(Who takes the Priviledge to viſit late 
Preſuming on a Bridegroom's Right) ſhe ll come. 

Oſm. She*l come ; tis what J wiſh, yet what I fear. 
She'll come, but Whither, and to whom? O Heav'n ! 
To a vile Priſon, and a captivd Wretch ; 
To one, whom had ſne never known ſhe had 


Been happy : Why, why was that Heav'nly Creature 


Abandon d o'er to love what Heav'n fortakes ? 
Why does ſhe: follow, with unwearied Steps, 
One, Who has tir'd Misfortune with purſuing? 
One, driv'n about the World likecblaſted Leaves 
And Chaff, the Sport of adverſe Winds; tilh late 
At length, impriton'd' in ſome Cleft of Rock, 
Or Earth, it reſts, and rots to filent Duſt. 
Hel. Have Hopes, and hear the Voice of better Fate. 
I've leari'd there are Diſorders : ipe for Mutiny, 
Among the Troops, who thought tofhare the Plunder, 
Which Aſanuel to his own Uſe and Avarice' ' 
Converts. This News bas reach'd Valentines Frontiers; 
Where many of your Subjects, long oppreſs cc 
With Tyranny and grievous Impoſit ions, 
Are riſen in Arms, and call for Chiefs to head 
And lead 'em, to regain their Liberty 
Aud Native Rights. | Ai Ini 
un. By Heav'n thou ſt rouz'd me from my Lethargy. 
The Spirit which was deaf to my own Wiongs, 
Deaf to Revenge, and the loud Cries:of my? -»!- ©; 
Dead Father's Blood, nay, which refus'd to hear 
Ihe piercing Sighs and Murmurs of my Love 
| EW, K 
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The Mourning Bride, - 


Yet unenjoy'd; what not Almeria could 5 
Revive, or raiſe, my Peoples Voice has waken'd. 

0 my Antonio, I am all on Fire, / 5 
My Soul is up in Arms, ready to charge | 

And bear amidſt the Fos, with conqu'ring Troops. 
| hear *em call to lead 'em on to Liberty, 
To Victory ; their Shouts and Clamours rend 


* 9 


My Ears, and reach the Heav'ns; where is the King ? 


Where is Alphonſo ? ha! where? where indeed? 
OI could tear and burit the Strings of Life, 


To break theſe Chains. Off, off, ye Stains of Royalty. 


Off Slavery. O curſe! that I alone 
Can beat and flutter in my Cage, when 1 
Would foar, and ſtoop at Victory beneath. 

Hel, Our Poſture of Affairs, and ſcanty Time, 
My Lord, require you ſhould compoſe your felt, 
And think on what we may reduce to practice. 
Iva, the Cauſe of your Reſtraint, may be 

| The Means of Liberty reſtor d. Thatgain'd, 
Occaſion will not fail to point out Ways 
For your Elcape. Mean time, I've thought already 
With Speed and Safety, to convey my lelt > 
here not far off ſome Male-Contents hold Council 
Nightly; hating this Tyrant; fome, who love 
J 41/cimo's Memory, and will, no doubt, 
When they ſhall know you live, aſſiſt your Cauſe. 
J 0/n. My Friend and Counſellor, as thou think'ſt fit. 
o do. I will with Patience wait my Fortune. 
Hel, When Zara comes, abate of your Averſion. 
n. hate her not, nor can diſſemble Love; 
but as I may, I'll do, I have a Paper 


J hich I would ſhew thee, Friend, but that the Sight 


Would hold thee here, and clog thy Expedition. 
Within T found it, by my Father's Hand 

was writ ; a Pray'r for me, wherein appears 
C iuternal Love prevailing o'er his Sorrows ; 

ch Sanctity, ſuch Tenderneſs, fo mix'd 

Vith Grict, as would draw Tears from Inhumanity, 
Hel. The Care of Providence lure left it there, 

% arm your Mind with Hope. Such Piety 
never heard in vain: Heav'n has in Store 
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34 The > Bride: 


For you, thote Bleſſings it with-held from him. Cou'd 
In that Aſſurance live; which Time, e No,! 
And our next Meet ing will confirm. c And. 
Ofm. Fare wel, | Joth⸗ 


1 My Friend, the Good thou doſt deſerve attend thee, Tal 
6 | Ex. Heli, Thee 


I've been to blame, and queſtion*d with Impiety Inis“ 
The Care of Heav'n. Not ſo my Father bore halt 

| | More Anxious Griet. This ſnou'd have better taught me; Ofn 
1 This Leſſon, in ſome Hour of Inſpitation, Y | deal 
. By him ſet down; when his pure Thoughts were born, As it; 
i Like Fumes of Sacred Incenſe, o'er the Clouds, bo 
And wafted thence, on Angels Wings, thro” Ways Kas 7 
| Of Light to the bright Source of all. There, 1 The! 
The Book of Preſcience, he beheld this Day; But! 

|; And waking to the World and Mortal Sen e, Hare 
Left this Example of his Refi nat ion, ran 
This his laſt Legacy to me, which 5 | 2 
EF Will treaſure here; more worth than Diadems, A} 9k 
b Or all extended Rule of Regal Pow r. 10, g 

| Enter Zara Veil*d. And 
What Brightneſs breaks upon me thus throf n And 

And promiſes a  Uay. to this dark Dwelling * 3 


Is it my Love? 3 
Zara. O that thy Heart had taught [Lifting her Veil, 1 24. 


Thy Tongue that Saying. A Than 

Oſm. Zara! I'm betray'd. EY Thy 
By my Sur prize. 10% 

Zara. What, does my Face diſpleaſe thee ? A 2: 
That having ſeen it, thou doſt turn thy Eyes 105 
Away, as from Detormity and Horror. „ 12. 
If fo, tllis Sable Curtain ſhall again %y 3 0/ 
Be draw n, and I will ſtand before thee ſeeing, a. 
Andunſeen. Is it my Love ? ask again | nis 
That Queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft Voice, Long 
And look again with wiſhes in thy Eyes. And 
O no, thou can't not, for thou ſeeſt me now, Have 
As he, whoſe Savage Breaſi has been the Cauſe 07 
OF theſe thy wrongs; as ſhe, whoſe barbarous Rage W hid 
Has loaden thee with Chains and beer Irons: Occa. 
Well doſt thou ſcorn. me, and upbraid my a” 4 La) 
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The FE Bride 


Cou'd one that loy*d thus torture what the loved? 
No, 0, it 'muſt be Hatred, dire Revenge 
and Deteſlation, that cou'd ule thee "A 
do thou doſt think, then do but tell meſo; 
Tell me, and xhou halt ſee how Fl revenge : 
Thee on this falſe one, boy, IU . 
This Heart of Flinr till it ſhall bleed; and thou 
chalt weep for mine, forgetting thy own Miſeries. 
%%. You, wrong me, beauteous Zara, to believe 
l dear my Fortunes with ſo low a Miad, 
As {till to meditate Revenge on all , | 
Whom Chance, or Fate. working by ſecret cute, 
Has made perforce ſubſervient to that End 
The Heavinly Powers allot me; no, not you, 
But Deſtiny and ihauſpicious 8 Lars 
Have caſt me do u to this low Being: Or, 
Granting you had, from you I have defery'd it. 

Zara. Cant thou forgive me then? wilt thou believe 

So kindly of my Fault, to call it Madneſs ? 
0, give that Madneſs yet a milder Name, 
And call it Faſſion; then, * {zl eki, 
And call that Paſſion L ni 

Oſm, Give it a Name, Wy 
Or Being as you pleaſe, ſuch I war think 6. Ro 

Z. G thou doſt wound me more with this thy good- 
Than eferthowcou*dit with bittereſt Repioaches z (nels, 
Thy Anger cou'd not pierce thus to my Heart. 

Om. Yer I could wiſh.- 

Zara. Haſte me to know it, what? 

O/m. That at this Time I had not been this Thing. 

Zara. What Thing? „ 

Oſm. This Slave. ' 

Zara. O Heaven! my Fears interpret 
Inis thy Silence; ſomewhat of high Concern, 

Long faſhioning within thy labouring Mind, 
And” now ult Tipe : for Birth, my Rage has ruind. 
Have I done, this ? Tell me, am J lo curs'd ? . 

Oſm. Time may have {ill one fated Hour to come, 
Which winged with Liberty, 08 Heth 
Oecaſion paſt. 

Lara, wilt 45 Qecabgn, oY 
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Th Jar Bride. 


My ſelf will flie; : and earlier than the Morn 
Wake thee to Freedom. Now *tis late; and yet 


Some News few Minutes paſt arriv'd, which ſeem'd | | 


To ſhake the Temper of the King— who knows 
What racking Cares diſeaſe a Monarch's, Bs . 
Or Love, that late at Night ſtill lights his c 
And ſtrikes His Rays thro* dusk and folded Lids, 
Forbidding Reſt, may ſtretch his Eyes awake, . 
And force their Balls abroad at this dead Hour. 
1˙II try. ET 
Oſm. I have not merited this Grace; F 
Nor, ſhould my ſecret Purpole take Effect, 18 
Can 1 repay, as you require,” ſuch Benefits. 


Zara. Thou canſt not owe me more, nor have 1 more 


To give, than I've already loſt. But ass 
The preſent Form of our Engagements reſts, 
Thou haſt the wrong, *till I redeem thee hence; 
That done, I leave thy Jukice rorerurn 
My Love. Adieu. 

Oſm. This Woman has a Soul 


And challenges, in ſpight of me, my beſt : 
Eſteem ; to this ſhe's, fair, few more can boaſt HOLDS 
Of Perſonal Charms, or with leſs Te 2” 
Might hope to captivate the Hearts of Kings. 
But ſhe has Paſſions which out- ſtrip the Wind, 
And tear her Virtues up, as Tempelts root 
The Sea. I fear when the ſhall know the Truth, 
Some {witt and dire Event of her blind Rage 
Will make all fatal. Bur behold, ſhe comes 
For whom I fear, to ſhield me from my Fears, 

Enter Almeria. | 
The Cauſe and Comfort of my boding Heart, 
My Lite, my Health, my Liberty, my All, 
How thall I welcome thee to this ſad Place ? 
How ipeak to thee the words of Joy and Tranſport ? 
How run into thy Arms, with held by Fetters? 85 
Or take thee into mine, "thus manacled. X 
And pinion'd like a Thief or Murderer 2” © 
Shall I not hurt or bruiſe thy tender Body, 
And ttain thy Boſom with the Ruſt of thele 


Rude lions? Mult I meet thee thus, Almeria ? Am. 
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Aim, Thus, thus; we parted, thus to meet again. 
Thou toldit me thou wouldſt think how we might meet 
To part no more—— Now we will part no more, 

For theſe thy Chains, or Death, ſhall join us ever. 
Oſm. Hard Means to ratifie that Word !—O Cruelty ! 


I 


That ever I ſhould think behold ing thee = 
A Torture — yet, ſuch is the bleeding Anguiſn 
Of My Heart, to ſee thy Sufferings =—— O Heav'n! 
That I couẽd almoſt turn my Eyes away, 
Or wiſh thee from my Sight. | 
Aim. O ſay not ſo; JC 
Tho *tis becauſe thou loviſt me. Do not ſay, 
On any Terms, that thou doſt wiſh me from thee. 
No, no, tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each other's Heart, devour our Woes 
With mutual Appetite ; and mingling in | 
One Cup the common Stream of borh our Eyes; 
Drink bitter Draughts, with never flacking Thirſt. 
Thus better, than for any Cauſe to part. 
What dott thou think? Look not fo tenderly 
Upon me — ſpeak, and take me in thy Arms 
Thou canſt not! thy poor Arms are bound, and itrive 
In vain with the remorſeleſs Chains, which gnaw 
And eat into thy Fleſh, feſtring thy Limbs + 
With rankling Rulit. 1 
Om. Oh! O0 5 | 
Aim. Give me that Sigg. 
Why doſt thou heave, and ilifle in thy Griefs? 
Thy Heart will burſt, thy Eyes look red and ftart 5 
Give thy Soul way, and tell me thy dark Thought. 
n. For this World's Rule, I wou'd not wound 
With ſuch a Dagger as then ſtuck my Heart. | 
Alm, Why? why? To know it eannot wound me more, 
Than knowing thou haſt felt it. Tell it me. 
A Thou giviit me Pain with too much Tenderneſs 
Ou. And thy exceſlive Love diſtracts my Senle ! 
O could it thou be leſs killing, ſoft or kind, 27 7 
vrief would not double thus his Darts againſt me. 
Aim. Thou doſt me wrong, and Grief too robs my 
f there he ſhoox not evcry other Shaft; 1 
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Thy ſecond ſelf ſhou'd' feel vis other Wound, mh 0. 
And Woe ſhoufd be in equal Portions elde „ t 
I am thy Waite oe + 

Om. O thou haſt ſearch d tao Nees DT RB en hs 


E 1 


There, there I bleed; there pull the bebe 7 be 


That ſtrain my cracking Nerves; Engines and, Werk, ad 
That Piece- meal gr ind, are: Beds eds of 5 pen and Balm“ As 
Jo that Soul-racking Tocushr. le eh = A 
Alm. Then I am cursd ' bs 664 Pon The 
Indeed, if that be fo; it I'm thy Torment ee 
Kill me, kill me then, daſh me with thy Chains, 1 ing 
Tread on me, ſpurn me Am I the Boſom-Snake,. Y The 
That fucks thy warm Life- Blood, and gnaws thy 3 E J And 
O that thy Words, had force to break thoſe Bonds, MI 0 
As they have Strength to tear this Heart in ſunder; Beca 
So ſhouldꝰſt thou be at large from all Oppreſtion. 4 Thi 
Am], am of all thy Woes the wortt? _ .. Fez 
Oſm. My all of Bliſs, my everlaſling Life, J 
Soul of my "Soul, and End of all my Wiſhes, - AY 102 
Why doſt thou thus unman me with thy Wor ds, 1 7 Ton 
And melt me down to mingle with thy Weepings“ 10. 


What doſt thou ask? why doit thou talk thus: Plefemgs | Init 
Thy Sorrows have diſlurb'd thy Peace of; Mind; u f 
And thou doſt ſpeak of Miſer ies impoſſible. ; Dist 
Alm. Didſt thou not ſay, A: Racks and W. heels E Brea 
were Bal m, And 

And Beds of Eaſe, to thinking me thy Ws; 11 % | 
Om. No, no; nor ſhould the ſubtleit Pains that Hell, L 
Or Hell-born Malice can invent, extort ; 
A Wiſh or Thought from me, to have the other, 
But thou wilt know what harrows up my Heart : 5 


141 


Burns dim, and . with expiring ; Light. 
Is this dark Cella Temple for that God f Fan 
Or this vile Earth an Altar for ſuch OiBrings:! 754 | 
This Den for Slaves, this ungeon damp'd with Woesz 


The Morning P wy 


Is this our Marriage-Bed ! Are theſe our Joys ! ! 
Is this to call thee mine? O hold my Heart: 
To call thee mine? Tes; thus, ev'n thus, to call 
Thee mine, were Comfort, Joy, extreameſt Extaſie. 
But O thou art not mine, not ev'n in Miſery ; 
And 'tis deny'd to me to be fo bleſs? d, | 
As to be wretched with thee. | 

Alm. No; not that | 
The extreameſt Malice of our Fate can hinder ; 
That {till is left us, and on that ER teed, 
As on the Leavings of Calamity. 
There we will feaſt, and ſmile on vaſt Dilrefs, . 
And hug, in ſcorn of it, our mutual Ruin. 
Om. O thou doſt talk, my Love, as one refolv'd, 
Becauſe not knowing Danger. But look forward; 
Think on to Morrow, when thou ſhalt be torn 
From theſe weak, ſtruggling, unextended Arms; 
Think how my Heart will heave, and Eyes will itrain, 
To graſp and reach what is deny'd my Hands: 
Think how the Blood will ſtart, and Tears will guſh 
To follow thee, my ſeparating Soul, 
Think how I am, when thou ſhalt wed with Garcia! 


Then will 1 fmear theſe Walls with Blood, daſh my 


Disfigur'd Face, and rive my Clotted Hair, 
Break on the Ground my throbbing Breaſt, 
And grovel with gaſn'd Hands, to ſcratch a [OUTS 
Stripping my- Nails, to tear this Pavement u 
And bury me alive; Where I will bite the Group 
'Till gorg'd wirh ſuffocating Earth, 
Alm. O diſmal Cruel! heart-breaking Horror! 
Oſm. Then Garcia ſhall lie pant ing on thy Boſom,. 
Luxurious, revelling amidit thy Charms ; 
And thou perfoice mult yield, and aid his Tranſport. , 
Hell! Hell! have I not caule to rage and rave? 
What are all Racks, and Wheels, and Whips to 'rhis 2 : 
Are they not ſoothing Softneſs, linking Eaſe, 
And wafting Air to this? O my Almeria, 
What do the Damn'd endure, but to deſpair, 
But knowing Heav*n, to know it loſt for ever ? 
Alm. O, I am ſtruek; thy Words ate Bolts of Ice, 
RT ſhot into my Brealt now melt and chill me. 


8 ' * 77 ) * 
5 N = OS S 
K 575 2 W Tae: — oe g 8 . r SUS _—_— 1 
X SE DE ay RO 


% 
#%» I 
* ö 
3 


e 


— rd 
— 


l — — 


4 
— 2 — — rl 
$I 


— 


— tow ve I 
— 


1 8 
* Lang 


ods ts 8 
— BR Kc; 2 
LN 


T _ . : 5 N 2 . 2 
gr Nn reer 
yas . 4 1 - 
- k * 2 4 «ſs 2 


3 


2 
_ * * * 
4 — * * - WA > 
2 Wu Ü * _ TE _—_— — S * „ . . * 
1 1 _ 1 * 1 3 — — 8 S — 1 ; . I * 2 k . + 
1 ——— — — en rs er — — — 2 1 Y * W 3 n 4 — y " 94-4 8 ö . 1 n by: 4 I 
e = . — 1 r L 9 — 7 >, 9 2 . 1 rr — 6 — 1 3 I CEE TOS ERS oe i 2 
* 6 0 91 2 * — N 3 5 ne "oh = _ 2 1 . 8 * Pg Me — R r " war MDs 2 - £ b * u 2 v 4 
" PE 4 2 >) * 4 * . 2 of . Di * A . FE ae) 7 0 »& * 1 b S = _— N * PI 
' > . V 8 r e „ 1 8 1 Tbs = 3 1 r n - Se FI — VP | = of 2 — : 
e een ooo PF a 1 — . E e h 8 mc I She? 3 YE ry _— g : r — . — - : 1 2 
5 AR 25 . „ KY - We * —2 — . rn Sages ew Nr rr ee 2 — - 0 — 22008 7 2 — n — 9 
* 1 4 . — ny I I/T-I8 So a} . a — wr 1 ; 4 F - — p * * 8 * POET he: A — 
. — 3 ASS — Va — 2 X 5 bs f N , 0 a Rwy”: TAI; - * 5 1 - WR DE) 8 4 2 
* 4 3 „ 4 Q — — —— — — A r * Ly a po es. $ * 93 ha. OT COS —— c — vi ch panes — 1 
a R f : wes * 4 : 3 r t 8 ! * * ny 
* 7 D — 2 r 0 = — 4 — 5 = * — 
N * 2 ” 9 Y > Ns — - — 0 - . a ** 
G = . * * * . 24 2 N 1 " 
4 g Þ . 0 - « — : 5 2 
—— __ * a (eg rt = * { j & 
, —— 4 oa r TIES e 2 * * er — — 
. 8 N oj : : r ny Lt > * 2 bh Se OR N Ar 2995 = He AS > a 
an Wen . -- — ——— WY - I N — . Ke wy » 4 n 3 FERN n 8 * 1 s : 2 — *. 
. — n n EE DEE, 1 N — . —— — . — — 
OX 489889 N 5 q 1 1 . 3 ä x 4 rag IS . 1 * : — 
r 7 * « „„ g Rs = 0 233 nnn a tes — — 
1 * - 7 Wes” s * EE . + 9 * 5 1 — A 4 3 . — ——— 
e 5 4 . * ths 4 * P * 5 1 
— , — 2 . 2 — - 2 I wb * © * k * WS . 
* R * ith 7 bd — —— R 8 — 3 * 
" 5 wn 1 * — 1 — bas - r 1 . 44 
— * "EINER" es EL . 4 N pry 4 % : 
„ r Oc Gr Ru te 0 nts es.” Ih : l NG oy * he 
| 7 e 3 6 : MN p Se 
7 — o — m 
4 «4% Ep c,<% 3 6 . * 
— a — * N Ty — OS — p 4 
5 1 2 . 25 X 2 2 4 — 
ts N 


K : 
VB, 
2 Cc 
my 


ITY. 5 Fa a 
- l BY wm x or 
- 2 5 7 
. 5 
* 5 i E 5 
x g * r w 

2 —— — 5c ˖ —— — 7 c 
_ CP IF Obes. td. oa e 


— 


— — — 
2 — mo 


— 4 ” * 
: | 
ccc 


* FT 


40 "The 7 Bride. 


— —— i ———ů— 


I chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling Fears, Of 
No, hold me not O let us not ſupport, 4 
But fink each other, lower yet, down, down, [Ot 
Where levell'd low, no more we'll lift our Eyes, _ Is; 
But prone, and dumb, rot the firm Face of Earth erha 
With Rivers of inceſſant ſcalding, Rain. Wi 
2, 

Eurer Zara, Perez and. Selim. | our 

Zara. Somewhat of weight to me requires his Freedom, Ilm ar 
Dare you diſpute the King's Command + 7 Behold bleu f 
The Royal Signet. - bo fin 
Perez. I obey; yet beg ule . 
Your Mazeſty one. Moment to defer _ Au. 
Your ent'ring till the Princels is return'd J 0% 
From viſiting the Noble Prifoner  FExit Perez, | Zara 
Zara. Ha 5 Had vv 


ho 


4 be 1 


What Pail thou? 17 8 
Oſm, We are loſt! undone! diſcovered 'r 


Retire, my Life, with {peed — Alas, we're ſeen o hav 
Speak of Compaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak 5 | forlake 
Of interceeding for me with the King; | Ind u. 
Say ſomewhat quickly to cenceal our Loves, WW Curl: 
If poſſible. 0/5 
Alm. -= l caunot ſpeak. . aua. 
O/m. Let me | n. 
Conduct you forth, as not perceiving her, s. 
But till ſhe's gone; then bleſs me rhus again. %. 
Zara. Trembling and weeping as he leads her, fort ' I 2:15, 
Contuſion in his Face, and Grief in hers / # 8. WOn. * 
Tis plain, I've been abusd—— Death and De 5 * F417 
How ſhall I fearch into this Myilery ? AW Wil; 
The blueſt Blaſt of Peſtilential Air t now 
Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and *_ Bis Eyes: i Fate 
Perdition catch em both, and Ruin part em. Pie bar 
Oſm. This Charity to one unknown, and in %%. \ 
Diſtreſs, Heav*n will repay ; all Thanks are poor. ra. |] 
Exit, Almeria. Who wa! 
Zara. Damn'd, damned Diſſembler | et 1 y {hq ; 
calm. 
Choak in my Rage, and know the utmoſt Depth a 
Ot this Peceiver —. You ſeem much . You'll. 


On. 


| Wierd 
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nn. At your Return ſo ſoon and unexpected. 
Zara. And fo unwiſhd, unwanted too it ſeems. 
Confuſion ! yet I will contain my ſelf, 

lou're grown a Favourite ſince laſt we 1 3 
erhaps I'm Sa wey and intruding 
6%. - — Madam! 

Zara, I did not know the Princeſs F avourite ; 
four Pardon, Sir —— miſtake me not; you think 
I'm angry 3 you're deceivid. I came to ſet 
Jeu free But ſhall return much better pleas'd, 
8 you have an Intereſt ſuperior. 

On. You do not come to mock my Miſeries $ 2 

125 4 1 00»: 

0/m. I could at this time ſpare your Mirth, 
a Zn a. I know thou cou'dit, but I m not often pleas'd, 
Wd will indulge it now. What Miſeries ? 
ino would not be thus happily confin- d, 
be the care of weeping Majelty ? | 
Jo have contending Queens, at dead of Night 
Worſake their Down, to wake with watry Eyes, 
Did watch like Tapers oer your Hours of Reſt. 
WW Curſe | I cannot hold - 
0% Come, tis much, 
Zara, Villain! 
On. How, Madam! 
{ara. Thou ſhalt die. 
Uſitle I thank you. | 
Lara, Thou ly*it ; for os 11. ow for whom thou dſt 
0%. Then you may know for whom I'd die. [live. 
Aua. Hell! Hell! 
Wet 16:1 ela — Dark and unknown Betrayer“ 
row the Dawn begins, and the flow Hand 
Fate is ſtretchd to draw the Veil, and leave 
hee bare, the naked Mark of Publick View. 
5 You may be ſtill deceiv'd; tis in my LOW" r. 

Zara. Ha 

#0 waits there ? 
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This Slave commit no Violence upon 


Himſelf. Ive been deceivid. The Publick Safety | 5. 
Requires he ſhould be more contin*d ; and none, The: 
No not the Princels ſelf permitted to 4 JS Wh 
Confer with him.  I*11 quit you to the King. And 
Vile and ingrate / too late thou ſhalt repent 3 -: 
"The baſe Injuitice thou: haſt done my Love 1 
Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt Diſtreſs, | Mort 
And all thoſe Ills which thau ſo long haſt mourntd ; | Gol 
Heav*n has no Rage, like Love to Hatred turn*d, | And 
Nor Hell a Fury, like a Woman ſcor nid. biete 
5 l'kExeunt One 7; 
Some 
The End of the Third Act. ; "Ba 
7 ue - 0 | © 
Than 
| ” rom 
_ —_— 0 her 
tor e 
| before 
75 | And 
ACT IV. SCENE I. Wu 
g 0 Tor 
72 0 - CCC 
A Room f State Wo 
: | ; | 1 Sel} 
Enter Zara and Selim. „ee 
5 ara 
Zara. HOU haſt already rack*d me with thy Stab aß 
| Therefore require me not to ask thee twicWhall | 
Reply at once to all. What is concluded? Bf $i 
Selim. Your Accuſation highly has iucens*d on 0 
The King, and were alone enough to urge light 
The Fate of Oyn; but to that, freſh News That E 
Is ſince arriv'd, of more revolted Troops. Aua. 
Tis certain Heli too is fled, and with him = 
(Which breeds Amazement and Diſtraction) ſome MWowey, 
Who bore high Offices of Weight and Truſt, lave C 


Both in the State and Army. This confirms ad lo! 


The King, in full Belief of all you told him, 
Concerning O/myn's correſponding with | : 
The Heads of thoſe who firit began the Mutiny. 
Wherefore'a Warrant for his Death is ſign'd ; 


And Order given for publick Execution. 


Zara. Ha! haſte thee! fly, prevent his Fate and mine; 


Find out the King, tell him I have of Weight 
More than his Crown t*impart eber Oſuyn die. 


Selim. It needs not, for the King will ſtrait be here, 


And as to your Revenge, not his own Int'reſt, 


Iretend to Sacrifice the Life of u u. | 


8 > r R 4 CN Og OTE "INC a 
MR 0 > e Rr 
n TR KEY nl 


Zara, What ſhall I ſay ? Invent, contrive, adviſe 
Somewhat.to blind the K ing, and fave his Life 
In whom I live. Spite of my Rage aud Pride, 
Jam a Woman, and a Lover ſtill. 
0! *tis more Grief but to ſuppoſe his Death, 
Than 111] to meet the Rigour of his Scorn. 
From my Deſpair my Anger had its Source; 
When he is dead. I muſt deſpair for ever. 


Wor ever! that's Deſpair — it was Diſtruſt 


before; Diſtruſt will ever be in Love, 
And Anger in Diſtruſt, both ſhort-liv'd Palus. 


Ibut in Delpair, and ever-during Death, 


No Term, no Bound, but Infinite of Woe. 


J Torment, but to think! what then to bear? 


Nat to be born Deviſe the Means to ſhun it, 


| Quick, or, by Heaven, this Dagger drinks thy Blood. 


Selim, My Lite is yours, nor with I to preterve it, 
but to ferve you. I have already thought. 
Zara, Forgive my Rage; I know thy Love and Trut ii. 


hut !ay, what's to be done? or when or how 


shall 1 prevent, or-ſtop th approaching Danger? 


eim. You mult ſtill ſeem moſt reſolute and tix*d 


Un Oſmyn's Death; too quick a Change of Mercy 


| 


Might breed Sulpicion of the Caute, - Advale, 
at Execution may be done in private. 

Zara, On what Pretence.? 

Selim, Your own Requeſt's enough. 


However for a Colour, tell him, you 


ave Cauſe-to fear his Guards may be corrupted, 
und ſome of them bought off to Oſmyn's Int“reit; 
| C 2 Who, 
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Of this Conſpiracy. 
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Who, at the Place of Execution, will 

Atrempt to force his way for an Eſcape. 

The State of things will countenance all Sulpicions, 
Then offer to the King to have him ranged | 
In ſecret, by your Mutes; and get an Order, 

That none but Mutes may have Admittance to bim. 
I can no more, the King is here. Obtain: 8 0 
This Grant — and 11 acquaint you with the reſt, 


Enter King, Gonſalez, Garcia, Perez. 


Ring. Bear to the Dungeon thoſe rebellious Slaves, | 
The ignoble Currs, that yelp to fill the Cry, 
And ſpend their Mouths in barking Tyranny. 
Bur for their Leaders, Sancho and Ramirea, 
Let fem be led away to preſent Death. 
Ferez, ſee it perform'd. 


Gonf.. Mig nt J preſume, 
Their Execution Fetter were deferr*d, 
Till Oſmyn die. Mean time we may learn More 


e 5 * 1 
2 Fran ˙ RET LTC 


PV 
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King, Then be it ſo. 
Stay, Soldier; they ſhall ſuffer with the Moor. 
Are none rcturn'd of thoſe who follow*d Heli? 
Gon. None, Sir. Some Papers have been fince dil- 


In Roderi g0˙8s Houſe, who fled with him, [cover'd 


Which (cem to intimate, as if Alphonſo, 

Still alive, were arming in Falentia : 

Which wears indeed this Colour of a Truth. 

They who are fled have that way bent their Courſe. 

Of the ſame Nature divers Notes have been 

Diſpers'd, tfamule the People; whereupon 

Some ready of Belief have rais*d this Rumour : 

Thar being fav*d upon the Coaſt of A, ick, 

He there diſclos*d himſelf to Abucacim, 

And by a ſecret Compact made with him, 

Openẽ d the way to this Invaſion; 

While he himlelt, returning to Valentia 

In private, undertook to raile this Tumult. | 
x hh Ha heaꝛ ſt thou that? Is Oyn then 471% | 

O Heav*n * a thouſand things occur. m 
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The Mourning Bride. 45 
jo my Remembrance now, that make it plain. 
Jo certain Death for him, as ſure Deſpair 
ro me, if it be known If not, what Hope 
Have I ? Yet *werethe loweſt Baſeneſs, now 
To yield him up —= No, I will ſtill conceal him, 
And try the Force of yet more Obligations. 
Gon}. "Tis not impoſſible. - Yet, it may be 
That rome Impoſtor has uſurp'd his Name. 
four beauteous Captive Zara can inform, 
r ſuch a one, fo *(caping, was receiv'd, 
At any time, in Alucacis Court. _ 

King. Pardon, fair Excellence, this long Neglect: 

An unforeſeen, unwelcome Hour of Buſineſs, 
las thruſt between us and our while of Love; 
but wearing now apace with ebbing Sand, 
Iwill quickly waſle, and give again the Day. 

Zara. Youre too ſecure: The Danger is more immi- 
Than your high Courage ſuffers you to ſee; (nent 
I hile On lives, you are not ſafe. > 
Ling. His Doom 1 | 
Il pafs'd; if. you revoke it not, he dies. 

I £4. Tis well. By what J heard upon your Entiance, 
find I can untold what yet concerns | 
lou more. Une that did call himſelf d{phonſo 
Vas caſt upon my Coaſt, as is reported, | 
And oft had private Conference with the King; 
lo what Effect I knew not then: Burt that 
$402/0 privately departed, juſt 

About the time our Arms embark'd for Spain. 
That 1 know more is, That a tripple League 
Jof ſtricte it Friendſhip was profeſs'd between 

% honſo, Heli, and the Treitor Oſuyn. 

Ane. Publick Report is rat ify'd in this. 

£14, And Oſmyn's Death requir'd cf itrong neceſſity. 
J Ag. Give order {trait that all the Pris'ners die, 
Ie will our {elf behold the Execution. 

Zug. Forbeara Moment; ſomewhat more I have 

: Worthy your private Ear, and this your Miniſter. 
Arg. Let all elle void the Room. Garcia, give Oider 
er doubling all our Guards; command that our 
Wilitia are in Arms : We will anon 

G3 Ride 
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46 The Mourning Bride. 


4} Ride forth, and view the Order of our Troops. 659 

bu  [Exeunt Garcia, Perez, and Attendant, | Pronc 

5 Zara. I am your Captive, and you've us'd me aobly; | Shou 

= And in return of that, tho' otherwiſe © he! 

1 Your Enemy, I have diſcover'd, as. yn] 5; ; It no 

f His private Practice and Conſpiracy. - - I hat 

: Againſt your State: And fully to diſcharge. vow WT: 

My ſelf of what I've undertaken, now | 124 

: 1 think it fit to tell you, that your Guards 0 fa 

„ Are tainted ; ſome among 'em have reſolv'd 60 

nh To reſcue Oſmpn at the ;Place of H. [. 

= King. Is Treaſon then fo near us as our Guards! Ke 

Zara. Moſt certain; tho' my Knowledge is not vet = 2 

So ripe, to point at the particular Men. beha 

Ning. What's to be done? TY. Ki 

Zu a. That too I will adviſe. r 24 

J have remaining in my Train ſome Mutes, 2 IF hc 

A Preſent once flom the Sulrana Queen, Jl wil 

1 In the Grand Sig nior's Court. Theſe, from their Tafancy I loſtn 
i Are practis'd in the Trade of Death; and ſhall - © | 

oy (As there the Cuſtom is) in private lirangle 5 Go 

14 Ofmyn. e 

4 G-1ſ. My Lord, the Queen adviſes well. Dome 

„ Ring. What Off'ring, or What Recompence remains I ik 

14 In me, that can be worthy of ſo great Services? Ri 

4 To caſt beneath your Feet the Crown you've fav'd, Are 

I} Though on the Head that wears it, were too little. = & 

5 Caja. Of that hereafter; but, mean time, tis fit It 

1 You order none may have Admittance to : | [ Met! 

The Prisoner, but ſuch Meſſengers 48 1 | | iq 

Shall ſend. Jo: 

Ang. Who waits there? 3 f | wil 

| . 4 As {] 

Enter Nerez. Corr 

35 ch' 

On your Life take heed, 5 Se 

That only Zara's Mures, or ſuch who bring | th. 

Her Warrant, have Admittance to the Moo. Her! 

5 Zara. They and no other, not the Princeſs felf : Licay 

Perez. Your Majeity mall be ny d. 1. * 

Ane. Retire. | [ Ex. Perez. M 15 mi 
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De Mourning Bride. 47 
Gonſ. That Interdiction fo particular, | 
Ponounc'd with Vehemence againit the Princeſs, 
Should have moreMeaning than appears bare-fac'd. 
The King is blinded by his Love, and heeds 
It not. Your Majeſty ſure might have ſpared 
That laſt Reſtraint 3 you hardly ean ſuſpect 
The Princeſs is Confederate with the Moor. 
Zara. I've heard, her Charity did once extend 
80 far to viſit him, at his Requeſt, 
Go Ha! Tr 
King. How? ſne viſit Oſmyn! What, my Daughter? 
Selim, Madam, take heed ; or you have ruin'd all. 


Lara. And after did ſollicite you on his ET 
behalf — 8 | ; 


King, Never, You have been miſ-iaform'd. 1 
Zara. Indeed? Then 'twas a W lnfper ſpread by ſome 


I Who wiſh'd it ſo; a common Art in Courts. 


| will retire,. and inſtantly prepare 


, luſtruction tor my Miniſters of Death. | 


[Exeunt Zara and Selim. 
Gonſ. There's ſomewhat yet of Myſtery in this; 
ter Words and Actions are obſcure and double, 
ſometimes concur, and ſometimes dilagree ; 
I like it not. 
Ring. What doſt thou think, Gonſalez ; 
Are we not much indebted to this Fair one? 
Gonuf. I ama little flow of Credit, Sir, 
In the Sincerity of Womens Actions. 
Methinks this Lady's Hatred to the Moor, 
Ditquiets her too much; which makes it ſeem 
As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 
| wiſh her Mutes are meant to be employ 'd | 
As ſhe pretends I doubt it now —— Your Guards: 
Corrupted ; how ? by whom who told her fo ? 
th Evening Ofmyn was to die; at Mid-night 
She begg'd the Royal Signet to releale himez 
[th' Morning he mult die again; e'er Noon 
Her Mutes alone muſt Strangle him or he'll 
Elcape. This put together ſuirs not well. 
King. Yer, that there's Truth in what ſhe has diſco- 
Is manifelt from. every Circumſtance. (ver'd, 
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7 This Tamult, and the Lords who fled with Acli, 15 
22 Are Confirmation — that Alpbonſo lives, : ws 
: Agrees expreſly too with her Report. f WI 
5 Gonf. 1 grant it, Sir 3 and doubt not, but in Rage % One 
[ Of Jcaloutie, ſhe has diſcover'd what oro 
: She now repents. It may be I'm deceiv'd. And 
; But why that needleſs Caution of the Princeſs ? 5 
What if ſhe had ſeen Oſmyn ? though 'twere ſtrange, Wh 
[ But if ſhe had, what was't to her? unleſs 5 


She fear'd her ſtronger Charms might cauſe the Moor's 1 
Affection to revolt. | ; | 


"1 King. I thank thee, Friend. ; 4 
1 There's Reaſon in thy Doubt, and Iam warn'd. N Thy 


But think'ſt thou that my Daughter ſaw this Moor ? 


Con. If Ofmyn be, as Zara has related, 5 5 
Aphonſo's Friend; tis not impoſſible, | #7 
But ſhe might with on his Account to ſee him. 14 Pi 
Ag, Say it thou? by Heav'n thou haſt arouz'd a Thy 1 

. Thought, ge. 
ap That like a ſudden Earth-quake, ſhakes my er a E 4 ED 
4 Confuſion! then my Daughter's an Accomplice, ; TIT 


And plots in private with this helliſh Moor. 


by 'Twere not amils to queſtion hera little, (comes. That 
[ And try howe'er, if I've divin'd aright. Put by 


If what] fear be true, ſhe'll be concerned 

For Ofmyn's Death, as he's Aliphon,/o's Friend. . 

Vige that, to try if ſhe“II ſollicite for him. 1 1 
Enter Almeria and Leonora. TY = 


| . : | ED equi 
King. Your coming has prevented me, Almeria, | a, 
I had determin*d to have lent for you. _ 


Let your Attendant be dilmiſs*d ; I havei Exit Leonora, | 4] 
To talk with you. Come near, why doit thou ſhake? M, ** 
What mean thoſe ſwollen and red-fleck*d Ey es, that look 
As they had wept in Blood, and worn the Night ure 
In waking Anguiſh 7 Why this, on the Day * | w; 14 
Which was deſign'd to Celebrate thy Nuptials? = 


% A - l 7 
But that the Beams of Light are to be itain'd =p 
With recking Gore, from Traitors on the Rack: Rat * 


Wherefore I have deterr4d the Marriage-Rites, 
Nor ſhall the guilty Horrors of this Day 4} 
Prophane that jubilee, An. 
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The Mourning Bride. 

Alm. All Days to me | 
Henceforth are equal ; this the Day of Death, 
To morrow, and the next, and each that follows, 
Will undiſt inguiſtd roll, and but prolong _ 
One hated Line of more extended Woe. 


: 


King. Whenceis thyGrief?Give me to know the Cauſe, 


And look thou anſwer me with Truth ; for know, 
am not unacquainted with thy Falſhood. . | 
Why: art thou mute? baſe and degenerate Maid! 


G1{, Dear Madam ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the King. 


Alm, What is't to ſpeak? or wherefore ſnould I ſpeak ? 
What mean theſe Tears, but Grief unutterable? 


King. Les, Guilt; they are the dumb Confeſſions of 


Thy guilty Mind ; and fay thou wert Confed'rate 
With damn'd Conſpirators to take my Life. 
0 impious Pari icide / now canſt thou lpeak ?. 

Alm. O Earth, behold, I kneel upon thy Boſom, -- 
And bend my flowing Eyes, to ſtream upon 
Thy Face, amploring thee that thou wilt yield; 
Open thy Bowels of Compaſſion, take 
Into. thy Womb the laſt and moſt forlorn 
Of all thy Race. Hear me, thou common Parent; 
I have no Parent ellſe-— be thou a Mother, 
And ſtep; between me and the Curſe of him, 

That was: — that was, but is no more a Father, 
ut brands my Innocence with horrid Crimes, 
And for the tender Names of Child and Daughter; 
Now calls me Murderer and Parricide. 5 


King. Riſe, l command thee riſe—and if thou wou'dit - 


by 


J /\cquirthy ſelf of thoſe deteſted Names, 

swear thou haſt never {een that foreign Dog, 

Now doom'd ro-die, that moſt accuiſed Ofhny2. - 
Am. Never, but as with Innocence I might, 

And free of all bad Purpoſes. S0 Heav'n's 

My Wirneſs. \ 5 

Ang. Vile equivocating Wretch 

Vith Innocence? Death and Perdition, ſne 
eonfeſſes it. By Heav'n I'll have him rack d, 

Torn, mangl'd, flay'd, impal'd — all Pains and Tortures 
at Wir of Man and Dire Revenge can think | 
ball he accumulated under- bear. 


CY Alm. 
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50 The Mourning Bride. | 
Alm. Oh, I am loit — there Fate begins to wound. = 
King, Hear me, then, if thou canſt reply, know, Tiaitreſs, y. 

Pin not to learn that curs'd Mphonſo lives; '4 


Nor am I ignorant what Ofmyn is. — } 
Alm, Then all is ended, and we both muſt die, , 
Since thouèrt reveal*d, alone thou ſhalt not die. 6 
And yet alone would I have dy*d, Heavin knows, S 
Repeared Deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. I 
Tes, all my Father's wounding Wrath, tho* each Fj 
| Reproach cuts deeper than the keeneſt Sword, WE nc 
And cleaves my Heart; I would have born it all, Iss, 
Nay, all the Pains that are prepar'd for thee : Ii 
To the remorſeleſs Rack I would have given Wh: 
This weak and tender Fleſh to have been/brurs*d - MF + 
And torn, rather than have reveal'd thy Being. = 6G: 
Ku, Hell, Hell! dol hear this, and yet endure! 1 
Wat, dar'ſt thou to my Face avow thy Guilt * I 4 
Hence, efer I cure — flie my juſt Rage, with ſpeed; Y 4 
Leit I forget us both, and ſpurn thee from me. Aid 


Alm. And yet a Father! think lam your Child. Ile v 
Turn not your Eyes away — look on me kneeling; ,, 
Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me oft. I Sov 
Did if ever Father curfe his kneeling Child ! - Yer fe 


Never: For always Bleſſings crown that Poſture. nic 
Nature inclines, and half- way meets that Duty, ate 


Stoqping to raiſe from Earth the Filial Reverence; And! 
For bended Knees returning folding Arms, I 


With Pray'rs, and Bleſſings, and paternal Love. In 

O hear me then, thus crawling on the Earth ou 
King. Be thou advis'd, and let me go, while yet f G21, 

The light Impreſſion thou halt made remains. J 4. 
Am. No, never will I rife, nor looſe this Hold, 

Till you are mov*<d, and grant that he may live. urs 


King. Ha! who may live? take heed, no niore of that i uirg4g 
For on my Soul he d ies, tho“ thou aud I, 


And all ſhould follow to partake his Doom, C0 
Away, off, let me go. Call her Attendants. And & 
| 4 s far f 
Enter Leonora and Attendants. l ln. 

Am. Drag me, harrow the Earth with my bare Bolowy*rce | 


I*Þ not let go till you have ſpar'd my Husband- Kio bat do. 
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King. Ha! what ſay*ſt thou? Husband ! Husband ! 
What Husband ? which ? who ? Damnation! 
Alm. He, he is my Husband. 
King. Poiſon and Daggers! who? e 
Am. O | | Faints, 
Gouſ. Help, ſupport her. 
Alm. Let me go, let me fall, fink deep——T 11 dig, 
[11 dig a Grave, and tear up Death; I wall ; 
[41 ſcrape til! I collect his rotten Bones, 
And cloath their Nakedneſs with my own Fleſh, 
Yes, I will strip off Life, and we will change: 
[ will be Deatit 3 then tho“ you kill my Husband 
He 321] be mine, ſtill and for ever mine, 
Ai What Husband 7 who? whom doit thou mean? 
Gon. Alas, ſhe raves !' | 3 
. O chat I did. Ofmyn, he is my Husband. 
A. Ojmyn ! 
Alm. Not Oſim u, but Alphonſo is my dear 
And wedded Husband — Heav'n, and Air, and Seas, 
le Winds and Waves, I call ye all to witneſs. 
King, Wilder than Winds or-Waves thy ſelf doſt rave. 
Should I hear more, I too ſhould catch thy-Magnets. 
let ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire Import, 
Which I'll not hear, till I am more at Peace. 
Watch her returning Senſe, and bring me Word. 
aud look that ſhe attempt not on her Life. 
] Exit Ring. 


Am. O ſtay, yet ſtay ; hear me, I am not mad. 
would to Heav'n I were — He's gone! 
 Gonf. Have Comtort. e | 
Alin, Curs*d be that Tongue, that bids me be of 
: | | Comfort 3. 
J urs my own Tongue, that cou'd not move his Pity ; 
it ers“d thele weak Hands, that cou“ d not hold him here; 
bor he is gone tu doom Ayhonſoes Death. e 
65%. Your too exceſſive Grief works on your Fancy, 
Aud deludes your Senſe. Alpronſo, if living, 
tar from hence, beyond your Father's Power, 
in. Hence, thou deteſted, ill-tim'd Flatterer 
du dource of my Woes, Ihou and thy Race be curs“d; 
4 bit doubly thou, who coulgit alone have Policy = 
WA . N 
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52 The Mourning Bride. 


And Fraud, to find the fatal Secret out, 


And know that Oſmyn was Alphonſo. | 11 
Gonſ. Ha 6 | ; 
Alm. Why doſt thou ſtart? What doſt thou ſee or hear? M V 

Was it the doleful Bell, tolling for Death? WY 

Or dying Groaus from my Alphonſots Breait ? = 1 


See, fee, look yonder ! where a grizzled, pale, 


And ghaſtly Head glares by, all ſmear*d with Blood, 
Gaſping as it would lpeak ; and after it, 15 
Behold a damp, dead Hand has dropp*d a Dagger 


141 catch it—— Hark | a Voice cries Murder! *tis = 
My Father's Voice; hollow it ſounds, and from At 
The Tomb it calls —— Vil follow it; for there Di 
] thall again behold my dear Alpbonſo. = 
[Exit with Attendants,  _ ( 

Gonſ. She's greatly griev*d ; nor am I leſs ſurpriz d. M Ar 
Oſmyn Althonſo | no; {be over-rates ' Ok 
My Policy ! I neter ſuſpected it : Th 


Nor now had known it, but from her Miſtake. | 4 
Her Husband too! Ha! Where is Garcia then? 3 
And where the Crown that ſhould deſcdid on him, 1 C 


To grace the Line of my Polterity IJ aw 
Hold, let me think — if I ſhould tell the King 
Things come to this Extremity ? his Daughter 80 
Wedded already —— what if he ſhould yield? IJ The 
Knowing no Remedy for what is palt ; Am 
And urg 'd by Nature pleading for his Child, An. 


With which he ſeems to be already ſhaken. 

And tho” I know he hates beyond the Grave 

Anſcluo's Race; yet it — that It concludes me 

Jo doubt, when I may be aſſurd, is Folly.  — 

But how prevent the Captive Queen, who means 1 

Jo ſet him fice ? Ay, now tis plain; O well 

Invented Tale! He was Aiphon/ots Friend. 

This {ſubtle Woman will amuze the King, 

If I delay — *twill do — or better fo. 

One to my Wiſh. Alonzo, thou art welcome. 

Euter Alonzo. | | 2 

Alon. The King expects your Loxdſhip. us. 

Gon. Tis no matter. | | 0 

I'm not ith way at preſent, good Alonzo. - | 

| | | 07% © 
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The Mourning Bride. 53 
Alon. If't pleaſe your Lordſhip, I'll return, and ſay 
J have not ſeen you. | 
Gon. Do, my beſt Alonzo, 8 
Yet ſtay, I would — but go; anon will ſerve 
Yer I have that requires thy ſpeedy help. 5 4 
I think thou would'èſt not ſtop to do me Service. | 
Alon. I am your Creature. 
Gonf. Say thou art my Friend. 
I've ſeen thy Sword do Noble Execution. 

Alon, All that it can your Lordſhip ſhall command. 
Gonſ. Thanks; and I take theeat thy Word. Thou'ſt 
Among the Followers of the Captive Queen, ſſeen,. 

Dumb Men that make their meaning known by Signs. 
Alon. I have; M eck. 
Gonj. Couldèſt thou procure with Speed 
And Privacy, the wearing Garb of one 
Of thoſe, tho“ purchas*'d Cy his Death, I'd give 
Thee ſuch Reward, as ſhould exceed thy Wiſh. 
Alon, Conclude it done. Where ſhall I wait your. 
| | ; [Lordfſhip? 
Gonſ. At my Apartment. Uſe thy utmoſt Diligence; 
Away, I've not been ſeen—— haſte good Alonzo. | 
| | Exit Alon. 


So this can hardly fail, Alphonſo ſlain, 
The greateſt Obſtacle is then remov d. 
Almeria widow'd, yet again may wed 3; 
And I yet fix the Crown on Garcia's Head. 


The End of the Fourth A&. 


a 
— 


A Room of State. 
Enter King, Perez and Alonzo. . 


O T to be found:? In an ill Hour he's abſent... 


ng. My 
None, ſay. you, none? what not the Fav'rite 
| * - . h pl 
or ſhe her ſelf, nor apy of hes Mutes, aun 938 
* Have 
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5 Have yet 1equir'd Admittance ? „ 
1 Perez. None, my Lord. 3 11 
N King. Is Oſnyn fo diſpos'd as I commanded ? A \ 
Ie Perez. Faſt bound in double Chains, and at full length A 


| ; He lyes ſupine on Earth; as eaſily 


She might remove the ftix*d Foundation, as „ 
Unlock the Rivets of his Bonds. Wl 
F King. Iis well. 6 V 
} [4 Mute appears, and ſeeing the King, vetiras, | | 
1 Ha! ſeize that Mute; Alonzo, follow him. l 
1 c Ex. Alonzo, 0. 
4 Entfring he met my Eyes, and ſtarted back, 1 
| Frighted, and fumbling one Hand in his Boſom, ST 0 
! As toconceal th“ Importance of his Errand. 5 
T | I [Alonzore-enters with. a Daher, 7“ 
Alon, O bloody Proof cf obſtinate Fidelity! F. 
WP King. What doit thou mean ? 14 
14 Alon. Soon as I teiz*'d the Man, : | 
ab: He fuatchẽd from out his Boſom this — and ſtrove JF 71 
wu. With raſh and greedy Haſte, at once to cram Fe. 
* ; The Moriel down his Throat. | catch*d his Arm, Ey 
5 And hardly wrench'd his Hand to wring it from him: 1 Ha 
4 Which done, he drew a Ponyard from his Side. 1 
Ws 7 And on the inſtant plung'd it in his Breaſt. T 7 
WT _ King. Remove the Body thence efer Zara (ee it, f 
Hf Alon. LI be lo bold to borrow his Attire; 3 wi 
Ly 3 Twill quit me of my Promile 10 Gon/alez. Exit. 0: 
| } Perez, \W hateter it is the King's Complection turns. l Ti: 
| King. How's this ? my mortal Foe beneath my Root! BY Dee 
| | (Having read the Letter, WM WI 
O, give me Patience, all ye Fowe:s ; no rather 1 1 
Give me Rage, Rage, implac le Revenge, } 
And trebled Fury < ha! ves there? I His 


| ez. My Lord. 5 
King. Hence, Slave, how dartit thou ide to watch 1 — 
land pry7 Y An 


Into how poor and mean a Hg a King deſcends ; JI \\t 
How like thy ſelf, when Pailion treads him down ®” MY anc 
Ha ! ſtir not, on thy Life: For thou wert fix'd, Bed 
And planted here to ſee me gorge this Bait, = 
And laſh againſt the Hook — By Heav*n you're * 5 but 
3 dank 
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The Mourning Bride. $5 
Rank Traitors ; thou art with the reſt eombinꝭd; 
Thou kneweſt that O/myn was Alphonſo, kneweſt 
My Daughter privately conterrd with him, 

And wert the Spy and Pander to their Meeting. 
es. By all that's Holy, I'm amaz d 

7 Aing. Thou 1y*it. 1 

J Thou art Accomplice too much with Zara ; here 

Where the ſets down ——— $721] will T ſet thee free 

: 1 Reading, 

That ſomewhere is repeated ——T have Powey 

Oer them that are thy Guards Mark that, thou Traitor. 
Perez. It was your Majeſly*s Command, 1 ſhould 

Obey her Order. | 
King, Reading. — And ſtill will I [et | 

Thee free, Alphonſo —— Hell! curs*d, curs*d Alphonſo ! 

Falſe, perfidious Zara | Strumpet Daughter 

Away, be gone, thou feeble Boy, fond Love, 

All Nature, Softnels, Pity and Compaſlion, 

This Hour I throw thee off and entertain. + 

Fell Hate, within my Breait, Revenge and Gall. 

EV Heaven 10 meet, and counterwork this Treachery, 

Hark thee, Villain, Traitor — anſwer me, Slave. 
Perez. My Service has not merited thoſe Titles. 
Ring, Dare ſt thou reply ? Take that — thy Service? 

[thine ? Strikes Hint. 

What's thy whole Lite, thy Soul, thy all, to my 

Oe Momeuts Eaſe ? Hear my Command ; and fook 

That thou obey, or Horror on thy Head. : 

Diench me thy Dagger in Alphonſo&s Heart. 

Why doſt thouſtart 5 Relolve to do't, or elſe 
Perez, My Lord, I wall. 152 | 
King, *Tis well -that when ſhe comes to ſet him tree, 

His Teeth may grin, and mock at her Remote. | 

| ol \.. Perez going. 

Stay thee ve farther thought Il add to this 

And give her Eyes yet greater Diſappointment. 

W hen thou haſt ended him, bring me his Robe; 

And let the Cell where ſhe'll expect to lee him 

Bedarken'd, ſo as to amuſe the Sight. 

Til be conducted thithe ——— 

But lee ſhe comes; I'll ſhun th. Encounter; do 

; Row 
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56 The Mourning Bride. | 
Thou follow, and give heed to my Direction. [ Exeunt. 7 


| Enter Zara and Selim.  _ _ g In 
Zara. The Mute not yet return*d ! *tis ſtrange. Ha! 
The K ing that parted hence; frowning he went; ['twas Ot 
His Eyes like Meteors roll'd, then darted down-. - be 
Their red and angry Beams, as if his Sight, 
Would, like the rag ing Dog - ſtar, ſcorch the Earth,, Je 
And kindle Ruin in its Courſe. Think ſt thou 3: yl 
He ſaw me not? 8 =o 
Selim. He did But then as if 
His Eyes had errid, he haſtily recall'd BY 
Th<imperfect Look, and ſternly turn'd away. | 
Zara. Shun me when .feen! I fear thou haft undone 
Thy ſhallow Arrtifice begets. Suſpicion, | ſme, | 
And, like a Cobweb-Veil, bur thinly ſhades I 
The Face of thy Deſign; alone diſguifing _ 
What ſhould have ne'er been ſeen; imperfect Miſchief ! 
Thou like the Adder, venomous and deaf, 
Hait ſtung the Traveller; and after hear'it | 
Not his purſuing Voice; ev'n where thou think'ſt 
To hide, the ruſtling Leaves and: bended Graſs 
Confeſs, and point the Path which thou haſt crept. 
O. Fate of Fools! officious in Contriving 3 
In Executing puzzled, lame and loſt. 
Selim. Avert it, Heav'n, that thou ſhould ever ſuffet - 
For. my Defe nt; or that the Means which 
Devis'd to ſerve ſhoutd ruin your Deſign 
Preſcience is Heav'ns alone, not giv'n to Man, 
It T have fail'd in what, as being a Man, 
I needs muſt fail; impute not as a Crime + Edt 4 
My Nature's Want, but puniſh Nature in me ; Fe 
I plead not for. a Pardon and to live, = 


But to be puniſn'd and forgiven, Here, ſtrike; i iS, 
I bare my Breaſt to meet your juſt Revenge. | wy $ 

Zara. I have not leilure now to take ſo poor ] her 
A Forfeit as thy Life: ſomewhat of high * ores 


And more important Fate requires my Thought. + } My 1 
When I've concluded on my ſelf, .if 1 . 1 
Think fit, III leave thee my Command to die. G 
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To what I give in Charge; for I'm re ſolv'd. 
Inſtruct the two remaining Mutes, yas age 
Attend me inſtantly, with each a Bowl 

Of thoſe Ingredients-mix'd, as will with Speed 
Benum the living Faculties, and „ 
Moſt eaſie and inevitable Death. 

Yes, Oſmyn, ves; be Oſmyn or Alphonſo, 

III give thee Freedom, it thou dar'ſt be free: 
Such Liberty as I embrace my ſelf, 

Thou ſhalt partake. 


Scene changes to the Priſon. 4 


Enter Gonſalez, diſguis'd like a Mute, 
with a Dagger. 27 


Gon/. Nor Centinel! nor Guard! the Doors unbarr'd ! 


And all as ſtill, as at the Noon of Night 
Sure Death already has been buſſe here. _ 
There lies my Way, that Door is too unlock'd. 


Loc ks in. | 


Ha; ſure he ſleeps——allss dark within, ſave what. 
A Lamp, that feebly lifts a ſickly Flame, | 
by fits reveals — his Face ſeems turn*d to favour 
Ih'Attempt: I'll ſteal, and do it unperceiv*d. 

What Nolte ! ſome body coming? *it, Alonzo f 

No body? Sure he*ll wait without —- I would 
Tweredone—— [1] craw], and ſting him to the Heart; 


Ihen caſt my Skin, and leave it there to aulwer it. 
85 ; [ Goes in. 


Enter Garcia and Alonzo. 
J Gr. Where? where, Alonzo ? where's my Father? 
I ihe King? Confuſion! all is on the Rout! (where 
All's Ioſt, all ruin'd by Surprize and Treachery. 
Where, where is he? Why doſt thou thus miſs-lead me? 
Alon, My Lord, he enter'd but a moment lince, 
and could not pals me uuperceiv'd What hoa | 


My Lord, my=Lord, what, hoa ! my Lord Gonzalez ' 
Enter Gonlalez bloody. 

G0. Perdition choak your Clamouts — whence this 

[ Rudenels ? 

Gar. 


Gia! 


The Monrning B ride. $7 


| Since Fates no more afford; 
| can but die with thee to keep my Word. [Exeunt.. 
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58 The Mourning Bride. 


Gar, Perdition, Slavery, and Death, 5 Ou 
Are entring now our Doors. Where is the King ? 0 
What means this Blood? and why this Face of Horror? On 

Gonſ. No matter give me firſt to know the Cauſe I. 
Of theſe your raſh and ill-tim'd Exclamations. She 

Gar. The Eaſtern Gate is to the Foe betray*d, An 
Who but for Heaps of Slain, that choak the Paflage, C 

Had enter*v long efer now, and born down all The 
Before em, to the Palace Walls. Unlefs The 
The King in Perſon animate our Men Op! 
Granada's loſt; and to confirm this Fear, Wi 
The Traitor Perez, and the Captive Moor, Bet 
Are through a Poitern fled, and join rhe Foe, An. 

Gonſ. Would all were falſe as that; for whom you call FF Sell 
The Moor is dead. That Oſmyn was Alphonſo ; | 
In whoſe Heart's Blood this Ponyard yet is warm. Of 


Gar. Impoſſible; for Oſmyn flying, was 1 For 

Pronounc*d aloud by Perez for Alphonſo. 1 
Gonſ. Enter that Chamber, and convince your Eyes, Ste 

How much Report has wrong'd your eaſie Faith. Wi 
FI  TGarcia goes in. Wh 


Aon. My Lord, for certain Truth Nrez is tied;  _ G 
And has declar*d the Cauſe of his Revolt, Ihe 
Was to revenge a Blow the K ing had giv'n him. I Ve 


Gar. Returning.) Ruin and Horror! O heart- wound- IF Of 
Piel vs [ing Sight | F Wh: 

Gonſ. What ſays my Son? What Ruin? ha? what The 
| | Horror? And 


Gar. Blaſted my Eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my Tongue, 
Rather than or to ſee, or to relate. | Req 
This Deed — O dire Miſtake! O fatal Blow? IJ Lei 
* King 1] - 

+}; EET | N 0 

Go. True King! rwe 

Gar, Dead, welt“ ring, drownéd in Blood. Wit! 
Sec, lee, attired like Oſmyn, where he lies. I ihe. 


| They 20 in. Ga 


O whence, or how, or wherefore was this done? but! 


But what importis the Manner, or the Caule ? IJ to 
Nothing remains to do, or to require, | 600. 
But that we ali ſhould turn our Swords againſt 43 
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Our ſelves, and expiate with our own his Blood. 
Gon. 0 Wretch! O curs: d, and raſn deluded 
On me, on me, turn your aveng ing Sword. 
, who have ſpilt my Royal Maſter's Blood, 
Should make Atonement by a Death as horrid 6 
And fall beneath the Hand of my. on Son. 


Gar. Ha! what atone this Murder with a greater! a 
The Horror of that Thought has damp'd my Rage. ; 


The Earth already groans to bear this Need ; 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her Face 


With more unnatural Blood. Murder my Father 


Better with this to rip up my own Bowels, 
And bathe it to the Hilt, in farleſs damnable 
Self- Murder. SH 

Gon O my Son, from che blind Dotage 
Of a Father's Fondneſs theſe Tits: arole; 
For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and PWR 
For thee I've plungd into this Sea 'of Sin; 


Stemming the Tide with one weak Hand, "and bearing 

With the other the Crown, to wreath thy Brow, 

Whoſe Weight has funk me e“er Treach'd the Shoar. 
Gar. Fatal Ambition! Hark! the Foe is enter 'd [Shout. 


The Shrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks" em at hand. 
We have no time to fearch into the Cauſe 
Of this ſurprizing and moſt fatal Error. 


What's to be done? The King's Death known, will ſtrike 


The few remaining Soldiers with Delpair, 
And make 'em yield to Mercy of the Conqueror. 


Alon. My Lord, I've: thought how to conceal the 


Require me not to tell the Means, till done, ( 


Body; 


Leit you forbid what then you may approve. Goes in. 
[ Shout. 


600 They ſhout again Whats“er he means 
Twere fit the Soldiers were amus*d mean time 
With Hopes, and fed with Expectation'of 


Ihe King's immediate Preſence at their Head. 


Gar, Were ita Truth, I fear tis now too late. 
but Pllomit no Care, nor Haſte ; : and try 
Or to repel their Force, or bravely die. 

Gonſ, Whathait thou done, Alouzo ? 

ou. Such a Deed 


to do. 


Exit. 
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60 The Mourning Bride. : 
As but an Heuriago ld not have don, 


Tho“ for the Crown of univerſal Empire. e 
But what are Kings reduc .d to common Clay £ "$a 
Or who can wound the Dead? le framche Body | 
Sever*d the Head, and in a Corner of bar bios 
The Room dilposd it, muffled in the Nast biz 
Attire; leaving alone to View, the bloody 
And undiſtinguiſhable Trunk 
Which may be ſtill miſtaken by the Guards 
For O/myn, if in ſee King for the A 
They chance to fad it. oy 
 Gonf. Iwas an Act of Horror ; 527800 
And of a piece with this Day“s dire Miſdeeds. EAA 
But *tis not yet the time to ponder rt 
Repent. Haſte thee, Alonzo, hence, With ſpeed, - 
To aid my Son. I'll follow with the laſt 
Reſerve, to fe-inforce his Arms: At leaſt, 
I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his Retreat. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Zara, follow'd by Selim, and two Mutes veari ig. 
the Bowls. 1 71 
Zara. Silence and Solitude are ev*ry where ! q Mor 


 Flaro* all the Gloomy ways and Iron doors 


That hither lead, nor Human Face nor Voice 
Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 


+ 44 


To grate the Senle, when enter*d here; from Groans. 4 
And Howls of Slaves condemn'd, from Clink of Chains, 


And Craſh of ruſty Bars and creeking Hinges ;. 
And ever and anon the Sight was daſhfd . -, 

With frightful Faces, and the meagre Looks 

Of grim and gaſtly Executioners. 

Vet more this Stilneſs terrifies my Soul, . 
Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. 

It may be, that the Cauſe and Purpoſe of 

My Errand, being chang*d from Lite to Death, 
Has allo wrought this chilling Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more? what can it more 
Than Death? 
Let em ſet down the Bowls, and warn Apbonſo 
That Lam here —ſo, You return and find Mutes going in. 
The King ; tell him, what he requir'd, I've done, 


And wait his coming to ns the Deed. ¶ Exit Selim. 
193 What 
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The Mourning Bride, 61 
What have you ſeen ?. Ha | wherefore ſtare you thus, 
Do LI [The Mutes return and look affrighted. 
With haggar4d Eyes? why are your Arms a-crols ? | 
Your heavy and deſponding Heads hung down? 
Why.is*t you more than ſpeak in theſe ſad Signs? 
Give me more ample Knowledge of this Mourning. 
[They go to the Scene, which opens and ſhews the Body. 


Ha! proſtrate! bloody! headleſs! O———itart Eyes, 


Split Heart, burſt eviry Vein, at this dire Object: 
At once diſſolve and flow; meet Blood with Blood; 
Dath your encount'ring Streams with mutual Violence, 
(Till Surges roll and foaming Billows riſe, 
And curl their Crimſon Heads to kils the Clouds 
— Rain, rain ye Stars, ſpout from your burning Orbs 
Precipitated Fires, and pour in Sheets ' 
The blazing Torrent on the Tyrant's Head; 
Scorch and conſume the curs'd perfidious King. 

Enter Selim. 


Selim. I've ſought invain, the King is no where to 
Be found | | 


Zara. Get thee to Hell, and ſeek him there. S:abs him. 
His Helliſh Rage had wanted Means to act, 
But for thy fatal and pernicious Counſel. 

Selim. You thought it better then but I'm rewarded, 
The Mute you ſent, by ſome Miſchance was ſeen, 
And forc'd to yield your Letter with his Life: 
found the dead and bloody Body ſtripp'd —— 
My Tongue faulters, and my Voice fails 
Drink not the Puilon — for Alphonſo is I Dies. 

Zara. As thou art now And 1 thall quickly be. 
Jis not that he is dead; for twas decreed i 
We both ſhould; die. Nor is*t that I kuvivei; _. 
have a Remedy for that. But Oh, 1 
He dy*d unknowing in my Heart, = 
He knew I loved, but knew not to what height. 
Nor that I meant to fall before his Eyes, 
A Martyr and a Victim to my V. c | 
inſenfible of this laſt Proof He's gone. | 
Yer Fate alone can rob his Mortal Part | 
Of Senfe : His Soul ſtill ſees, and knows each Purpoſe, 
And fix*d Event of my perſiſting Faiths - 1, 
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5 
A 
+ 
s 
T 
Cold, cold; my Veins are Icicles and Froſt; I] J 
A 
Tl 


Then, wherefore do 1 ati ? ——giveme the Bowl. 

| l Mure kneels, and gives one of the Bowl. 
Hover a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spirit, 

Soul of my Love, and I will wait thy Flight. 
This to our mutual Bliſs: when joined above. . 
O iciendly Draught, already in my Heart! 


III creep into his Boſom : lay me there; 

Cover us cloſe, — or I ſhall chill bis Breaſt, 

And fright him from my Arms—— See, ſee, he ſlides 
Still further from me; ; look, he hides his 25 

L cannot feel it — quite beyond my reach. 


O now he's gone, and all is dark ———-* © [Dies, | A 
8 [[De Mutes kneel and mourn over her. T1 
Euter Almeria and Leonora. a 19. 

Am. O let me ſeek him in this horrid Celzʒ Di 


For in the Tomb or Priſon, I alone. 
Muſt hope to find him. | 
Leo. Heav*ns ! what diſmal Scene 
Of Death is this? The Eunuch Selim ſlain! 
Alm. Shew me, for.1 am come in ſearch of Death; 
But want a Guide; for Tears have dimn*d my Sight. 
Leo. Alas, a little farther, and behold 
Zara all pale and dead! two frightful Men, 
Who ſeem the Murderers, kneel weeping by: 
Feeling Remorſe too late for what rhey*ve done 
But O forbear — lift up your Eyes no more; 
Bur haſle away, fly from this fatal Place, 
Where Miſeries are multiply 'd ; return 
Andlook not on; tor theres a Dagger that ; 
Will itab the Sight, and make your Eyes rain Blood. | 
Alm. OT foreſee that Object in my Mind. But 


Is it at laſt then ſo ? is he then dead? | | E 


What dead at laſt, quite, quite, for ever dead? 
There, there I lee him; there he lies, the Blood ; 4 
Yer bubbling from his W ounds-— O more than — 5 1 ; Sav. 


Had they, or Hearts, or Eyes, that did this Deed? 14 
Could Eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands? 1547 
Are not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, 4 1055 


That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to Stone? A 
I do not weep ! The Springs of Tears are * | Ide 
I 
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| But ſpouting Veins, and mangled Fleſh ! O, O. 


Warm her to Lite, and wake her into Gladneſs. 


The Mourning Bride. 63 
And of a ſudden Iam calm, as if | 


All things were well; and yet my Husband*s murder'd ! 1 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn : : 1411 fluce this Heart, 
The Source of Woe, and let. the Tarrent looſe. 
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1 | 
——- Thoſe Men have left to weep, and look on me; TAY 
[ hope they murder all on whom they look. '# | 88 
Behold me well; your bloody Hands have errid. uh 


And wrongfully have put to Death thoſe Innocents :- 
] am the Sacrifice defign*d to bleed; | 


And come prepar*d to yield my Throat they ſhake 
Their Heads in Sign of Grief and Innocence 


IT hey point at the Bowl on the Ground, 


8 jy 3 * —— 0 > - 5 4 
_—_ I 1 „ 4 


Aue point! what mean they? Ha! a Cup. O well 1 
I underitand what Medicine has been here. 1 
O. noble Thirii! and yet too greedy to i & 4: 
Drink all — 0 for another Dtauglit of Death. n 
[ They point at the other Cup. ee 
Ha! point again! ? ©tis there, and full, I hope. 110 
0 hd the liberal Hand that £1144 thee thus ; LF 02 
LI drink my glad Acknowledgment 1 
Leo. O hold HUE! 


For Meicy's lake ; upon my Knees — forbear emn_—_s 4 l { 
Alm. With thee the kneeling World ſhould beg in ws 3% 


Seeſt thou not there who proſtrate lyes, 4 1 
And pleads againſt thee? who ſnhall then prevail 7 WE 
Yet I will take a cold and parting Leave, 4 
From his pale Lips; 141 kiſs him eber I drink, T1 
Leit the rank Juice ſhould bliſter on my Mouth, $i Fi} 
And ſtain the Colour of my laſt Adieu. 14 
Horror! a headleſs Trunk! nor Lips nor Face, in 
Coming nearer the Body, ſtarts and lets fall the Cap 3 


Enter Alphonlo, Heli, Perez, with Garcia Priſoner, * 
Guards and Atrendants. | 


Ap. Away, ſtand off, where is the? let me fly, 


Save her from Death; and inatch her to my Heart. 
Alm, O 


Alph. Forbear; my Arms alone ſhall hold her up: 


O let me talk to thy reviving Senſe, 
Ide Words of Joy 185 N warm thy cold benen 
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Thy Father fell, where he defign*d my Death. 
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64 The Mourning Bride. 
With the new-fluſhing Ardour of my Cheek ; 
Into thy Lips, pour the foft trickling Balm 
Of Cordial Sighs ; and reinſpire thy Boſom 
With the Breath of Love, Shine, awake, Almeria, 
Give a new Birth to thy long-ſhaded Eyes, 


Then double on the Day reflected Light. 
Am. Where am 1? Heav*n ! what does this Dream in- 


Alpb. O may*it thou never dream of leſs Delight, tend? 
Nor ever wake to leſs ſubitantial Joys. 
Aim. Giv*n me again from Death! O all ye Powers 
Confirm this Miracle! can I believe 
My Sight, againſt my Sight? and ſhallI truſt 
That Senſe, which in one Inſtant ſhews him dead 
And living? Yes, I will ; I've been abus'd 
With Apparitions and affrighting Fantoms ; 
This is my Lord, my Life, my only Husband ; 
J have him now, and we no more will part. ; 
My Father too ſhall have Compaſſtun ——— 1 In 
gb. O my Heart's Comfort ; tis not givin to this 
Frail Life, to be Entirely bleſs*d. Even new 
In this extreameſt Joy my Soul can taſte, | 
Yer am I dath'd to think that thou mult weep ; 


Gonſalez and Alonzo, both of Wounds = 
Expiring, have with their laſt Breath confeſs“d 

The juſt Decrees of Heav*n, in turning on 
Themſelves their own moſt bloody Purpoles. 

Nay, I muit grant, “cis fit you ſhou'd be thus--{ She weeps, 
Let em remove the Body from her Sight. 
IIl-fated Zara ! Ha! a Cup? alas! 

Thy Error then 1s plain ; but I were Flint 
Not to ober- flow in Tribute to thy Memory. "WM 7 
She ſhail be Royally Interr'd. O Garcia, | 
W hole Viftue has renounc'd thy Father's Crimes, | 
Seeit thou, how juſt the Hand of Heav'n has been? 
Let us that thro* our Innocence ſurvive, 

Still in the Paths cf Honour perlevere, 

And not from pait or preſent Ills deſpair : 

For Bleſſings ever wait on vertuous Deeds; inte 


And tho“ a late, a lure Reward ſucceeds. 
| 1; | [ [ Exeunt Ones 
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PROLOGUE; 


FOR 5 


I; Opening of the New Pic. Houſe, propord to to 
be ſpoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle: in Man's Cloat hs 4 


ſz: for Example: to you 039 Wes, : 
Mat by Preſcy, 25 g ſeliled for your Lives. 
1 it for Gain the Husband fit et ? 
jeg, their Gains are mightily augmented 5. 7 4% 
[Making Horns with her Hands over he Head. 
jet, methinks, it muſt ape coft ſome Strife. | 545 
1 re Huband, aud an active ien „„ 
5 ; ankward, de) aukward, by my "Life... J 
wt to n Seech. Mfehblics of all Naizons | 
vil arc ſiippos'd to open with Orations : 
Ene ſpall begin, to bew our Obligations, 
ou, OY Benefallort, lowly Bowing, 
fe Favours have prevented our U ndomng 5 
g Egyptian Bondage we endur d, 
Freedom, by your Juſtice, we prom: Ws | 
ur Tark-paſters were grown ſuch very Jews, 7 
nut at length have play d in Wooden Shooes, | 
1 not your Bounty taug ht w to refuſe. I 


aon of Ens lin Growth, I 88 alone ; | 
4 2 ; Nat 


Sent from an unknown Frag. 
om which eve 77 where bears mighty. Sway, 
| Brings me to ad the Or. ator 19 Day: 
Wit onen, you will Jay, are i at Spcecbes, | 5 
T's zue, and therefore T appear in Breeches : 2 . 
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Mat for loſt Engliſh Freedom can attone? 
A. Free-born Player loaths to be compeIPd ; 
Our Rulers Tyranmz'd, and we Rebell — 


Freedom! the Wiſe Man's Wiſh, the Poor Man's Wealth , | 


Which you, aud I, and moſt of us enjoy by Stealth ;, 
The Soul of Pleaſure, and the Sweet of Life, 

The Woman's Charter, Widow, Maid or Wife, 

This. they*d have caucelld,. and thence grew the Strife. 
But you, perhaps, wou*d have me here confeſs 5 
How we obtained the Favour; — Can't you gueſs ? 
Why then Til tell you, (for I hate a Lie) | 

By Brib*ry, errant Brib*ry, let me die: 

Twas their Agent, but by Jove I ſwear” 


No honourable Member had a Share, | 


Tho“ young and able Members bid me Fair: 
1 choſe a wiſer way to make you willing, 


Which has not coſt the Houſe a ſingle Shilling 5 


Now you ſuſpect at leaſt I went as 
outyh, 


Vu [ee I'm Young, and to that Air of 


Some will add Beauty, and a little Truth; 

Theſe pow ful Charms, improv*d by pow*%rful Arts, 
Prevail*d to captivate your op*ning Hearts. : 
Thus furmſh*d, I preferr*d my pooy Petition, 

And brab*d ye to commiſerate our Condition; 
I laughed, and figh*d, and ſung, and leer'd upon ye, 
Vith roguiſh loving Looks, and that way won ye: 
The ung Men kijs*d me, and the Old [ Ki., 
Aud turingly Ted them as I tiff, of 

The Ladies in meer Pity took our Parts, 

Pity*s the Darling Paſfron of their Hearts. 

Thus Bribing, or this Bril*d, fear no Diſgraces; 
For thu you way take Bribes, and keep your Places. 
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Spoken at the Opening of the New Houſe, 


By Mr. Bettertor. 


HE Hubandman in vain renews bu Toil, „„ 


To cultivate each Year a hungry Soil ;\ 
3 +4 fondty hopes for rich and generow Frunt, 
ben what foguid feed the Tree, devours the Root : 
$1" untanden Boughs, he ſees, bode certain Dearth, 
Jeſs tranſplanted to more kindly Earth. 
Yd the poor Hwbands of the Stage, who found 
Meir Labours loſt upon th*-ungrateful Ground, 
Ibu laſt and only Remedy have prov'd ; 
Ind hope nem Fru it from ancient Stocks remov*d. 
yell may they:hope-when you ſo kindly aid, 
tit plant A Voi which you ſo rich have made. 
$4 Nate gave the World to Man's firft Ape, 
Þ from your Bounty we receive this Stage 
Ihe Freedom Man was born to you*ve reſtor'd, 
ind to our World ſuch Plenty you afford, 
I ſeems like Eden, fruitful of its own Accord. 
Jut fnce in Paradile frail Fleſh gave way, 
hid when but two were made, both went aſtray ;, 


orbear your Ponder, and the Fault forgive, 8 


in our larger Family we grieve 
Une falling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 
Ve who remain, would gratefully repay 

Wort our Endeavours can, and bring this Day, 
Fit fruit-Off ring of a Virgin Play. © 
9 hope thertes ſomætbing that may pleaſe each Taſte, 

| £ Feaſt, 7 


H cho* of homely Fare we make t 
It you will find Variety ar leaft. 


» 


ö 


eyes Humour, which for chearful Friends we got; 
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Hud for the thinking . tdereega Plot. EET 7 
FWe*ve ſomething too to gratifie ill Nature, rs ; 74 
(If there be any here) 40 that iu ——— ——— h 


| Tol Satire ſcarce gares grifhsits g jowuld ; N 
. Or oni ſhews j s Teeth, Wea) AS N PS, 4 9 WW 
j As Aſſes Thi \ Pets mu mble ] 


1 And dare not = for fear of being it. „ 
BY They hold their Pens, as Smords are held 1 Fools, » 1 
1 And are afraid to uſe their ow ů EN D ?. Fi 

1 Since the Plain- Dealer's Scenes of Manly Ake, => W 1H 
m=_ - Not one has dd to laſ this C 7 Age. . | A, 
1 Thi time, the Poet owns the bold Eſſay, 07 
5 Zet bopes there*s no ill Manners in his Way: ann AW arr. J 
4 And he declares by me he ha dend ut e 4, 


Th Afﬀront to none, but frankly-} e Fe Minde Ws wa 7 4 
$ And ſhoutd thFenſuing Scene dt hne to Ni, wut 3M N 
3 He offers hut thu one Excuſe. Twar eg Knobby! Thi 


. Before your late eee ee of Hab a# tak et e Of 
"Fl 1 2 8 * N 8 2 Ss 5 br Thi 
| Spoken at uu perde if * New Hoi," 7 * 
. I; 1 
* * 
4 1 . By Mrs, Bracegirdles. A A Thu 


ind ut dae. J Ze 


. URE e at 15 ft, W Ang 
| To be the Player's Refuge in ue: ;; 3 hi The: 
. For ſtiil in every Storm they ali an he r „ 160 For 
As,to a Shed, Nat fhitlds Sem. from the mb, 
| Bur thinking of thu Change which laſt befel us, 


| Ie like what I have heard our Poets tell us: 
175 when behind ous: ce nes fbeir Suits are leading, 
Sor? their Love, ſometimes*ahey ſhow: their Reading ty 
Al "ant ing ready, Caſh ta pay. for Hearts, 3 
Le) top their Learning on i, and their Parte.” _ +446 
Once of —— uy 4s $7073 ie; TOS, 
£ | 


Who 


. 2 

Whom, as T think, they calls} — Py — Pythagories, 
I'm ſfure$ts, ſome ſuch Latin Name they gide enn, 
aud we, who knowno better, muſtbelices fem. © þ |} 
Now to theſs Men (ſay they) ſuch Souls were given, 

That after Death neter went to Hell nor Heaven, 

But Tru*d, I know not how, in Beafts ; and then, 
When many Tears were paſt,” in Mei c ainn 
Methinks, we Players reſemlle ſuch a Soul, VE e 
Nat does ſrom Bodies, we om Houſes firoll. 
1:15 Ariſtotle'g Soul, of old that was, 
Ila now be damm to animate an An; 

Or in thu very Hofe, for ought we know, 

I: doing i in ſome Beau: 555 
And this our Audience, which did once veſort : 
To ſhining Theatres to-ſee our Sport," 

New jind us toſted into a Tenni. Gurt. 8 
Theſe Walls butt*ather Day weve fll d with Noift - 
07 roaring Gamefers, - ani your Damme-Boys: 

Then bounding Balls.and Rackets they encompaſs*d, 
And now theyre fill'd with ꝓeſts, and Flights, and Bombaſt ! 
Jvow, I don't much like thu Tranſmigration, 3 
Strolting from Place to Place, by Circulation. „ 
Grant, Heaven, we dont return to our firſt Station. 

I know not what theſe think, but for my Part, _ _ 

I can*t _ without an akivg Heart, | 
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How we ſhould end in ou; Original, a Cart. 
but we cant fear, ſince you're ſo good to ſave ws, 


That you have ouly ſet id up to leave 16. . 
L* from the paſt, we hope for futu;e Grace, 
CUE = — — 1 +1 


And fome here ænom T have a beeging Face. 
Then pray continue this your kind Behaviour, 
914 clear Stage won't do, without your Favour. . 
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MEN. a „ 
ir Sami ſon Lgend, Father to Valent ine and Ben. Mr. Anderhill. 


'F alem ive, Fallen under his Father*s Diſ- 715 
oft | pleaſure by his expenſive way Mr. Betterton, 
8 | of living, in love with Angelica. 
. Jrandal, His Friend, a Free Speaker. Mr. Smith. 
Tt Jazile, A half-witted Beau, vain of his | 
"1 $i Amours, yet valuing himſelf e Mr. Bowman. 
4#$ : 8 7 Secreſie. 8 | | 
4 ir Sampſon*s Vounger Son, half 
*. | 33 and er bred, Mr. Dagger . 
| defign'd ro marry Miſs Prue. | „ 
15 Fore ſg hr, An illiterate Old Fellow, peeviſh I 
1.8 and Ants, * itious, 
—_ and-pretending to underſtand | 
ig Adichgs; Palmiſtry, Phyfi- Mr. Sanford, 
1 ognomy, Omens, Dreams, Cc. 
Fl Uncle to Angelica. | ir 
| þ Jeremy, Servant to Valentine. Mr. Bowen. } 
+ 4 Trapland, A Scrivener, | Mr. Triffufis, WY } 
1 Buckram,. A Lawyer. | | Mr. Freeman, | a P 
\ ; 
14 WOMEN. 1 En 
1 Angelica, Nicce to Foreſght, of a conſide- 1 
1 : rable Fortune in her own >Mrs. Precegirdle, | Rec 
WP. | Hands. V 
1 Mrs, Lore ght, Second Wife to Foreſſght. Mrs. Bowman. 1 
8 Mrs. Frail, Siſter to Mrs. Fore ſgu, 2 Mey Mrs. B 
3 | wan of the Town. 9 
3 Miſs Prxc, © Daughter to Foreſight by a for- 
iN | mer Wife, a lily aukward, S Ms. Alf. 
1 | -Country Girl. = U | 
+ Nurſe to Miſs. | Mrs. Leich. 
'd Jenny, Maid to Angelica. Mrs. Lawſon. 
| A Steward, Othcers, Sailors, and {everal Servants. 


The SCENE in LONDON. 
LOVE 
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Valentine in His Cle Reading. Jeremy Vaiting. 
Several Books. upon the T able. 

Beg. 

Jiere. Sir. 


Val. Here, take away; I'll walk a Turn, and 
digeſt what I have read 


Jere. Xouw'll grow Devilith Fat upon this Paper-Diet. 


| [Aſide, and taking away the Books. 


Val: And d'ye here, go you to Breakfait- — There's 


a Page doubled down in Epi&teiw, that is a E eaſt for an 
Emperor. 


Tere Was Epicte tus a real Cook, or did he o write 


1 4 
Lal. Read, read, Sirrah,and refine your Appetite; learn 
to live upon Inſtruction; ; feaſt your Mind, and morrifie 


your Fleſh ; read,and take your Nouriſhment in at your 


Eyes; mut up your Mouth, and chew the Cud of Un- 


ceritanding, So Epidtets adviſes. 
Jele. O Lord | 1 have heard much of him, when , 


waited upon a Gentleman at Cambridge Pray what was 
that 1 ? 


Vai. A very rich Man. — Not wortha Groat- 
Jerez. Humph, and ſo he has made a very fine F caſt, 
where there 1s nothing to be eaten. 


Fat. Yes. 
Fere. Sir, you're a Gentleman,and probably underſtand 


this tine Ferdi E's But if you pleaſe, I had rather be at 


Boat d-Wages. Does your 9 or you,᷑ Seneca here, 
A + 


5 or 
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- Wits, I'm fure Pm in 4 Condition to be even. will 
93 31 *3> ; n 3 : 54 


that's the truth ont. 


bt * 
F 


or any of thele poor rich Rogues, 


meh * 


our Debts without Mony: Will they ſhut up thef 
ouths of your Creditors 2 Will Plato Be Bail for you] 

Or Diogenes, \becuſe he underſtands Confmnements, 10 g 
r, what! 

do you mean, to mew your ſelf up here with tatce orf 
Jour muſty Books, in Commendation ot Starving and 


Jiv4d ing Tub, gò to Priloh fe you? Slike, 


Poverty. 2 


Val, Why, Sirrah, I have no Mony, you know it; 
and therefore reſolve to rail at all that have: Aud in 
that I but follow the Examples of the wiſeſt and with 
rieſt Men in all Ages; thefe Poets and Philoſophers 
whom you naturally hate, for juſt ſuch another Reaſon; 

| becauſe they abound in Seufe, and you are a Fool. | 
Fexe. Ay, Sir, I am a Fool, I know it; And yet,heavuy 
help me, Pm poor enough to be a Wit But | was 
always a Foo], when I told you what your Expences 
would bring you to; your Coaches and your Liveries; 


7 


Four Treats and your Balls; your being in Love with 
a Lady, chat did not care a Farthing for you in your 
| Profperity.; and kèeping Company with Wits, that card 
lar not hing but your Prof perity ; and now when o 
are pod, hate you as much as they do one another. 
Jal. Well; and now I am poor, I have an opportu⸗ 
"nity to be revenz'd on em all; Ph. purſue Ange!:c4 
with more Love than ever, and appear more notorioully 


her Admirer in this Reſtraiat, than when I openly 14 
val'd the rich Fops that made Court to her; fo ſnall my 
Poverty be a Mortification. ro her Pride, and periapy 
make her compaſſtonate the Love,wHich has principally 
ieduc'd me to this Lownets of Fortune. And tor t114 


* . 


<4 2 " 5.” , 


them. 285 A 
Fere. Nay your Condition is pretty even with their 


Val. III take ſome of their Trade out of their Hands 
Fere. Now Heav' of Mercycontinue the Tax up 


Paper; you don*t mean to Write! F 


Fal Yes, Ido; Ii wie a Play.” «cid wn 
7 We e. Hem! 42S Ty > 


dn, it you pleaſe ro give me a fmal 


_ Ertificare'vf i hrec Eives—- only to certitie thoſe who 


— ge 2 


{1 1 0 gs 3 Ua 2 e | o WS; «Wd py = „ _ 7 r 1 ts r 
S EN 1 8 3 ee F 8 
f 3 THAIS 5 8 2 3 

EC =_ 4 LAY - = 6 _ 


teach you how topay 


tne 
Wit 
Foj 
dor 
upo 
yet 


hk, 


Piq 
ch 
a Kl 
wit 
tune 
din, 

} 

7 
Nea 


upon Banſtead-Downs is nothing to it for a Whetter ; 


11 


it may concern, That the Bearer hereof, Jeremiah Fetch by 
Name, has for the ſpace of ſeven Years truly and fa ith- 
fully ferv*d Valentine Legend, Eſq; and that he is not 
row turn'd away for any Miſdemeanour, but does vo- 
hutarily diſmifs his Maſter from any future Authority 
over him | | 4 5 


Lei far Love.” 


Val. No, Surah, you ſhall live with me till > 

Fre. Sir, it's impoſſible=-1 may die with you, ſtarve 
with you, or be damn'd wich your Works: But to live 
even three Days, the Life of a Play, Ino more expect 


x, than to be Cannonizd for a Mule after my Deceaſe. 


Val. You are witty, you Rogue, l ſhall want your help; 
III have you leatu to make Couplets, to tag the 


Ends of Acts; d'ye hear, get the Maids to Crambo in 


an Evening, and learn the knack of rliming, you may 
arrive at the height of a Song, tent by an unknown 
Hand, ora Chocolate-Houſe Lampoun. ' 5 
Jee. But Sir, 15 this the way to recover your Father's 
Fa on? Why Sir Sampſon will be irreconcilable. If 
your younger Biorher ſhoufd cone from Sea, he'd never 
look upon you agze11. You're undone, Sir; you*rs ruin'd; 


you won't have a Friend left in the World, if you turn 
Poet — Ah Pox confound that Mis Coffee-Houſe, it 


nas tuin!d more Young Men than the Royal- Oak Lotte 


I} — Nothing thrives that belongs tot. The Man of 


ne Heuf: would have been an Alderman by this time 
with half the Trade, if he had ler up in the City 
For my part, I never fit at the Door, that 1 don't get 
double the Stomach that I do at a Hoiſe- Race The Air 


yet I never lee it, but the Spirit of Famine appears to 


me, ſometimes like a decay'd Porter, worn out With 


Pimping, aud carrying Billet-doux and Songs; not fike 
other Porters for Hire, but for the ſeſt's lake- Now like 
a thin Chair- man, melted down to half his Proportion, 


with carrying a Poet upon Tick to viſit ſome great Fot. 
tune; and his Fare to be paid him like the Wages of - 


Sin, either at the Day of Marriage, or the Day of Death. 
Lal. Very well, Sif 3 can you proceed? 


Jere. Sometimes like à bilk'd Bookleller, with a 
meagre terrify*d-Countenance,. t hat looks as if he had 
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=; 12 £ove for Love. | 
WES | written fot himſelf, or were refulv'd to turn Author, 
| and bring the reit of his Brethren into the ſame Condi- 
tion. And laſtly, in the Form of a worn-out Punk, with 
{| Verſes in her Hand, which her Vanity had preferred to y 
4 bl Settlements, without a wine Tatter to her Tail, but . 
1 as ragged as one of the Muſes; or as if ſhe were carry. o 
4 Ing her Linnen to the Paper-Mill, to be converted into 
4542 Folio Books, of Warning to all young Maids not to y: 
1 prefer Poetry to good Senſe; or lying in the Arms of2 1 
| needy Wir, before the Embraces of a wealthy Fool. 
3 | Enter Scandal. 85 


1 - Sean, What, Jereny holding forth? 40 
1 Val. The Rogue has (with all the Wit he could 

muſter up) been declaiming againſt Wit. 5 

Scan. Ay? Why then I'm afraid Jeremy.-has Wit: For F. 

wherever 1t:is it's always contriving its own Ruin, I. 


Jere. Why ſo I have been telling my Maſter, Sir: Mr. I El. 
Scandal. for Heaven's ſake, Sir; try if you can diſſuade | 
him from turning Poet. | 


f y ” 2 SY 
. 7 . £ * * * 
. 27 n r \ * 
N e N e 1 —— 
# — "a 6. „ « 3 K - A 5 
f h 6 3 2 2 
* 1 00 N I - 0 $5.8 AZ : 


Scan. Poet! He thall turn Soldier firſt, and rather de- 
pend upon the outhde of his Head than the Lining. a1. 
Why what the Devil has not your Poverty made you Þ do 
Enemies enough? Muſt you needs ſhew your Wit of 
MO1C.. | z 3 
ous: Val, More indeed; for who cares for any. Body Y : 
_ that has more Wit than himſelf? bat 
. Scan. Feremy ſpeaks like an Oracle. Don*t,you ſee how I w 
1 4 worthleſs great Men, and dull, rich Rogues, avoid a! 
1 witty. Man of [mall Fortune? Why, he looks like a1 
1 Writ of Enquiry into their Titles and Exntates,and ſeems Y þF 
| | Commiſiion%d by Heav*n to ſeize the better half. a 
. Val. Therefole I would rail in my Writings, and beY 7} 
= if reveng*d.. | T Wc 


Scan. Rail? At whom? the whole World? Impo- 1 7 
potent and Vain Who would dic a Martyr to Senſe I ſtre 
m a Country where the Religion is Folly 2 You may Mo 
Rand at Bay for a while ; but when the full Cry is a- I [Xn 
gainſt you, you won't have fair Play for your Lite. If I tat 

Fou can't be faiily run down. by the Hounds, you wil 
be tieacherouſly ſhort by the Huntſmen. — No, turn I By | 


dr 
1 1 * 


Pimp, Flalteler, Quack, Lawyer, Parlop, be Chaplain g Sect 


an 


por 


nie | 


urn 


an Atheiſt, or Stallion to an Old Woman, any thing 


— 


Lowe for Love. 


but Poet; a Modern Poet is worſe, more ſervile, rimo=- 


zous and fawning, than any I have nam'd: Without 


you could retrieve the Antient Honours of the Name; 
recal the Stage of Athens, and be.allow*d the force of 
open honeſt Satire. | 

Val. You are as inveterate againſt our Poets, as if 
your Character had been lately'expos'd upon the Stage. 
—— Nay, I am not violently bent upon the Trade 
One knocks.) Feremy, fee who's there. [Ex. Jeremy.} 

ut tell me what you would have me do? —— What 
do tlie World fay of me, and my forc*d Canfinement ? 

Scan, The World behaves it ſelf as it uſed to do 
on ſuch Occaſions; fome pity you, and condemn your 
Father x others excuſe him, and blame you; only the 
Ladies are mercitul, and waſh you well, ſince Love and 
Plcalurable Expence have been your greateſt Faults. 
| Enter Jeremy. 

Val. How now ? | | | 

Fere. Nothing new, Sir; I have difpatch*d ſome half 
a Dozen Dans, with as much Dexterity as a hungry Judge 
do's Caules at Dinner-time. 

Fal. What Anſwer have you given em? 

Scan. Patience, I ſuppoſe, the old Receipt. 

Fere. No, Faith Sir; I have put fem off fo long with 
Patience and Forbearance, and other fair Words, thar 
| was torc*d now to tell *em in plain downright Engliſh 

Val. What? | | 

Fere. That they thould be paid. 

Val. When? + 

Fere, Fo Morrow, 


Fere, Keep it? Notat all; it. has. been ſo very much 
ſtretch'd, that I reckon it will break of courle by to 
Morrow, and no Body be ſurpriz'd at the Matter 
[Knocking | —— Again Sir, if you don't like my Nego- 
tation, will you be pleas'd to anſwer theſe your ſelf. 

Val. See who they are. | 


nerals 


Val. And how. the Devil do you mean to keep your 
Word ? | 


Exit. Jere. : 
By this, Scandal, you may ſee what it is to be grear: 
Secretaries of State, Preſidents of the Council, and Ge- 
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| Lowe for Love. 


nerals of an Army lead juſt ſuch a Life as I do; have 
Juit ſuch Crowds of Viſitants in a Morning, all l 
ting of paſt Promiſes; which are but a civiller ſort of 
Duns, that lay claim to voluntary Debts. 
Scan. And you, like a true. great Man, having enga- 
ged their Attendance, and promis'd more than ever you 


intend to perform, are more, perplex'd to find Evaſions, 


than you would be to invent the honeſt Means of 


keeping your Word, and gratifying your Creditors. 


Val. "Scandal, learn to ſpare your Friends, and do not 
provoke youi Enemies : ; this Liberty of your Tongue, 
will one Day bring a Confinement on your: TOs wy 


Friend. 


Re- enter Jeremy. 

Fere. 0 Sir, therc's I. rapland the Serivener, with two 
ſulpicious Fellows, like lawtul Pads, tiiat would knock 
a Man down with Pocket- Tipitaves=— And there's 
your Father's Steward, and the Nurſe with one of your 
Children from Tyitnaw. 

Val. Pox on her, cou'd ſhe find no other time to fliug 
my Sins in my Face? Here, give her this [Gives Alon, 
and bid her trouble me no more; a thoughtle! 5 t Wo- 
handed Whore, ſhe knows my Condition well enough, 


and might have over-laid the Child a Fortnight 220, ä 
i ſhe had an y Fore- caſt in her. 6 ; 
Scan, What, iS it "OY May, ery, and my God: 


ſon ? 
Fere. Yes, Sir. 


Scan, My Bleſſing to the Boy, with this Token of my | 
Love. Give: Mory. | And d'ye hear, bid Magery. put | 
more Flocks in her Bed, ſhitt twice a Week, and not 
work lo hard that ſhe may not ſmell-ſo vigorouily.-- _— 


L thall rake the Air thorrly. 


Val, Scandal, don't ſpoil my Boy's Milk Ki 
Tratlaud come in. If I can Sive that Cerberus a Sop, I | 
mall beat reſt for one day. Exit Jeremy. 


Euter Tiapland and Jeremy. 


0 Mr. To; (and, my old Friend! Welcome. Jereny, 


a Chair quic 25 : A hg of N and W 
eee | 


431 1 1 14 * 


135 Tah. | 


„ 


Love for * 8 
Trap. A zood Morning to you Mr. Valentine, and to 
-_ Mr. Scandal. 

Scan.. The Morning's SA very good Morning, ir you 
3085 ſpoil ir. an 95 14.4 11 

Val. Come ft: youdowwn,; you know his Way. 2 

Tap. fits. There is a Debt, Mr. Valentine ot 15001, of 
prerty . landing 
al. I cannot talk about Buſineſs SEN a thirſly Pa- 
late—— Sirrah the Sack, - 

Trap. And I deſire to know what Courſe you have 
taken for the Payment? 

Val. Faith and Troth, I am heartily glad to ſee you, 
my Service to you Bll, fill, to e Mr. 


Tapia C 


Lap. Told, Sweet heart. 3 is not to our Bu- 
ſnels my Service to you, Mr. Scandal Drin. — 
{ have. torbornas long 


Val. T'other Glaſs, and then we'll talk. Pill, Jeremy. 


N. . No more, in tiuth.— I have forborn, I. ſay 
Hul. Sirrah, fill when. I bid you. — And how Goes 
your lanutoa: Davghter ? — - Come, a good Husband 


to Hor, „ TT 1 ft | Dr inks, 


ah Thank Ned 2 been out of this OE 


Val. Dank firit. Scandal, "why do mol not drink? 


(They Drink. 

Tap. And in fort E can be put off n ane - 
Vals 1 was much oblig'd to you for your Supply: It 
did nefignal Service in my Neceiffty. Bur you delight 
in doing good, Scandal, Dink to me, my Friend 
Lala Healbhw! Au honeiter Manilives not, nor one 
more rc to ff his! Friend in Diitiefs,: tho' 1 lay it 


to hist ace. Cointys? Aideaun-Nan his Glas. 


Sram. What Il know Tyapland has been a Whore- 


mälter, And 0 a. Wanne wilkh, Nou never knew a 


Whoremaller; char was net an honeſt Felluw,. 
Trap. Pie; Mr. Scandal, you never: Knew — 


Scan. Wat don't I KHno— I know the Buxom 


black Widow in the Poultry —— 8co la Year Joyakuce, 


„and 2668615 in Mony. A hah! Old Trap... 


Val. Say you ſo, I'faith? Come, we'll remember the” 
"Widow BEING: pas ergy OP are : N to the 


WIdOw- — U 154“ 2410 Us 9 1 45% Aae. 
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off with it 


Million ; hah ! 


ES drank it wh 


me Nemore.iodeed. el bor 4, 
Val. What, the Widow's Health; give it him. 


A lovely Girl, I'faith, black ſparkling Eyes, ſoft pout- 
ing Ruby-Lips ! better ſeal ing there, than a Bond for a 

Trap. No no, there's no ſuch thing, we'd better mind 
our Buſineſs You're a Wag. i 

Val. No faith, we'll mind the Widow's Buſineſs; 
fill again—- Pretty round heav ing Breaſts— a Barbar 
Shape, and a Jut with her Bum, would ſtir an Anchoret:: 


And the prettieſt Foot! Oh if a Man could but faſten 


his Eyes to her Feet, as they ſtral in and out, and play 
at Bo- peep under her Petticoats, ah ! Mr. Trapland? 
Trap, Vezily, give me a Glaſs— you're a Wag. 
and here's tothe Widow. . | 
Scan. He begins io Chuckle; — ply. him cloſe, or 
he Il relaple-iuto. a. Dun. 
Enter Officer. | 


Of. By your Leave, Gentlemen, — Mr, Trapland, if 
we mult. do our Office tell. us. — We have half a do- 
zen Gentlemen to arreſt in Tall mal and Corent-Garden; 
and if We don't make haſte, the Chair-men will be a- 
broad, and block up the Chocolate-Houſes, and then 


our Labour's loft. 


Trap. Udſo that's true. Mr. Valentine, TloveMith, 4 
but Buſineſs muſt be done, are you ready to ; 


- [They drink. 


Drinks. 


JFere. Sit, your Father's Steward ſays he comes to 


make Propoſals- concerning your Debts, 


Val. Bid him come in: Mr. Trapland, ſend away your 


Officer, you ſhall have an Anſwer preſently. 
Trap. Mt. Snap, ilay within Call. 
E107 leEnxter Steward and bi 


Exit Officer. + 
rs Valentine. 


Scan. Here's a og now, a Traitor in his Wine; Sir- 1 
rah refund the Sack: Jeremy, fetch him- ſome warm 
Water, or III ip up his.Stomach, and go the ſhorteſt 4 


way to his Conſcience. | 


Trap. Mr. Scandal, you are uncivil; I did not value 4 
Yun Sack, but YUu cannot expect it again When I have : 


9 


; « ; 1 N 
> av expect to haye ydur Mony a- 
Zain, When a Gentleman has ſpent i. u 


Lo ©. 
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Val. You need ſay no more, I underſtand the Condi- 
tions, they are very hard, but my Neceſſity is very preſ- 
ſing, I agree to 'em; take Mr, Trapland with you, and 
Jet him draw the Ro — Mr. Trapland, you 
know this Man, he ſhall ſatisfie you. e 

ay Sincerely, I am loth to be thus prefling, but my 
nece ity. 5 e 5 

Val, No Apology, good Mr. Scrivener, you ſhall be 

aid. | | | 
: Trap, I hope you forgive me, my Buſineſs requires-— 
[Exeunt Steward, Trap. and Jere. 

Scan. He begs Pardon like a Hangman at an Execution. 

Val. But I have got a Reprievmmeee. 

Scan, I am ſurpria d; what, does your Father relent : 

Val. No; he has ſent me the hardeſt Conditions in 
the World: You have heard of a Booby- Brother ef 
mine, that was ſent to Sea three Years ago ? This Bro- 
ther my Father hears is landed; whereupon he very af- 
fectionately ſends me word, if I will make à Deed of 
Conveyance of my Right to his Eſtate after his Death 
to my younger Brother, he will immediately furniſn me 
with four thouſand Pound to pay my Debts,” and make 
my Fortune. This was once propos d before, and Ire- 


'F fus%d it; but the preſent Impatience of my Creditors 


for their Money, and my own Impatience of Confine- 
ment, and Abſence from Angelica, force me to conſent. 


Srcan. A very deſperate Demonſtration of yaur Love to 


Angelica: And I think the has never given you any 
Aſſurance of hers. = 5 

Val. You know her Temper ; the never gave me any 
great reaſon either for Hope or Deſpair. © © : 

Scan, Women of her airy Temper, as they ſeldom think 
before they act, fo they rarely give us auy Light to 
guels at what they mean: But you have little reaſon 
to believe that a Woman of this Age, who has had an 
tndifterence for you in your Proſperity, will fall in love 
with your ill Fortune.; beſides, Angelica has a great For- 
tune of her own; and great Fortunes either expect ano- 
ther great Fortune, or a Fool. | 8 

Euter jeremy. 

Jere, More Misfortunes, Sir. 
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Fal. What, 8 
au. 


Scan. Pax on him, F', be gone. 


Val. No, prithee ſtay : Tattle and you une never be 
alunder 3 you are Light and Shadow and mew one 
another ; he is perfectly thy Reverſe both in Human | 
and Underſtanding ;.and as you ſet up for Defamation, 


he is a-Menger of Reputat ions. 


Jene. No, Sir, bur Mr. T attle i is: come to wait aer 


Hal. Well, L can't help 3 it yon muſt brig him 
up : ; He knows I don't go abroad. [Ex we 2 


. Scan; Mender of Reputations! ay, juſt as he is 2 | 


Keeper of Secrets, another Virtue that he ſers up for 
in tlie ſame manner. For the Rogue will ſpeak aloud | 
in theipalture of a Whiſperer : ; and deny. a Wowan's 
Name, While he gives you tne Marks of her Perſon ; | 
He will forſwear receiving a Letter from her, and at the 
ſame t ime ſhe . yourher-Hand-upon: the e rfeript ion; 

e Hand too, 
and ſwrorn to Truth ; but he hopes not to be believ'd; 
and refuſes the Reputation of, a Ladies. Favour, as 1 1 
Dactor ſays No to- a Ar only that it may be 
„he is a publick Profeſſor of 
reſie, ande makes Pele tion that he holds re : 


And yet perhaps he has counterfeited 


| him. ln ſh 
nne schere. 


I Euter Tattle. 1 | 
©:Tate. Valenkine, good Morrow z Scaudal, I am vous, 
Aa be is, when you ſpeak well of nee.. 
Scan. That is, when I am yours; for While 1 am my ö 


awn,: or any body's-ele, that wilt never Happen. 
Tatt. How Inhuman.! Fc qc 


Faul. Why, Tattle; you need not *: much: Sondern at | 


anything that he ſays : For to converſe with Scandal, | 


is to play at Lofing Loadum ; 3 you mult loſe a good Name 


to him, before you can win it for your ſelf. 


att. But how barbarous that is, and how Ba Fe | 
for; him; that the World fhall think the better of any 
| thank Heav'n, it 


Perſon for his Calumniation 


has always been a part of my Character, to handle the | 


Reputation of others-very tenderly. 


Scan. Ay ſuch rotten Reputationsas. you have to deal 


with, are to be handl'd tender! y indeed. Tatt. f 


. 


; CHE: „ 
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: F 

r : a he 


writ to her, and did I know nat what 


Laue for Low: 1 
Tatt. Nay, hut uchy retten ? Why ſnould you la) 
ten, when you know: Pt; Wann of hee go 

* How: eral thats f d Ki it bis dia 
Scan. Not know em? Wh hy, thou never adi 1040 

with anyzBody.ghet did net Hi thallthe TO W o. 

att. Haghanhai day, now! you, make a: Jeſt of it in- 

geed. Kay there is nothing imose; Khoun, thah U hat ne 

Body noms any, thing of that: nature gf me: As 1 

hope to be ſa xd, Nalent ine, I.: never expos d a Woman 

lince I knew What Woman was. — HET 

1 Val, And Wien e en Scl wich de 70 

Matt. Iocheiftee with younlL have don't; 

if-Fown-that Nay more (I'm going to ſay a bold 

Word nw) I never could meddie wathia Waman chat 

had to do with any Body elſe. — acts brat 

Fran. low :; roi al beuge ant 


Tal. Nay Faith, Im 10 bee him Hag. 
her e Tattle, 8 2 54 38 7541 


Tatt. Oh 8 1 unn 
ernennen * Noble Commanenbtrs. 
Drab Ari 211 19748 154 bos Mane 2M dot buA 


Jurte. Poob,/l know Madam Drak ka Made en hinge 
in three or four places, that. J ſaid this and harz and 


my Reputation, ſhe did me wrong -— Well, welt; that 
was Malice — But I know the bottom. of it. Shewas 
bribẽd to that by oneſtharweall know — A Man tbo. 
Only to bring me into Diſgrace with a certain. Womad 
Sf Quklirx sg 1c: del I ono 3G 99 8 e 
cdu. M hum k all know. © e d aff 
ratt. No matter for. thai bes he, every Body 


knows 4 * N | 


No doubt on't, every Body knows my Secrets-—iBixt I - 


foon 'ſarisfy*d the Lady of my Innocence: kor Þ told 
her - Madam, ſays I, there are ſome Pertons .wtho 
make it their Buſineſs to tell Stor ies, and- xy! this and 
that of an and/t other, and ever hig! in. _ enen; 5 
and; fays 17. It eur Grace £ MY 110 ine 
Scan. Grace! e | 2143 57 at 
"Tart. O Lotd, what haue Laid ? my unlucky T ongue ? 
1 al. ay has . * ri n. I GT 
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Scan. Why, Tuttle, thou haſt more 1 than 
one can in reaſon expect: I ſhall have an Eſteem for 


thee, well, and ha, ha, ha, well, go on, And _ What 


did you ſay to her Grace! 
Lal. 1 confeſs this is ſomething extravididiary, 1121 
- (Tart, Not a Word, as I hope to be ſav4d:;; an errant 


1 07 Lingua — Come, let's talk of ſomething ele, 


Val. Well, but how did you acquit your felf ? 
Tat:. Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, I only rally'd with 
——— Woman of ord*nary Rank was 4 little jealous 


of me, and I told her ſomething or other, Faith— 1 


knows not what—— Come, ler's talk of ſomething elle, 
-F Hime a So 


Aram Hing hs let him alone, he has a oro 0 1 


would enquire. i 0 
Tate. Valentine, 1 Supp 44 laſt Night with your Mi- 
ſtreſs, and her Uncle Ola COT" : r een 1 
lyes at For efight%s. 
Val. Yes. 


Ta. 


Tutt. Upon my Soul Angelis ade thi Alain 4 


3 fois Mrs. Forefie bt, and her Siſter Mrs. Frail! 
Kan. Ves, Mrs. Frail 3 15 IE wn 3 e e 
Tur. Oh that is notfair. mu bio4 i073 
%% — . oo Ht 4 5 
Fart. To tell. 

. Scan. To. tell what * ? Why, what FF you know of 

Mrs. Frail? 


Tatt. Whol? Upon Honour I don't eu e 


gy 
= 
* 
- 


ſhe be Man or Woman, but by I: 18 her 


Chin, and roundneſs of her Lips. 
Scan. No! | „ 
Tatt. No. „ 


Scan. She ſays 6 
- Tait. Impoſſible /! 
Scan. Yes Faith. Ask Valentine elſe. - 
Tate. Why then, as I hope to be favid, I believe a 
Woman only obliges a Man to. Secreſie, that ſhe may 
have the Pleaſure of telling her ſelf. 
Scan. No doubt on*t. Well, bur has ſhe done you 
Wrong, or no ? You have had her ? Ha 2 2 


Juatt. 
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1 Lowe for Love. = 
\ Y Tatt. Tho“ I have more Honour than to tell firſt : I 
have more Manners than to contradict what a Lady has 


IF declar'd, | 

Scan. Well, you on it? 7 2 
att. I am ſtrangely ſurpriz d Yes, yes, I can't de- 1 
+ vet, if ſhe taxes me with it. | it; 14 
Kan. Shefll be here by and by, ſhe ſees Valentine e- | 
very Morning. | 1 
att. How! . | | 
Val. She does me the Favour-—-I mean of a Viſit 
why vn I did not think the had granted more to a- 
„ ny Body. 5 | ; | 2 + 
1 Scan, Nor I, Faith ——— But Tattle does not uſe to 119 
belie a Lady; it is contrary to his Character How FX 
done may bedeceiv'd in a Woman, Valentine? 11 

Tat. Nay, what do you mean, Gentlemen? 11 
1 Scan. I'm reſolv'u I'll ask her, . 14 
Tat. O Earbarous! why did you not tell me IF x 
Scan. No, you told us. | 14 
att. And bid me ask Valentins. 1 19 
Val. What did I fay ? I hope you won*t bring me EY. 
| JF to confeſs an Anſwer, when you never ask*d me the 11 
. 1 333 1 
Ts But, Gentlemen, this is the moſt Inhuman Pro- 1 
ceedigg . EE 1 
Val. Nay, if you have known Scandal thus long, and ' 
cannot avoid ſuch a palpable Decay as this was, the 
Ladies have a fine time, whoſe Reputat ions are in your 
keeping. 
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' Enter Jeremy. - 7M =_—_ 

3 Sir, Mrs. Frail has ſent to know if you are 14 
ITring. 5 8 | ] TT 
Val. She w her up when ſhe comes. [Exit Jere. © | 
Tatt. I'Il be gone. | 1% 
Pal. You'll meet her. | | 
Tatr, Have you not a back way ? | | } 
Fal. If there were, you have more Diſcretion, than 19 
to give Scandal ſuch an Advantage; why, your run- | 


ning away will prove all that he ean tell her. þ | 
i } Tatt, Scandal 9 you wall not be ſo: ungenerays — O, } | 
J | fall loſe my Reputation of Secreſie tor ever -I M 7 
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never be receivd but upon Publiek Diys, "off my Vir 
fits will never be admitted beyond a 2 Drawing Ro; 
I ſhall never ſe? a Bed- Chamber again, neyer, ene 
in a Cloſet, nor run behind 4 Screen, or Under Ta- 
ble; never be diſtinguiſſ'd among the 
men "by the Name of Trufty Mr. Tactie ore . Tou 
wei nöôt be ſo crue). . 

Val. Scandal, have pity on him ; hell kind to any 
Conditions. - | 4 

Tat. Any, any Teras. 5 

Scan. Come then, ſacrifice half 2 4 bln Women of 
good Reputation to me preſently — Come, where are 
your familiar — And ſee that they are Women iy Qua- 
my too, the firſt Quality. 
5 att, Tis very bad Wort A Baronet” 5 Lady 
. 
i Scan. No, nothing oriciby A Right Honourable. | 

Tat: O Inhuman! You don't expect their Names. 

Scan. No, their Titles ſhall ſerve, | 

Tati. Alas, that's the fame thing : Pray ſpare n me 
their Titles; I'll deſcribe their Perſons. . 


Scan. Well, begin then: But take notice, if you are, 


0 ill a Painter, that I cannot know the Perſon by. your 
Picture of her, you muſt be condemn'd like other bad 
Painters, to write the Name at the Bottom. 
Tate.” Well, firſt then - | 
Enter Mrs. Frail. 


Owunforturate ! | ſhe's-come already ; will you have Pa- | 


tience till another tine—— 'i double the Number. 
Scan, Well, on that Condition Take heed. Fou 
don't fail the: 


Mrs. Frail. Hey Day! a mal! get a fine © Repprarion 


by coming to ſee Fellows in a Morning.” Scandal, you 
Devil, are you here too? Oh Mr. rite, 5 ery thing 
is ſafe with you, we Know. 8 

Kan. Tattte.... py 


"Tart, Num 0 Nadam, you d 40 1 too ohnen Ho. 1 


noir... <0 Sag 55 
Fal. Well Lad * Gaftlopet; Yor, dees | lic, WE 5 
«Pratt. A elica? Niue det e 
el. What,” you! wi ftw att beat Lovet * x? 
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Love fi Be 


Frail, No, I'Il allow a Lover preſent with his Mi- 
grels to be particular But-orherwiſe' 1 think his 
paſſion ought to give place to his Mannes 

Val. But what if ne have more Paſſion than Man. 

ers 82 * ba $4 +5 us 1 
; Hail. Then let a. Marry anch reform. Het "2 HY 
Val. Marriage indeed may qualitie the Fury of vis 


paſſion, but it very rarely mends a Mans Manners." 


Frail. You are the moſt miſtaken in the World ; there 
js no Creature perfectly Civil but a Husband. For in 4 
little time he grows only rude to his Wite, and thax 
is the higheſt good Breeding, for it begets his Civility 


to other People. Well, I* tell you News ; but I Tup- 


pole you hear your Brother Benjamiy Is landed : And 
my Brother Foreſght's Daughter is come out of the 
Country — 1 aſſure you, there's a Match talk'd of by 
the Old People —= Well, if he be but as great a Sea- 
Reait as ſhe is a Land- Monſter, we ſhall have a moit 
Amphibious Breed —— The Progeny will be all Otters; 
he has been bred at Sea, and the has never been out of 
the Country. 


Val. Pox take em, their Conjundtion bodes me no 
good, I'm ſure. | 

Hail. Now you talk of Conjunction, my Brother 
Foreſight has caſt both their Nativities, and Prognolli- 
cates an Admiral and an eminent Jultice of the Peace 
to be the Iſſue- Male of their two Bodies; tis the moſt 
luperttitious Old Fool! He would have perſuaded me, 
that this was an untucky- Day, and would not let me 
come abroad: But I invented a Dream, and lent him 
to Artimedorus for Interpretation, and fo Hole out to ſee- 
you. Well, and what will you give me now £ Come, 
L wuſt kave ſomething. 


Val. Step into the next Room——and I] dive you, 
lomething. 
Scan, Ay, we*ll all give you ſomething. 1 
Frail. Well, what will you all give me? 
Val. Mine's a Secret. la Pres 


Era. I thought you would give me N char 
would bea Trouble to you to keep, 


VA. And- caudal ſhall give yeu a 300d Name. N 
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Frail, T 
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Love for Love. 


hat's more than he has for himſelf. 


what will you give me, Mr. Tattle ? 
Tatt. I ? My Soul, Madam. 


Frail. Pooh, No thank you, I have enough to do 
to take care of my own. Well; but Il come and ſee 
you one of theſe Mornings: I hear you have a great 
many Pictures. | 

Tat?. I have a 
ſome Originals. 
Scan. Hang him, he has n 


felf is the only Original you will ſee there. 


Fail. Ay, but I hear he hasa Cloſet of Beauties. | 
Scan. Yes, all that have done him Fav 


'will believe him. | 
Frail, Ay, let me ſee thoſe, Mr. Tatzle, 


Tatt. Oh Madam, thoſe are ſacred to Love and Con- 
No Man but the Painter 


templation. 
ever bleſl*d with the Sight. 
' Frail, Well, but a Woman 
Tatt. Nor Woman, till ſhe conſented to have her 
Picture there too for then ſhe is oblig'd to keep the 


Secret. 


and my ſelf was 


Aud 


pretty good Collection at your Service, 
othing but the Seaſons and 


the Twelve Cæſars, paultry Copies ; and the Five Senſes, 
as ill repreſented as they are in himſelf: And he him- 


ours, if you 


Scar, No, no; come to me if you wou'd ſee Pic- 


tures. 


— 


Frail. You ? 


Scan. Yes faith, I can ſhew you your own Picture, 
our Acyuaintance to the Lite, aud as like 


and moſ! of y 
as at Anellerss, 
Hail. O lying Creature 
ye? — I can't believe a Word he ſays. 


Valentine, does not he 


Val. No indeed, he ſpeaks Truth now: For as Tet- 


Pichures. 
Scan. Yes, mine are moſt in 
yet there are lome ſet out in their true Colours, both 
Men and Women. 
toctation, Wantonnels, Inoon 


* 


I can ſhew 


= 


tle has Pictures of all that have granted him {rg 
he has the pictures of all that have refus'd him; i 
Satires, Deſcriptions, Characters and Lampoons are 


black and white —And 


ou Pride, Folly, At- 


ancy, 


Covetoulnets, 
Difli- 


Diſſir 
Then 
dil 
in an 
Beau! 
too, 
Fr: 
$a 
2 Cor 
Fre 
Soca 
Cellar 
- Fra 
Sa: 
yer w. 
Faces 
have 
Heart 
fra: 
Scat 
Hai 
Poet 2 
SCA" 
ling PI 
| have 
where 
Wigs, 
e 
bout 1 
very v 


Hail 


Fere. 
Vat. 
vait Ol 
Frail. 
he Exc 
Scan. 
Fr nl. 
Tatt. 
hip. 


Tam for Low 


Diſimulation, Malice, and Ignorance, all in one Piece. 
Then I can ſhew you Lying, Foppery, Vanity, Cow- 
zrdiſe, Bragging, Lechery, Impotence, and Uglineſs, 
in another Piece; and yet one of theſe is a celebrated 
Beauty, and rorher a profeſt Beau. I have Paintings 
too, ſome pleaſant enough. 

Frail. Come, let's hear em. 

Scan. Why, I have a Beau in a Bag Cupping for 
2 Complexion, and Sweating for a Shape, 

Frail. So. 

Kan. Then I have a Lady burning of Brandy in a 
Cellar with a Hackney-Coachman. 

- Frail, O Devil! Well, but that Story is not true. 

San. J have ſome Hieroglyphicks too, I have a Law= 
yer with a hundred Hands, two Heads, and bur one 
Face; a Divine with two Faces, and one Head; and I 
have à Soldier with his Brains in his Belly, and his 
Heart where his Head ſhould be. 

Frail, And no Head? 

Scan, No Head. 

Frail, Pooh, this is all Invention, Have you neter 2 

Poet 2. 
Fan. Yes, I have a Poet w eighing Words, and ſel- 
ling Praiſe tor Praiſe, and a Cratick picking his Pocket. 
| have another 13 rge Piece too, repreſenting a School, 
rhere there are huge proportion®d Criticks, with long 
Wigs, lac'd Coats, Steinkirk Crav ats, and terrible Fa- 


Nes; with Cat- calls in their Hands, and Hornboucks a- 


bout their Necks. I have navy more of this kind, 
very well Painted, as you ſhall ſee. 
Hail. Well, Il come, if it be only to diſprove you. 
Euter \ereny.. 
Jeres v ir, herefs che Steward again from your Father. 
Lal. Iell come to him — will you give me leave, 10 
rait on you again preſently. 
Frail, No, I*11 be gone. Come, who Squires me to 
he Exchange ? I muſt call my Sitter Fo, efzht there. 
Scan. I will; I havea mind to your Sitter. 5 
Frail, Civ il | 
itt. Iwill; becaule I have a Tender for your La- 


yſnip. | 
n N : rail. 
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26 Love for 2550 


Opinion. 


ter Opportunity to engage your Siſter. 
Val. Tell Angelica, 1 am about to make hard Condi- 
tions to come abroad, and be at Liberty to ſee her. 
Scan. II give an Account of you and your Pro- 
ceedings. If Indiſcretion be a Sign of Love, you ue 
the moſt a Lover of any Body that I know : You fancy 
that parting with your Eſtate, will help you to your 
M.iſtreſs In my Mind he is a thoughtleſs Adven- 
TuUTrET, 
82 hopes to purchaſe Veal th ly ſelling Land ; 
Or win a Miſtreſs with a loſing Hand, 


Fxeunt, 


l WET 1 SCENE 1 
| A Room in Foreſight's Houſe. 


| Enter Foreſight and Servant. 


£2: e, EY Hay. What, are all the Women cf my 
i Family abroad ? Is not oy Wife come 
. home ? Nor my Siiter, nor my Daughter? 
0 Ser b. No, Sit. 


Fore, Mercy on us, what can be the meaning of it? 
Sure the Mocn is in all her Fortit udes, 
Angeli“ a at home? 

Se v. Yes, Sir. : 

* Fore. I believe you lie, Sir. 

Sev. Sir 

Fore, I ſay you lie, Sir. It 5s impoſlible that any 
thing ſhould be as I would have it; for 1 was born, 
Sir, when the Crab Was alcending, and all my Akai 

— 80 backwiird. 
Serv, I can't tell indeed, Sir. 


raid 8 1 
D S A boy Ss: 


Fore, No, I know you. can * Sir But I can tell, Si 


and foretell, Silk. 


- Futa 
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Frail. That's ſomewhat the better Reaſon to my 


Scan. Well, if Tattle entertains you, I have the bet- 


Is wy Niece 


bad 
chec 
Nig! 
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come home yet: Poor Child, I Warrant ſhe's fond o 


and fo 1 have, that may be good Luck in troth, in 


am ple das d at my Stocking, very well . at my # 
gs PPP cet here's m/ Niece | i. j 
5 ED, Angelica. n q 


— 


1 5 2 VV 


Nurſe, where's your young Miſtreſs? | | 
Nurſe. Wee*lt heart I know not, cheyere none of for 
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ſeeing the Town Marry, pray, Heaven they ha“ gi- 

ven Her any Dinner Good lac aday, ha, ha, ha, O 
ſtrange 3 I“ vow and ſwear now, ha, ha, ha, Matry, — 

and did you ever lee the like! 5 I 
Fore. Why how now, What's the matter ? f 
Miſe. Pray Heav'n ſend your Worſhip good Luck, 

Marry and Amen with all my Heart, for you have pur 

on one Stocking with the wrong fide outward, 4 
Tore. Ha, How'? Faith and troth I am glad of it, YZ 
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froth -it' may; veryg good Luck : Nay I have had ſome 
Omensz I. got our off Red backwards too this Morning, 
« ithour -Premeditation: pretty good that too : But 
5 i {tumbled coming down Stairs, and met a Weaſel ; 
0 5 thoſe; ſome bad, ſome good, our Lives are 
eld: Mirth“ and Sorrow, Want and Plenty, 
is glit and Day, make up out Tide. But in troth 1 
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Sirrah, go. te Sir Sun 9¹ 1 Send le wait ow n i 1 
he's at Terſitre, is now Three a Clock, a very good) | 23 
Hour Fr Bunitels, even governs this Hour 
[Exit 810ants 
ne: Is not it a good flour for Pleaſure too, Uncle? 
P. ay lend me your Coach, mine's out of Order. 
tre. What, wou'd You be gadding too? Sure all 
Females are mud to day Ir is of evil Portent, and 
ottes Mifchiet to the Mafeer of a Family L remem- 
ber an old Prophecy written By: Meſſehalab the Arabian, 
ate tus tranflated by a Reverend Bubkenghanſhire Bards 
nen Honſewifes u the Houſe fonfake, 
Aud leave god Mam to Brew a Bike 
WRthonten Guile then be is fad, 
That Houſe doth frond pon its Head; 
Aud en- d Hetrd'is et in Grond, 
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| gh! conc; is not in full Force. rg. 
ut my Inclinations are in force; I have a mind 
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Fruitful, the Head fruitful, that bodes Horns; the 
Fruit of the Head is Horns. — Dear Niece, {tay at 
home — tor by the Head of the Houſe is meant the 


Husband ; the Prophecy needs no Explanation. 


Ang. Well, but I cau neither make you a Cuckold, 


Uncle, by going abroad; nor ſecure you from being one, 
by ſtaying at home. 
Fore. Yes, yes; while there's one Woman left, the 
Ang. 
to go abroad, and if you won't lend me your Coach, 
III take a Hackney, or a Chair, and leave you to ere 
2 Scheme, and find who's in Conjunction with your 
Wife. Why don't you keep her at home, if you're 


1 when ſhe's abroad ? You know my Aunt is a | 


ittle Retrograde (as you call it) in her Nature, Un- 
cle, I'm atraid you are not Lord of the Alcendant ; 
ha, ha, ha. | 


Fore. Well, Jil-flirt, you are very pert — and al- 


ways rid iculing that Celeſtial Science. 


Ang. Nay, Uncle, don't be angry — If you are, III! f 
reap up all your falſe Prophecies, ridiculous Dreams, 


and idle Divinations. I'll ſwear you are a Nuſance to 


the Neighbourhood —— What a Buſtle did you keep | 
againit rhe laſt inviſible Eclipſe, laying in Proviſion | 
as twere for a Siege? What a world of File and Can- | 
dle, Matches and Tinderboxes did you purchale ! one 
would have thought we were ever after to live under | 
Ground, or at leait making a Voyage to Greenland, to 


inhabit there all the dark Seaſon. 
F>51e, Why, you malapert Slut. 


Ang. Will you lend me your Coach, or III go on- 


Nay, I'Il declare how you Prophecy'd Popery was con- 


ing, only becauſe the Butler had miflaid ſome of the 
Apoltle's Spoons, and thought they were loſt. Away {| 
went Religion and Spoon-meat together — Indeed, | 


Uncle, III indite you for a Wizard. 
Fore, How Huſly, was there ever ſuch a proyokiig 

Minx ? | | 35 
NM O nEvatul Fatbss, how ſhe talks: 
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SW You have your Fortune in your own Hands 
ind a way to make your Lover, your Prodigal Spend 


Love for Love. 29 
Ang. Yes, I can make Oath of your unlawfut Mid- 
nig ht Practices; you and the Old Nurſe there, — 
Nurſe. Marry Heav'n defend —-1 ar Midnight Pra- 
tices — O Lord, what's here to do? — I in unlawful 
Doings with my Maſter's Worſhip — Why, did you 
ever hear the like now —— Sir, did ever I doany thing 


of your Midnight Concerns — but warm your Bed 


and tuck you up, and fer the Candle and your Tobac- 
co-Box, and your Urinal by you, and now and then 
wb the Soles of your Feet? ——O Lord, II- — 


Ang. Yes, I ſaw you together, through the Key-holte 


of the Cloſet, one Night, like Saul and the Witch of 
Endor, turning the Sieve and Sheers, and pricking your 
Tnumbsto write poor innocent Servants Names in Blood 
about a little Nutmeg-Grater, which ſhe had forgot in 


the Caudle Cup — Nay, I know ſomething worle, it 


| would ſpeak of it. 


| Fare. I defie you Huſſy; but I'll remember this, Pit | 


be reveng'd on you, Cockatiice ; I'll hamper ou 
but It 


ttt Gallant, Valentine, pay for all, I will. . 

Ang. Will you? I care not, but all ſhall out then 
Look to it, Nurſe; I can bring Witneſs that you have 
2 zrear Unnatural Teat under your Left Arm, and he 
another; and that you ſuckle a young Devil in the ſhape 
ef a Tabby-Cat, by turus, I can. . 

Ni ſe. A Teat, a Tear, I an unnatural Teat O the 
falſe tianderous thing; feel, feel here, if 1 have any 
thing but like another Chriſtian, [Gy.] or any 
5805 but Two, that han't given Suck this Thirty 
ears. . | 


the Stars J ſhould be thus rormented —— This is the Et- 
fect of the malicious Conjundtions and Oppoſit ions in 
the Third Houle of my Nativity; there the Curſe of 
Kindred was foretold ——— But 1 will have my Doors 
mh up —— FU punith you, not a Man ſhall enter my 
oule, | 
Anz, Do, Uncle, lock fem up quickly before my Aunt 
come home — You'll have a Letter tor Alimony to 
| Mor- 


B 3 15 


Fore, I will have Patience, ſince it is the W ill of 
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Wo . Love for Love, 


morrow Morning . But let me be gone firſt, and then | 


plain 


_— 
o 


let no Mankiud come near the Houſe, but Converſe with 
Spirits and the Celeſtial Signs, the Bull, and the Ram, 
aud the Goat. Bleſs me! there ate a great many Horn- 
ed Beaſts among the Twelve Ss Vngkes!, But Cue- 
kolds go to Hevn. 1 

Tore. But there's but one VI ingin among the Tuche 
Signs, Spitfire, but one Virgin. 


458. Nor there had not becu one, if. the had had to 


go with any thing' but Allrelogets,, Uncle. Vat makes 
my Aunt go abroad. 5 


Fore. How ?. how-? is that the Kenn Come, you | 
know ſomething ; tell me, and III forgive you]; do, 


good N you ſhall have my Coach and 


Horſes, — Faith and troth you ſhal—— Does my Wife 
complain? Come, I know Women tell one another 


She is young and ſanguine, has a wanton Hazle Eye, 


and was born under Gemini, which may incline her to | 
Society; ſhe has a Mole upon her Lip, with a moiſt 
Palm, and an open Liberality on the. een olf Venus. 8 


Ang. Ha, ha, ha. 
Fore. Do you laugh well Garitlexaetiag, (77008 
But come, be a good Girl, dont perplex your poor Un- 


cle, tell me — won't you "ſpeak ? Odd Fut 


Euter Servant. : 
Serv. Sir Sampſon is coming down to wait upon you. — 
Ang. Good bu'y Uncle — Call me a Chair 
III find out my Aunt, and tell her, ſne muſt not come 
home. „ Ange! ica and Sercaut. 
Fore, I*m ſo perplex'd and vex'd, IL am not fit to re- 


cetve him; I ſhall ſcarce recover my ſelf before the | 
Hour be pait : Go Nurſe tell Sir Sampſon, I'm ready to 


wait on him. 


Nurſe, Ves, Sir. bats. 


Fore, Well — Why, if I was born to be a Cuckold, 
there's no more to be {aid 
Euter Sir Sampſon Legend with a Paper: 

Sir Samp. Nor no more to be done, Old Bey z that's 
here tis, I have it in my Hand, Ola Ptoia- 
#iee ; IIl make the ungracious Prodigal know who be- 


gat him ; Iwill, Old Neſtrodamis.. Why, I warrant f 
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my Son thought nothing belong's to a Father, but For- 


giwenels and Affection 3 no Authority, no Correction, 
no Arbitrary Power ; nothing to be done, but for him 
to offend, and me to pardon. I warrant you, if he 
dauc*a till Dooms-day, he thought I was to pay the 
Piper, Well, but here it is under Black and White, 
Signatum, Sigillatum, and Deliberarum ; that as ſoon as 


my Son Benjamin is arriv'd, he is to make over to him 


his Right of Inheritance. Where's my Daughter that 
is to be — Hah ! old Merlin! Body o'me, I'm fo glad 
I'm revenged on this undutiful Rogue. 

Fore. Odlo, let me lee; let me ſee the Paper 
Ay, Faith and Troth, here *tis, if it will but hold 
| wiſhthings were done, and the Conveyance made 
When was this Signed? what Hour? Odfo, you ſhould 
have conſulted me for the time, Well, but we'll make 
haſte — 


Sir Samp. Haſte, ay, ay ; haſte enough,. my Son Ben 


will be in Town to Night I have order d my Lawyer 
to draw up Writings of Settlement and Jointure 
All ſhall be done to Night - No matter for the time; 


prithee, Brother Foreſight, leave Superſtition ———Pox- 
ot he time; there's no time but the time preſent, there's 


no more to be ſaid of what's paſt, and all that is to 


come will happen. If the Sun ſhine by Day, and the 


Stars by Night, why, we ſhall know one another's: 
Faces without the help of a Candle, and that's all the 


Stars are good for. 

For. How, how ? Sir Sampſon, that all? Give me 
leave to contradict you, and tell you, you are ignorant. 
ar Samp, I tell you I ai wile ; and japiens dominahi- 
tur aftris ; there's Latin for you to prove it, and an Ar- 
£1411 to confound your Ephemer is — Igtorant | —— 


1 tell you 1 have travell'd old Ficu, and know the 


Globe, I have leen the Antipodes, - where the Sun rites 
el Midnight, and ſets at Noon- day. 


4 


Fore, But I tell you I have travell'd, and travell'd 


in the Celeſtial Spheres, know the $1275 and the Planets, 
aud their Houſes, Can judge of Motions Direct and Re- 
tozrade. of Sextiles,, Quadrates, 1rines and Of poſit ions, 
Fiery Dion. and Agquancal Trigans Know whether Lite 

| B. < ; Mall 
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ver'd, I know | | 5 | 
Sir Samp. I know the length of the Emperor of China's 
Foot; have kits*d the Great Mogul%s Slipper, and rid 
2 Hunting upon an Elephant with the Cham of Taxta- 
7y, Body of me, I have made a Cuckold of à King, 
"Ie the preſent Majeſty of Bantam is the Iſſue of thele 
ins. 

ore, I know when Travellers Lie or ſpeak Truth, 
when they dont know it themſelves. | 


Sir Samp. I have known an Aſtrologer made a Cuck- | 


old in the twinkling of a Star; and ſeen a Conjurer, 
that could not keep the Devil out of his Wives Circle, 
Foye. What does he twit me with my Wife too? J 


muſt be better inform*d of this, —— | 4ſide.] -— Do you | 


mean my Wife, Sir Sampſon ? Tho“ you made a Cuckold 
of rhe King of Bantam, yet by the Bodyof the Sun — 


Sir Samp. By the Horns of the Moon, you would lay, | 


Brother Capricorn. | 

Fore, Capricorn in your Teeth thou Modern Aſandevil; 
Ferdinand Mendez Pinto was but a Type of thee, thou 
Liar of the firſt Magnitude. Take Back your Paphr of 
Inheritance; ſend your Son to Sea again. III Wed my 
Daughter to an Egyptian Mummy, eer ſhe ſpall Incor- 


porate with a Contemner of Sciences, and a Detamer ot | 


Sir Samp. Body of me, I have gone too far; ——1 
mult not provoke honeit Albumazar, 


hick, and may have Significations of Futurity about 


him; Odsbud, I would my Son were an Egyptian Mum— 


my tor thy ſake. What, thou art not angry for a ſeſt, 


my good Haly — | reverence the Sun, Moon and Stars | 


with all my Heart. What, 1*i] make thee a Preſent 
of a Mummy : Now | think on*t, Body o“ me, I have 
a Shoulder of an Egyptian King, that I purlointd from 
one of the Pyramids, powder*d with Hieroglyphicks, 
thou ſhalt have it ſent home to thy Houle, and make 


an Entertainment for all the P:lomaths and Students of | 


Phyfick and Aſtrology in and about London. Fore, 
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ſhall be long or ſhert, happy or unhappy, whether Di | 
ſeaſes are curable cr incurable. If Journeys ſhall be proſe: } 
perous, Undertakings ſucceſsful; or Goods ſtol'n rec. | 


an Aahptian 
Mummy is an Illutt ious Creature, my truſty Hierogly- | 


How now? who ſent tor you ? Ha! what? would you 
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Fore. But what do you know of my Wife, Sir Fanmſon? 
Sir dump. Thy Wife is a Conſtellation of Virtues 
ſhes the Moon, and thou art the Man in the Moon e 
Nay, ſhe is more Illuſtrious than the Moon; for ſhe has 
her Chaſtity without her Inconftancy, Sbud I was bur 


in ſeſt. 8 
| Enter Jeremy. 


— 


have? | 

Fore, Nay; if you were but in Jeſt - Who's that 
Fellow? I dou't like his Phyſiognomy. | 

Sir Samp. My Son Sir; what Son, Sir? My Son Ben- 
jamin, hon? 

Jere. No, Sir, Mr. Valentine, my Maſter, — tis the 
firit time he has been abroad ſince his Confinement, and 
he comes to pay his Duty to you. | 

Sir Samp. Well, Sir. 

- Enter Valentine. 

Jere. He is here, Sir. 

Faul. Your Bleſſing, Sir. En 
Sir Samp. You've had it already, Sir. I think I tent 1t 
you to Day in a Bill of Four Thouſand Pound: A great 
deal of Mony, Brother Foreſight. 8 

Fore. Aye indeed, Sir Sampſon, a great deal of Mony 
for a young Man, I wonder what he can do with it! 

Sir Sap. Body o' me, fo do I. — Hark ye Lalentine, 
5 there is too · much, refund the Superfluity : Dit hear 

Oy ? | 2 
Val. Superfluity, Sir; it will ſcarce pay my Debts, 
-I hope you will have more Indulgence, than to 
oblige me to thoſe hard Conditions which my Neceſſity 
Wd Ke. =: 5 

Sir Samp. Sir, how, I beſeech you, what were you 
pleas'd to intimate concerning Indulgence ? 

Val. Why, Sir, that you would not go to the extre- 
mity of the Conditions, but releaſe me ar leaſt trom tvine 
part. 1 5 
Sir Samp, Oh Sir, I underſtand you. — that's all, ha? 

Val. Yes, Sir, all that I preſume to aſk. = — But what 
You, out of Fatherly Fond nefs, will be pleas'd to. add, 


* 


all be-doubly welcome. 


F . 
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Sir Samt. No doubt of it, fweet Sir, but your lia! þ 
Piety-and my Fathcily Fondneſs would fr like tuo 


Tallies, — Here“ a Rogue, Brother Fbreſebt, makes x | l 


Bargain under Hand aud Seal in the Morning, and would 


be releas'd from it in the Afternoon; here's a Rogue, F 
Dog, here's Conſcience and Honeſty; this is your Wir I ;, 


now, this is the Morality of your Wits! You ate 2 f. 


Wit, and have been a Beau, and may be a — Why 


Sirrah, is it not here under Hand and Seal — Can you Fo 


deny it? | 
Val. Sir, I don't deny It. - , 1 
Sir Samp. Sirrah, you'll be bang'd; Tfhalt live to lee M ric 
ou go up Holborn-Hill—Hashe not a Rogue's Face? -er 
"0% Brother, you underſtand Phyſtognotfy, a Hang- M 
ing look to me -— of all iny Boys the moſt unlike me; 
he has a damn'd Tybu:n-face, without the Benefit c 
the Clergy. | [ 
Fore. Hum truly I don't care to diſcourage a 
young Man, he has a violent Death in his Face; but 
hope no Danger of Hanging 
Val, Sir, is this: Uſage for your Son? — for that old 
Weather- headed Fool, I know-how to laugh at him; 
Dur YOu, SM ——_—_ ᷣͤ v | = 
Sir Samp. You, Sir; and you, Sir: —— Why, whoae |} 
Foul, om? - - | | ia 


* * 
2 E 


Hal. Your Son, Sir. | N cap. 
Sir Sap, That's more than I know, Sir, and I believe I 
Not. | 5 ot! 


4% 7D 
Sir Smp. M hat, wou'd you have your Mother a Wee pe! 


Did you ever hear the like! Did you ever hear the hin 
like | Body-0) mex _ C | 

Val. I would have an Excuſe for your Barbarity and hay 
unnatural Ulage. 3 | Wi 

Sir Samp. Excuſe | Impudence ! why Sirrah, may born 
I do what I please ? Are not you my Slave? Did no ny? 
I beget you: And might, not T have choſen whether 51 
I would have begot you ur no? Ouns who arc you it, t 
Whence came jou? What brought you into the World 0h. 


How came you here, Sir? Here, to ſland here, upon the mou! 
+. two Legs, and Juok erect with that audacious Face, hab tant 


Anſwet 
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Anſwer me that: Did you come a Volunt ier into the 


World? Or did I beat up for you with rhe lawful Au- 
thority of a Parent, and preſs you to the Service? 


Val, T know no more why I came, than you do why 


you cull'd me. But here I am, and if you don't mean 


to provide for me, I defire you weuld leave me as you 


found me. 


Sir Samp, With all my Heart : Come, uncaſe, ſtrip, 


and go naked out of the World, as you came into't. 
Val. My Cloatus are ſoon put off: — But you mull 


allo deprive me of Reaſon, Thought, Paſſions, Inclina-- 


tions, Affections, Appertites, Senſes, and the huge Train 

cf Attendants that you begot along with me. | 
Sir Samp. Body o'me, what a many-headed Monſter 

have I propagated | _ | | 


Val. Jam of my ſelf a plain eaſie ſimple Creature, and 


to be kept at ſmall Expence ; bur the Retinue that you 


gave me Arectaving and invincible ; they are fo many 
Devils that you have rais'd, and will have EMploy- 


ment. 
Sir Samp, Oons, what had I to do to get Children? 


nc Cf 7 private Man be born without all theie- 


Followers? — Why nothing under an Emperor ſhould 


be born with Appetites. — Why at this rate, a Fellow 


t12t has but a Groat in his Pocket may have a Stomach 
capable of a ten Shilling Ordinary. . 


Jere, Nay that's as clear as the Sun; I'll make Oath 


ol it before any Juſtice in Middleſex. 
Sir Sap. Here's a Cormorant tco, ——-Stheart this 


Fellow was not born with you?! — I did not beget 


him, did 12 


Fere, By the Proyifion that's made for me, you might 
have begot me too: —Nay, and to tell your Wor- 


ip another Truth, I believe you did, for 1 find I was. 


born with thoſe fame Whozeſon Appetites toe, that 
my Maſter ſpea ks of. | 


Sir Samp. Why look you there now, — I'll maintain“ 
it, that by the Tule of fight Reaſon, this Fellow dught 
io have been born without a Palate. --—- S'heat, Wllat 


ſhould - he do with a diſtinguiſning Taſte? — 1 War- 


rant now he'd rather eat a Pheaſant; than a piece of - 


poor 
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poor John; and ſmell now, why I warrant he can ſmel}, 
and loves Perfumes above a ttink, -— why there's it 
and Mufick, don't you love Muſick, Scoundret ? 
Fere. Les, 1 have a jealonable good Ear, Sir, as to 
Tiggs and Country Dances, and the like; I don't much 
matter your Sola's or Sonata's, they give me the Spleen. 

Sir Samp. The Spleen, ha, ha, ha, a Pox confound you— 
Sola's and Souata's? *Oons, whole Son are you ? how 
were you engender'd, Muckworm ? | 

Fere. I am by my Father the Son of a Chair- Man, 
my Mother fold Oitters in Winter, and Cucumbers in 
Summer; and I came up ſtairs into the World, for! 
was born in a Cellar. 


3 


Foe. By your Looks, you ſhould go up ſtairs out of | 


the World too, Friend. 

Sir Samp, And if this Rogue were anatomiz'd now, 
and diſlected, he has his Veſlels of Digeſtion and Con- 
coction, and lo forth, large enough for the inſide of a 
Cardinal, this Son of a Cucumber. — Theſe things are 
unaccountable and unreaſonable, -— Body o' me, why 
was not I a Bear, that my Cubs might have liv'd upon 
lucking their Paws? Nature has been provident only 
to Bears and Spiders; the one has its Nutriment in his 


own Hands, and t*' other ſpins his Habitation out of | 


his Entrails. 

Yai. Fortune was provident enough to ſupply all the 
Neceſſities of iny Nature; it J had my right of Inhe- 
Lance. . 

Sir Camp. Again ! Ouns han't you four thouſand 
Pound? — if I had it again, I would not give thee 
a Groat,—-- What, wouldſt thou have me turn Pelican, 
and feed thee our of my own Vitals? <—'S'heart, live 
by yours Wits, —-You were always fond of the Ws, 
Now let's lee, if you have Wit enough to. keep your 
ſelf? —— Your Brother will be in Town to. Night, or 
to Morrow Morning, and then look you perform Cove- 
nants, and to your Fiend and Servant. ——— Come Bio- 
ther For efiphr. { Exeunt Sir Samp. and Foreſight. 

Jere. I told you what your Viſit would come to. 


Fai. Iis as much as Lexpected —— I did not come to 
fee him, I caine to An,ciica 3 But ſinee ſhe was gone 
abroad, 
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abroad, it Was eaſily turn'd another way; and at leaſt 
look'd well on my tide : What's here? Mrs. Foreſight 
and Mrs. Frail, they are earneſt, — I'll avoid 'em. 
Come this way, and go and inquire when Angelica will 
return. 
Enter Mrs. Foreſight and Mrs. Frail. 

Fail. What have you to do to watch me? — 8“/life 
III do what I pleaſe, 

Mrs. Fore. You will ? 

Frail. Yes marry will I A great piece of Buſineſs 
to go to Covent-Garden-Square in a Hackney-Coach,and 
take a turn with one's Friend. 

Mrs. Fore. Nay,two or three Turns, III take my Oath. 

Frail, Well, what if I took twenty — 1 wairant, it 


you had been there, it had been only innocent Recrea- 


tion, — Lord, where's the Comfort of this Lite, if we 
can't have the Happineſs of converting where we like. 
Mrs. Fore. But can't you converſe at home? — — 1 


own it, I think there's no Happineſs like converſing 
with an agreeable Man; I don't quarrel at that, nor I 
don't think but your Converſation was very innocent; 


but the Place is publick, and to be ſeen with a Man in 


2 Hackney-Coach is ſcandalous : What it any Body 


elſe ſhould have ſeen you alight, as I did? — How 
can any Body be happy, while they't in perpetual Feas 
of being leen and cenſur'd? ——Beftdes it would not 
only reflect upon you Siſter, but me. 

Fail, Pooh, here's a Clutter — why ſhould it reflect 
upon you? II don't doubt but you have thought 
your ſelf happy in a Hackney-Coach before no Ww. 
IF I had gone to Mui hte bridge, or to Chelſey, or io Spring- 
Garden, or Barn-Elms with a Man alone fome- 
thing might have been laid. | 

Mis. Fore, Why, was J ever in any of theſe Places? 
What do you mean, Siſter? 

Frail. Was I? what do you mean? 

Mrs, Fore. You have been at a worſe Place. 

Frail. I at a worſe Place, and with Man! 

Mrs. Fore, I ſuppoſe you would not go alone to the 
World's- End, FI : | 

Frail. The World's End! What, do yeu mean. to 
Eauter me? : Mrs. 
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Mrs. Fore. Poor innocent! You don't know that 
there's a Place callid the Vd. End? lell {wear YOU 
can keep your Countenance purely, you*d make an Ad- 
mirable Player. 

Frail. 1*1] ſwear you have a great deal of Impudence, 
and in my Mind too much for the Stage. 

Mrs. Fore. Very well, that will appear who has moſt, 
You never were at the #orld*s-End ? 

Frail. No. 

| Mrs. Fore. You deny i it bei to my Face. 

Frail, Your Face, what's your Face? 

Mrs. Fore, No matter for that, it's as good a Face as 


yours. 


Frail. Not by 2 deren Vears wearing — 140 
deny it poſitively to your Face then. 4 $34 

Mrs. Fore. lll allow you now to find fault with my 
Face; —tor Lell ſwear your Impudeuce has put me out 
of Countenance : But look you here now, — where 
did you lole this Gold Bodkin ? —0 Sitter, Siſter 

Erail, My Bodkin! 

Mrs. Fore, Nay, tis yours, lodk at It. 

: Frail. Well, if ycu goto that, where did you find this 
Bodkin? — On Siſter, Siſter ! — Siſter every way. 

Mrs. Fore, O Devil onft, that I could not diſcover 


her without betraying my kelt. [Aſide. 


Frail. I have heard Gentlemen lay, Sitter, that one 
ſhould take great care, when one makes a Þ hruſt in Fen- 


ing; not to lye open ones ſelf. 


MIS. Fore. It's very true, Siſter: Well, ſinee alle 


out, and as you lay, fince we are both wounded, let 


us do that is often done in.Duels, take care of one ano- 
ther, and grow better Friends than before, 

Frail, With all my Heart, ours are but flight Fleſh 
wounds, and if we keep 'em from Air, not at all dan- 


gerous ; well, give me your TENN in token ot Siſterly 


Secreſie and Affection. 

Mrs. Fore, Here tis with all my Heart. 

Frail. Well, as an Earneſt of Friendthip and Confi- 
gence LI acquaint you with a' Delign that I have: To 
tel! Truth, and ſpeak openly one to another, I'm afraid 
the World have obſerv ed us more than we have obferv'd 
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one another. You have a rich Husband, and are pro- 
vided for, I am at a loſs, and have no great Stock ei- 
ther of Fortune or Reputation ; and therefore muſt 
look ſharply about me. Sir Samp/on has a Son that is 
expected to Night; and by the Account I have heard 
of his Education; can be no Conurer ; The Eilate'you 
know is to be made over to him —- Now if I could 
wheedle him, Sittcr, ha? You underſtand me: 


Mrs. Fore. I do; and will help you to the utmoſt of 


my Power And I can tell you one thing that 
falls out Juckily enough; my aukward.Daughter-in- 
Law, who you know is deſign'd for his Wite is grown 
fond of Mr. Tattle'; now if we can improve that, and 
make her have an Aveifion for the Booby, it may go a 
great way towards his liking of you: Here they come 
together; and let us contrive ſome way or other to 
leave *em together, | 
Enter Tattle and Miſs Prue, | 

Miſs Prue, Mother, Mother, Mother, look you here. 

Mis, Fore. Fie, fe, Miſs, how you baw]l —— beſides, 
] have told you, you mutt not call me Mother. | 

Mits Prue, What muſt I call you then, are you not 
my Father's Wife? | ESA 

Mrs. Fore. Madam; you muſt ſay Madam — By my 
Soul, I ſhall fancy my feif Old indeed, to have this 
great Girl call me Mother —- Well, but Mifs, what 
are you fo overjoy'd att 

Mits Pue. Look you here, Madam then, what Mr. 


Tattle has given me -——-Look. you here Couſin, here's. 


4 Snuff- box; hay, there's Snuff in't; here, will 
you have any — Oh good | how fWeet it is —— Mr. 
Tattle' is all ever ſfweet, his Peruke is ſwWeet, and his 
Gloves are ſweet, — and his Handkerchief is tweet, 
7 lweet, tweeter than Roſes— Snell him Mother, 
Madam, I mean — He gave me this Ring for a Kiſs. 

Fatt. O fie Mils, you mult not kiſs and tell. 

Mils Pyne. Les; T may tell my Mother And 
he lays he'Hgive-me fomething to make me ſmell o 
Oh pray lend me your Handkerchieft——Smell:Coulin ; 

he ſays he n give me ſomething that, will make my 
Sack ſmell this way Is not it pure? — R bei- 
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ter than Lavender mun« I'm refolv'd 1 won't let 
Nurſe put any mote Lavender among my Smocks 
ha, Coutin ? | | | 


Frail. Fie, Miſs ; amongſt your Linnen, you EN 1 


{ay-— You muit never ſay Smock. | 
Miſs Prue. Why, it is not Bawdy, 1s it Couſin ? 
Tait. Oh Madam, you are too ſevere upon Miſs; you 
muſt not find Fault with her pretty Simplicity, it be- 
comes her ſtrangely 
perſuade you out of your Innocency. 
Mrs. Fore. Oh, Demm you Toad -I wiſh you don't 


| perſuade her out of her Innocency. 


Tatt. Who I, Madam? — Oh Lord, how can your 
Layyſhip have ſuch a Thought —< ture you don't know 
me? . | 

Frail. Ah Devil, fly Devil He's as cloſe Siſter as 
a Conteflor—— He thinks we don't oblerve him. 

Mrs. Fore, A cunning Cur, how ſoon he could find 
out a freſh harmleſs Creature; and left us, Sitter, pre- 


lently. 


. 


Tatt, Upon Reputation 2 
Mrs. Fore. They're all lo. Siſter, theſe Men — they 
love to have the [polling of a Young Thing, they are 
as fond of it, as of being fiſt in the Faſhion, or ot ſee- 


ing a new Play the firſt Day, — I warrant it would 


break Mr. Tatiles Heart, to think, that any Body elſe 
{ſhould be before-hand with him. | 

att. Oh Lord, I {wear I would not for the World 

Frail. O hang you; who'll believe you? You*d 
be hang®d before you'd confels — we know you 
mne's very pretty | —— Lord, what pure red and white! 
-— —-ſhe looks lo wholeſome ; — neter ſtir, I don't. know, 
bur I fancy, if 1 were a Man | 

Miſs Prue, How you love to jeer one, Couſin... 


Mrs. Fre. Hark ye, Sitter, — by my Soul the Girl 


is tpoil'd already ——dfFye think ſhefil ever endure 4 
great lubberiy Tarpawlin — Gad I warrant you, the 
won't let him come near her, after Mr Tatzles - 

Frail. O, my Soul, I'm afraid not — eh! — filthy 
Creature, that ſmells all of Pitch and Jar — Levi 
take jau, you eonfounded Tad Why did you ſee 
ner, before ſhe was Married? Is. 


pretty Miſs, don't let em 


Lock for Love. 41 


Mrs. Fore. Nay, why did we let him — my Hus- 
band will hang e think” we brought em 


acquainted. 
Frail. Come, Faith let us be gone If my Brother 


Foreſght ſhould find us with them; — he'd think ſo, 


ſure enough. 


Mrs. Fore. So he would —= but then leaving em to- | 
gether is as bad —— And he's ſuch a fly Devil, he'll 


never mils an Opportunity, _ 
Frail, I don't care; I wonẽt be ſeen nt 


Mrs. Fore, Well, if you ſhould, Mr. Tattle,youtll links 


2 World to anſwer for; remember I waſh my Hands of 
it, I'm throughly Innocent. [ Exeunt Mrs. Foreſight 
| [ and Frail. 

Miſs Prue. What makes em go away, Mr. Tatthe ? 
What do you mean, do you know ? 

Tatt. Yes, my Dear ——1 think I can gueſs But 
hang me if I know the reaſon of it. | 

Mils Prue. Come, mutt not we go too? 

Tatt, No, no, they don't mean that. 


Mits Pue. No! what then? what ſhall you and I do 


together ? 

Tatt. I muſt make Love to you,pretty Mils; will you 
let me make Love to you? 

Miſs Hue. Les, if you pleaſe. 

Tatt, Frank, I Gad, at lealt. What a Pox does Mrs. 
Foreſight mean 'by this Civility! ? 151t to make a Fool ot 
me £ or does ſhe leave us together out of good Morali- 
ty, and do as ſhe would be done by-—Gad III under- 
liand it ſo. | Aſides 

Mrs Prue, Well ; and how will you make Love to 
Me — Come, I long to have you begin — mult I make 
Love too? You muit tell me now. 

Taft. You muit let me ſpeak, Miſs, you muſt not ſpeak 


1 | firit :. I mult ask you Queilzons, and you mult an{wer. 


Mils Prue. What, is it like the Catechilm: —— 
Come then ask me. | 
Titt, Dye think you can Love me? 
Mils Pe. Les. 
Tait Pooh, Pox, you mult not ſay yes already; I ſhant 
care A Farthin lor you chen in a twinklin | 
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Mils Prue. What muſt 1 ſay then? 


ITatt, Why you. muſt ſay no, or you believe not, r 


you can't tell | 
+ Mats Prue, Why, muſt I tell a Lie then? 


474. Yes, if you would be well bred. All well-breg | 


Perſons Lie Beſides, you are a Woman, you 
mult never ſpeak what you think: -Your Words mutt 
contradict your Thoughts; but your Actions may con- 
trad ict your Words. So, when Lask you if you can Love 
me, you muſt ſay no, but you muſt Love me too 
If I tell you you are Handfome, you mult deny it, and 
ſay I flatter you —— But you mutt think your ſelf more 
Charming than 1 ſpeak you; — and like me, for the 
Beauty: which I lay you have, as much as if I had it 


my ſelf If I ask you to Kiſs me, you muſt be angty, 


but you muſt not refuſe me. If I ask you for more, you 


muſt be more angry, — but more complying ; and as 
ſoon as ever I make you ſay you'll cry out, you mull be | 


fure to hold your Tongue. 


Miſs Prue. O Lord, I ſwear this is pure, like it | 
better than our old faſhion*d; Country way of ſpeaking | 


ones mind; ——and muſt not you Lie too? 


Tatt, Hum —— Yes — Bur you muſt believe I ſpeak Þ| 


Truth. | 


Mits Prue O Gemini | well, always had a great mind 
to tell Lies but they frighted me, and ſaid it was | 


Sin. 5 | 


- Tatt. Well, my pretty Creature ; will you make me 


happy by giving me a Kiſs ? | 
Mils Prue. No, indeed; I'm angry at you. 


; Tatt. Hold, hold, that's pretty well 


Mils Prue, Well, -we*ll do it again. 


Tast. With all my Heart, =—— Now then, my Jitt's | 


Angel. [Kiſſes ler. 
Mils Prue. Piſh. 


Tust. That's right, —Again, my Charmer. [Ries . 


Mi:s Prue. O fie, nay, now I can't abide you. 


been 


Tatt. A gggprabic ! That was as well as if you had 


Runs and kiſſes hin. 
but you 
ſhould not have given it me, but have futter*d me to | 
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our Life; 
eye your Nr nume 18? 


Miſs Prue. No indeed won't” I: bar 141 run there, 


and hide my Leif from you be nd” th ie tai 8. SED 
Tait. III follow ln. 0 Ou. TY 


TT 
*% 


Miſs Prue. Ah, but iti Hotg' the Door Wich doch 
Hands, and be angry — and you ſhall puſh me down 


before you come in. 


Tatt.. No, III come in firſt, and puſh vou down af- | 


terwards, 


Miſs Prue. Will vou? ben Tn . e, and 


more complyin 


ate. Then PH make. y6t En out. 


Mils Prue. Oh but Fo: man, 11 19 ban my 


N 
Tatt. Oh my dear apt Scholar. 


Mils Prue. Well, now IT Tun, and make more halle | 
| Exit Miſs Prue. 


than you. 
Taft. You ſhall not fly fo faſt as III purfue, 
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Euter Nurſe. 9 9 125 5 


Nurſe. Ifs, Miſs, Miſs 8 N on me, 
marry and Amen: Why, what's become 

of the Cue ? —— Why Mils, Mils Foreſizht — Sure 
he has not lock*d her felf up in her Chamber, and 
gone to Sleep or to Prayers: Miſs, Miſs ; I hear her 


Come to your Father, Child: Open the Door — O- 


pen the Door, "Miſs — I hear you cry hu nt O 
Lord, who s there? [ Peeps. ] What's here to do —0 


the Father A Man with her! — Why Mils L ſay, 


God's my Lite, herets fine Doings towards. O Lord, 


were all undone—- O yuu yourg Harlotry! | Arocks. ] 


Odes my Lite, won't you open the Door? I'll come in 
the back way. Exit. 
Tattle 
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Love for Love. 
Tattle and Miſs ar the Dcor. 
Mi iſs. O Lord, ſhe's coming——and ſhe1l tell my 


Father, what ſhall I do now ? 
' Tatt. Pox take her; if ſhe had ſtaid two Minutes 


longer I ſhould have wiſhed for her coming. 


Miſs. O Dear, what ſhall i fay ? Tell me, Mr. Tat- 
tle, tell me a Lie. 

Tatr, There's no occaſion for a Lie, I could never 
tell a Lie to no purpoſe 
thing, we muſt lay nothing, 


I think. I hear her 


Fl leave you together, and come off as you can. 


. [Thruſts her in, and ſhuts the Door, 
Enter Valentine, Scandal and Angelica. 
An. You cant accuſe me of Incoultancy : 1 never 
told you that I lov you. | | 
Val. But I can accuſe you of Uncertainty, for not 
telling me whether you did or no, 
A. You miltake Indifference for Uncertainty ; I ne- 
ver had Concern enough to ask my ſelf the Queſtion. 
Scan, Nor good Nature enough to anlwer him that 
did ask you: Ill fay that for you, Madam. 
Ang. What, are you ſetting up for good Nature? 
Scan, Only tor the A ffectation of it, as the Women 
do for ill Nature. 
rg. Perſwade your Friend that it is all Aﬀectation. 
'al. I ſhall receive no Benefit from the Opinion; 
For I know no effectual Difference between continued 
A flectat ion and Reality. 
Tati. Coming uf. Scandal, are you in ature Diſ- 
{Aſide 10 Scandal, 
Scan. Ves, but I dare truit you; we were talking of 
Angelica's Love for Valentine ; you won't ſpeak of it. 
Tatt.. No, no, not a Syllable — I know that's a Se- 
cret, for it's whilper'd every where, 
Scan, Ha, ha, ha. 
Arg. V lat is, Mr. Tattle ? I heard you ſay ſome- 
thing was whilper'd every where. 
Scan. Your Love of Valentine. 
Ag. How |! 


Tact. No, Madam, his Love Tor your e 
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Gad take me, I beg your Pardon — for I never heard 44 
a Word of your Ladyſhip's Paſſion, t ill this Inſtant. . 
Ang. My Paſſion ! And who told you of my Paſhon, 
ray Sir? - 
: r Bea Why, is the Devil in you? Did not I tell it 
ou for a Secret ? 1 : 
Tatt. Gadſo; but I thought ſhe might have been 
truſted with her own Affairs. : 
Scan. Is that your Diſcretion ? Truſt a Woman with 
her ſelf ? | 1 a 
Tatt. Youſay true, I beg your Pardon; — I'll bring 
all off—— Tt was impoſſible, Madam, for me to iwa- 3 
gine that a Perſon of your Ladyſhip's Wit and Gal- — 
lantry, could have ſo long receiv'd the paſſionate Ad- 1 
dreſſes of the accompliſh'd Valentine, and yet remain | 
inſenſible; therefore you will pardon me, if from a 


juit Weight of his Merit, with your Ladyſhip's good 7 
Judgment, I torm'd the Ballance of a reciprocal At- wil. 
tection. | | 116. 

Val. O the Devil, what damn'd Coſtive Poet has 1 
given thee this Leſſon of Fuſtian to get by Rote? ut 


Ang. I dare {wear you wrong him, it is his own 
And Mr. Tattie only judges of the Succeſs, of others, 
from the Effects of his own Merit. For certainly Mr. | 
Tattle was never deny'd any thing in his Life. 2 3 

Tait, O Lord! yes indeed, Madam, ſeveral times. 1 

Ang. I wear T don't think tis poſſible. 13 

Tait. Yes, I vow and ſwear IT have: Lord, Madam, 
I'm the moſt unfortunate Man in the World, and the 
moli cruelly usd by the Lad ies. 

Ang. Nay, now you're ungrateful. + 

Tatr, No, I hope not — tis as much Ingratitude ts 
own ſome Favours, as to conceal others. | 

Vai, There, now it's out. | os 

Ang. I don't underſtand you now, I thought you 
had never ask'd any thing but what a Lady might mo- 
deſtly grant, and you confels. E 

Scan, So faith, your Buſineſs is done here; now you 
may go brag fomewhere elſe, EE 
att. Brag i O Heavins! Why, did I name any 
d Body? „„ E IE 


Arg. 
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46 5 Five for Love. | 
Ang. No; 1 ſuppoſe that is not in your Power; but 


you wou'd if you coud, no doubt on't. 
Tatt, Not in my Power, Madam! What, dans Your 


Ladyfhip mean, that I have, no W in 'S Reputation 
in my Power ? 
Can. Ouns, why you won't own. it, wil you, f q 


(Aide, Ml 

Tatc. Faith, Madam, you are An the 7725 1. no more h: 

I have, as I hope to be favd; I never had it in my 

Power to lay. any thing to a Lady's Prejudice in my 

Lite — For as I was telling you, Madam, I have been F 1, 

tlie moſt unſucceſsful Creature living, in things of, that | fe 
Nature; and never had the good Fortune to be trukicd 


once with a Lady J;;;*»é ß 5 CH, Gi 

Ans. No : VH 
Fal. Not once, I dare anſwer for him. | = 
. Kan. And Þll anſwer for him ; tor I'm ſure if be Hb 
© had, he would have told me: I find, Madam, you 8 
1 dont know Mr. Tattle. - 75 
1 att. No indeed, Madam, you don't ya me at all, 5 
7 I find For ſure my intimate Friends would have 1 
{© kyown——— 3 
* Arg. Then it ſeems you would have told, 117 you had 11 
; been truiled. = 
Fit Tait. O Pox, EP! ER was too far put Never e 
5 have told Particulars, Madam. Perhaps I might have % 


talk d as of a Third Perſon or have introdue'd an J.. 
Amour of my own, in Converſation, by way of Novel: ) 


1 But never have explain 'd Particulars. and 
1 Ang. But whence comes the Reputation of Ir. Tate TR 
£ tes. Secrelie, ir he never was trulied?. Pri 


Scan. W Is thence it ariles S—— The, Thing 1 is prover- 


bially ſpoken ; but may be apply*d, 0, Pin == As if we 
ſhould tay in general Terms, he ouly j is. Secret Who ne- 
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2 


man 
i ver was tilted : 3 {a Sen ProverÞ ; Upon OUT e == Ss 
# There's another upon yours — As lhe £5 challe, wuo Hor . 
3 WAS never ask'd the ene % | 75 
& Vat. A Couple of very cipil BraverDas., unly "Tis | tif 7 
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Backwardneſs of the Men; and his Secreſie upon the 
Miſtruſt of the Women. 


Iatt. Gad, it's very true, Madam, I think we are 
oblig d to acquir ourſelves —— A nd for my part—— Bur | 


your Ladythip 1s to ſpeak firſt 


Ang. Am I? Well, I freely confeſs 1 have reſiſted i; 


reat deal of Temptation. 


IJatt. And I Gad, T have given ſome Tompration that 


has not been reſiſted. 
[al . Goud. 


Ang. I cite Valentine here, to declare to the Court, 
how fruitleſs he has found his Endeavours, and to con- 
fels all his Sollicitations and my Denials. 


al. J am ready to CRT Not guilty, for 1 : and 
Guilty, for my ſelf. 


Scan. So, why this is 8 here's Demonſtration 
with 2 Witnels. 


Tatt. Well, my Witnellas are not preſent Put 1 
confeſs I have had Favours from Perſons . Pur as the 


Favours are numberleſs, ſo the Perſons are nameleſs. 
Scan. Pooh, pox, this proves nothing. 


Tatt, No? I can ſhew Letters, Lockets, Pictures, 


and Rings ; and jf there be occaſion tor Witneſſes, 


I can ſummon the Maids at the Chocolate-Houſes, all 
the Porters of Tall-Hall and Covent-Garden, the Dovr- 
keepers at the Play-Houſe, the Drawers at Locket" 8, 


ontackes, the Rummer, Spring- Garden ; ; my own Land- 


lady, and Valet de Chambre : z all who mall make Oath, 
that I receive more Letters than the Secretary's Office: - 
ana that I have more Vizor- Ma:ks to enquire for me, 


than ever went to lee the Hermaphrodite or the Naked 


Prince. And it is notorious, that in a Country Church, 
once, an Enquiry being made, who I was, it was an- 
werd, L Was the famous Tattle, hot had ruin'd ſo 
5 y eee 

Val. It was there, I ſuppoſe, you got the Nick- name 
of the Great Turk. . 

Tatt. True; I was called Turk-Tattleall over the pa- 
finn — The next Sunday, all the Old Women kept 
their Daughters at home, and the Parſon. had not half 
nis Congregation, He w ud have brought me into 
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Their Intent was to try if his Oracle knew 


Love for Love. 
the Spiritual Court, but I was revengd upon him, for * 
he had a handſome Daughter whom I initiated into the 
Science. But J repented it afterwards, for it was talkiq 
of in Town——And a Lady of Quality that ſhall be 
nameleſs, in a raging Fit of jealouſie, came down in 


her Coach, and Six Horſes, and expos*d her ſelf upon 0 
my Account; Gad, I was ſorry for it with all my 0 
Heart: You know whom I mean — Lou know where 1 
we raffled mon | | 5 
Scan. Mum, Tattle. ” C 
Val. Sdeath, are not you aſhamid? to 
Ag. O barbarous! I never heard fo inſolent a piece 
of Vanity—— Fie, Mr. Tattle — I} ſwear I could wr 
have believid it—— Is this your Secreſie ? 
Tatt. Gad ſo, the Heat of my Story carry*d me be- 5 


yond my Diſcretion, as the Heat of the Lady's Paſſion 
hurry*d her beyond her Reputation — But I hope you ; 
don*t know whom I mean; for there was a great ma- 
ny Ladies raffled — Pox on't, now could I bite off my bp 
Tongue. ſho 
Scan. No don't; for then you'll tell us no more — I 27 
Come, 1411 recommend a Song to you upon the Hint of of ( 

my two Proverbs, and I ſee one in the next Room that 
will ſing it. [ Goes to the Door. 4 
Tat, For Heaven's ſake, if you do guels, ſay no- 185 
thing 3 Gad, I'm very unfortunate. wh 
Re-enter Scandal, with one to Sing. thun 


Scan, Pray ſing the firſt Song in the lait New Play. 81 


48 


| 18 he 
S 0 N 6. Ther 
Set by Mr. Jobn Eccles. mg 


A Nymph aud a Swain to Apollo once pray*d, 
the Swain had been Jilted, the Nymph been-Betray'd ; 


er a Nymph that was Chaſte, or a Swain that was True. 3 


He 


Apollo was mute, and had like 10 have been pose, ay 5 
Bu? ſagety at length he this Secret d iſclosd, ver P 


OO << — — 9 boos C25, Py 


£2 


| for Joy. 


Lone for Lowe 


He alone won't Betray in whom none will Confide, 


49 


Ind the Nymph may be Chaſte that has never been Try*d, 


Enter Sir Sampſon, Mrs. Frail, Miſs and Servant. 
Sir Samp, Is Ben come? Odſo, my Son Ben come? 


Odd, I*m glad ont: Where is he? I long to fee him. 
Now, Mrs. Frail, you ſhall ſee my Son Ben<— Body 


o'me, he's the Hopes of my Family I han*t ſen 
him theſe Three Years——1 warrant hes grown 
Call him in, bid him make haite——I*m ready to Cry 
— - | Exit Servant. 
Frail, Now Miſs you ſhall fee your Husband. 
Miſs Frue. Piſn, he ſhall be none of my Husband. 
. [Alde to Frail. 


Frail, Haſh : Well he ſhant, leave that to me—I*1l 


becken Mr. Tatile to us. 
Ang. Won't you ſtay and fee your Brother? 


Val. We are the Twin-Stars, and cannot ſhine in one 


Sphere; when he rites I muſt fet—— Beſides, if I 
ſhould ſtay, I don't know but my Father in good Na- 
ture may preſs me to the immediate Signing the Deed 
of Conveyance of my Eſtate, and Il defer it as long 
as] can —= Well, you'll come to a Reſolution. 

Ang. © cant. Reſolution muſt come to me, or I ſhall 
never have one, | 1 W 

Scan. Come, Valeutine, Lell go with you; I've ſome- 
thing in my Head to communicate to you. 

. Ex. Val. and Scandal. 

Sir Samp. What, is my Son Valentine gone? What, 
is he lneak d off, and would not ſee his Brother ? 
There's an unnatural Whelp! There's au ill-natur'd 
Dog | What, were you here too, Madam, and could 
not keep him Could neither Love, nor Duty, nor Na- 
tural Affection oblige him. Odsbud, Madam, have no 
ore to ſay to him; he is not worth your Conſidera- 
ion. The Rogue has not a Drachm of generous Love 
about him: All Intereſt, all Intereſt ; he's an undone 
deoundrel, and Courts your Eſtate : Body ome, he 
loes not care a Doit for your Perſon. e 
4g. lem pretty even with him, Sir Sampfon z for if 
ver I could have lik'd any thing in him, it ſhould 

| C have 
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have been his Eſtate too : But ſince that's gone, the | 
| Baitfs off, and the naked Hook appears. 

Sir Samp. Odsbud. well ſpoken; and you are a wiſer 
Woman than I thought you were: For moſt young 
Women now a-days are to be tempted with a naked 

Ang. HI Marry, Sir Saumſon, I'm for a good Eſtate 
with any Man, and for any Man with a good Eltate: 
Therefore if I were oblig'd to make Choice, I declare 
I'd rather have you than your Son. 

Sir Samp. Faith and Troth you're a wife Woman, and 

1Tamglad to hear you ſay ſo; I was afraid you were in 
Love with the Reprobate : Odd, I was ſorry for you 
with all my Heart : Hang him, Mungrel; cait him off; 
you. ſhall ſee the Rogue ſhew himſelf, and make Love 
to lome deſponding Caduaof Fourſcore for Suſtenance, 
Odd, I love to lee a young Spendthrift forc'd to cling 
to an Old Woman for Support, like Ivy round a degd 6. 
Oak: Faith Ido; I love to lee fem hug and cotten to- 


gether, like Down upon a Thiſtle. for 
Enter Ben. Legend, and Servant. the 

Ben. Where's Father? | You 
Serv. There, Sir, his Back's toward you. 5 
Sir Samp. My Son Ben! bleſs thee my dear Boy; Boſ:, 7 
dy & me, thou art heartily welcome. | ca] 


Ben. Thank you, Father, and I'm glad to ſee you, i've 
Sir Camp. Odsbud, and I'm glad to ſee thee; kils me 


Boy, kiſs me again and again, dear Fen. [ kiſſes bin 5; 
Ben. So, ſo, enough Father — Mels, I'd rather ki z; 
theſe Gentlè women. K. 
Sir Samp. And fo thou ſnalt, — Mrs. Angelica, fees 
Son Ben. ä _ 77 
Ben. Forſooth and you pleaſe - { Salutes ber.] NI Sir 


Miltreſs, Pm not for dropping Anchor here; about Shihhittle 
I'faith [Kies Frail | Nay, and you too, my lit! 53 


Cock-boat o | Kiſſes Miſs. | lain 
att. Sir, you're welcome a- ſhoar. usba 
Ben. Thank you, thank you, Friend. Bex. 


Sir Samp. Thou haſt been many a weary League, ehh re ſu 


ſince I {aw thee. . 
Sen. Ey, ey, been! Been far enough, and that be al Sea 
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e MW ell Father, and how do all at home? How does Bro- 
ther Dick, and Brother Fal. 


er W Sir Samp. Dick, Body o' me, Dick has been dead theſe 


's W two Years; I writ yon Word, when you were at Legorne. 
ed Ben. Meſs, and that's true; marry I had forgot. Dick's 
dead as you lay Well, and how, I have a many 


te Queſtions to ask you; well, you ben't marry'd again, 


e: Father, be you? | 

are Sir Samp. No, IL intend you ſhall marry Ben; I would 
nor marry for thy ſake. | „ 

nd Ben. Nay, what does that ſignifie? — An you 

in marry again- why then FI go to Sea again; ſo there's 

ou one for t' other, an that be all —— Pray don't let me be 


5 your hindrance; &en marry a God's Name an the 


oe WF Wind fit that way. As for my part, may-hap I have 
"ct, W no Mind to marry. - | - ; 


ing Fail. That would be pity, fuch a Handſome Young 


ez Gentleman. | 
10- Ben. Handſome! he, he, he, nay forſooth, an you be 
for [oking, I'll Joke with you, for 1 love my Jeſt, an 
the Ship were ſinking, as we ſayn at Sea. But I'll tell 
you why 1 don't much ſtand towards Matrimony. 1 
love to roam about from Port to Port, and from Land 
to Lande I could never abide to be Port- bound, as we 
call it? Now a Man that is marry'd, has as it were, 
d'ye lee, his Feet in the Bilboes, and may-hap mayn't 
get em out again when he would. | 
Sir Samp. Ben's a Wag. 
Ben. A Man that is marry'd, d'ye fee, is no more 
like another Man, than a Gally- ſlave is like one of us 
lice Sailors, he is Chain'd to an Oar all his Life, and 
ay-hap forc'd to tug a leaky Veſſel into the Bargain. 
N dir Sap. A very Wag, Ben's a very Wag; only a 
SlYMittle rough, he wants a little Poliſhing, 
lit Hail. Not at all; I like his Humour mightily, it's 
lain and honeſt, I ſhould like ſuch a Humour in a 
usband extreamly. | 
Ben. Say'n you ſo Forſooth ? marry and I ſhould 
„ Vehke ſuch a Handſom Gentlewoman for a Bee-fellow 
ſugely ; how ſay you, Miltrefs, would you like going 
cal Sea? Meſs, you're a right Veſſel, and well Rigg'd, 
vl you were but as well Mann d. C2 Frail. 
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4 Frail, I ſhould not doubt that, if you were Maſter of g 
A me. | 
it Ben. But I'Il tell you one thing, an you come to Sea 

=__ in a high Wind, or that Lady You mayn't carry f 
F ſo much Sail of your Head Top and Top-gallan, . 
| by the Meſs. I . 
4 Frail, No, why ſo? | LE 
3 Ben. Why an you do, you may run the risk to be over- - 
. | i, ANG then you*ll carry your Keels above Water, he, . 
FE: e, he. L 

if Ang. I ſwear, Mr. Benjamin is the verieſt Wag in il * 

4 Nature; an abſolute Sea- wit. | 
. Sir Samp. Nay, Ben bas Parts, but as I told you be. 
. fore, they want a little Poliſhing : You mult not take 


i any thing ill, Madam. | 

1 Ben, No, I hope the Gentle woman 1s not angry; 1 
Ly mean all in good part: For if I give a Jeſt, 111 take 2 
& Jeſt: And lo Forſooth you may be as free with me. 


'® Ang. 1 thank you, Sir, I am not at all offended ; — 
L but methinks, Sir Sampſon, you ſhould leave him alone 
1 with his Miltreſs. Mr. Tartle, we muſt not hinder Lo- 

#F Vers, =” 

F Tatt. Well, Miſs, I have your Promiſe. [ Aſide to Miſs. } 

© Sir Samp. Body o*'me, Madam, you lay true: 

| | Look you, Ben; this is your Miſtreſs, — Come, Mils, 

1 you mult not be ſhamefacid, well leave you together. 

| _ Miſs. I can't abide to be left alone, mayn*t my Cou- 

F fin ſtay with me? „„ ne 

|; Sir Samp. No, no. Come, let's away. 

. Ben. Look you, Father, may hap the Young Woman 

| .mayn*t take a liking to me | 

13 Sir Samp. I warrant thee, Boy; come, come, well WF. 

| be gone; I'll venture that. Exeunt all but Ben and Mils. 
| Ben. Come Miſtreſs, will you pleaſe ro fit down? for 
0 an you ſtand a ſtern a that'n, we ſhall never grapple 

# together — Come, 161] haule a Chair; there, an you! 
£1 pleaſe to fit, III fit by ycu. | 

3 Ms. You need not fit ſo near one, if you have any: 
FE thing to lay, I can hear you farther off, I an*r deat, 

k Ben. Why that's true, as you ſay, nor I anit dumb, | 


dan be heard as far as another, —— 111 heave of . 
ER Pleale, 
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fleaſe you. ¶Sits further 1 we were a League aſun- 


der, ld undertake to hold Difcourſe with you, an twere 
not a main high Wind indeed, and full in my Teerh. 
Look you forſooth, I am as it were bound for the Land 
of Matrimony ; *tis a Voyage, d'ye fee, that was none 
of my ſeeking,I was commanded by Father, and if you 
like of it,may-hap I may ſteer into your Harbour. How 
ay you, Miſtreſs, the ſhort of the thing is this, that if 
you like me, and I like you, we may chance to ſwing in 
z Hammock together. | | 

Miſs. I dont know what to ſay to you, nor I don*t 
care to ſpeak with you at all. 

Ben. No, I'm ſorry for that 
you ſo ſcornful? : 

Miſs, As long as one muſt not ſpeak one's Mind, one 


But pray, why are 


had better not ſpeak at all, I think, and truly I won't 


tell a Lie for the matter, 

Ben Nay, you lay true in that, it's but a folly to lie - 
For to ſpeak one thing, and to think juſt the contrary 
way; is as it were, to look one way, and to row ano- 
ther. Now, for my part d' ye fee, |*m tur Carrying things 
above Board, I*m not for keeping any thing under Hat- 
ches. {0 that if you ben't as willing as I, ſay fo 
a Gud®s name,there*s no harm done; may-hap you may 
be ſhametac*d ; ſome Maidens, thof“ they love a Man 
well enough, yet they don*t care to tell*n ſo toes Face: 
it that's the Cale, why Silence gives Conſent. 

Miſs. But I'm fure it is not fo, for If11 ſpeak ſooner 
than you ſhould believe that; and III ſneak Truth, 
tho* one ſhould always tell a Lie to a Man; and I 
don't care, let my Father do what he will; I'm too 


big to be whipp'd, fo Il tell you plainly, I don't like 


You, nor love you at all, nor never will, that's more: 
so there's your Anſwer for you; and don't trouble me 
o more, you ugly thing. 

Ben. Look you, Voung Woman, you may learn to 
dive good Words however, I ſpoke you fair, d*ye ſee, 
nd civil. As for your Love or your Liking, Idon*rt 
ſalue it of a Rope's end; — And may hap | like you 


8 little as you do me What I faid was in obedi- 
ace to Father; Gad, I fear a whipping no more than 


you 
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you do. But I tell you one thing, if you ſhould give | 


ſuch Language at Sea, you'd have a Cat o' Nine-tails 
Jaid croſs your Shoulders. Fleſh ! who are you? You 


heard other handſome Young Woman ſpeak civilly io 


me, of her own accord : Whatever you think of your 
lelt, Gad I don't think you are any more to compare to 
her, than a Can of Small Beer to a Bowl of Punch. 
Hjs. Well, and there's a handſome Gentleman, and 
a fine Gentleman, and a ſweet Gentleman that was here, 


that loves me, and J love him; and if he ſees you 

peak to me any more, he'll-thraſh your Jacket for you, | 

he wall, you great Sea- calf. 
Ben. What, do you mean that fair- weather Spark 


that was here juſt now? Will he thraſh my Jacket? 


—— Let't—. let'n——Bur an he comes near me, may | 
hap I may giv'n a Salt Eel for 's Supper, for all that. 
What does Father mean, to leave me alone as ſoon asI | 
come home with ſuch a dirty Dowdy——Sea- calt ? I | 
41 t Calf enough to lick your chalk'd Face, you Cheeſe- | 
curd you, — mary thee ! Oons, I' marry a Lapland | 
Witch as leon. and livermon feliz of contrary Winds, | 


and wiack d Vellele. N 


I/. I won't be call'd Names, nor I won't be a- 
1 . » : 7 
; 4 11122 2 Won't. — It ] were 4 Man——1G ies. | 
No you duft 
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nt, you ſtinking Tar- Barrel. | 
Enter Ars. Foreſight and Mrs. Fra il. 


Mrs Fore. They have cuarrelFd, juſt as we could wiſh, | 
Ben. Tar-barrel * Let your Sweet-heart there Cai) ne 
o, it he'll rake your part, your Tom Hence, and Il | 
ay tomething to him; Gad I'll lace his Musk-Loud- | 
et for him, Vit make hin ſtink ; he ſhall mes nile 
ike a Wealel than a Civet-Cat, afore I ha' done wall | 


* 


j 
f 
[ 
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to her? 


. 08 
Fen. Let her cry - The more ſhe cries, the lels ſhe'll F 
— ſue has been gathering foul Weather in her Mouth, 


21d now it rains out at her Eyes. 


Mrs. Fore. Come, Miſs, come along with me, and an, | 
me, poor Child. | Fal. 


Mis. Fore. Bleſs me, what's the matter. Mils? What, 
does ſhe cry? — Mr. Benjamin, what have you done 
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Frail.” Lord, what ſhall we do? There's my Brother 
Foreſight and Sir Sampſon coming, Siſler, do you take 
Miſs down into the Parlour, and 170 carry Mr. Benjamin 
into my Chamber, for they muſt not Know that they are 
fall'n out. —— Come, Sir, will you venture your ſelf 
ruh me?? | Looks kindly on him. 
Ben. Venture, Meſs, and that Iwill, tho? *rwere to 
Sea in a Storm. i ͤ 
Enter Sir Sampſon and Foreſi gr. 

Sir Samp, left em together here; What, are they 
one! Ben's a brisk Boy; he has got her into à Corner, 
Fathers own Son, faith, hell touzle her, and mouzle 
her: The Rog ue's ſharp ſet, coming from Sea; if he 
ſhould not ſtay for laying Grace, old Forefighz, but fall 
to without the help of a Parſon, ha? Odd it he ſhould 


| could not be angry with him; *rwould be but like 


me, a Chip.of the Old Block. Ha ! thour*t melancholy, 


old Prognolligation; as melancholy as if thou hadſt 


{pilt the Salt, or paid thy Nails of a Sunday: 
Come, cheer up, look about thee; Look up, old Star- 
Gazer. Now is he poring upon the Ground for a crooked 
Pin, or an old Horſe-nail, with the Head towards him. 

Fore. Sir Sampſon, well have the Wedding to morrow 
Ma ning. | 

Sir Sanp. With all my Heart. 

Fire. At Jena Clock, punctualiy at Ten. 

Sir Samp, To a Minute, to a Second; thou ſhalt ſet 
he Watch, and the biidegroom ſhajl obſerve its Mo- 
tions z lic ſhall be Mairy*d to a Minute, go to Bed 
Wa Minute; and when the Alarm ſtrikes, they ſhall 
keep time like the Figures of St, Dunſtan's Clock, and 
Confuinmatum eft ſhall ring all over the Pariſh, 

Enter Scandal. | 

Scan. Sit Sampſon, lad News. 7 

Fore. Bleſs us! | 85 

Sir Sap. Why, what's the Matter? 


Scan. Can't you guels at what ought to afflict you 
and lim and all of us, more than any thing elſe ? 


Air Samp. Body ofme, I don't know any univerſal 
Grievance, but a new Tax, aud the Loſs of the Canary 
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56 Love for Love. : 
Fleet; without Popery ſhould be Landed in the 7, 
or the French Fleet wereat Anchor at Blackwall, *' 

&an, No. Undoubtedly, Mr. Forefight knew all this, 
and might have prevented it. | IR 

Fore, *Tis no Earthquake! | 

Scan, No, not yet ; nor Whirlwind. But we dont 
know what it may come to —— But it has had a Conſe- 
quence already that touches us all. | 

Sir Samp. Why, body ofme, out withẽt. 

Scan. Something has appear d to your Son Valen- 
tine — He's gone to Bed upon't, and very il! He 
{peaks little, yet ſays he has a World to fay. Asks for 


nis Father and the wiſe Foreſight ; talks of Raymond Lully, 


and the Ghoſt of Lilly. He has Secrets to impart I ſup- 
pole to you two. I can get nothing out of him but 
Sighs. He deſires he may ſee you in the Morning, but 
would not be diſturb4d to Night, becauſe he has ſome 
Buſineſs to do in a Dream. 1 85 
Sir amp. Hoity toity, what have I to do with his 
Dreams or his Divination — Body o*me,this is a Trick 


10 defer Signing the Conveyance. I warrant the Devil 


will tell him in a Dream, that he muſt not part with 
nis Eſtate : But lll bring him a Parſon to tell him, 
that the Devil's a Liar - Or if that wont do, I'M 


ring a Lawyer that ſhall out-lie the Devil. And lo 


I*}] tiy whether my Black- Guard or his ſhall ger the 
detter of the Day. [ Exit, 


Sean, Alaſs, Mr. Foreſg h, I*m afraid all is not right— | 


You are a wiſe Man, and a conlcientious Man; a Sear- 
cher into Obſcurity and Fururity ; and it you commit 
an Error, it is with a great deal of Conſideration, and 
Dijiferetion, and Caution — | | 

Fore. Ah, good Mr. Scandal. 

Scan. Nay, nay, tis manifeſt; I do not flatter you— 
But Sir Sampſon is naily, very haſty; —Fmatiaid he 
is not ſcrupulous enough, Mr. Foreſight —— He has been 
wicked, and Heav'n giant he may mean well in his 
Affair with you Bur my Mind gives me, thele 
things cannot be wholly inſignificant. You are wile, 
and ſhould not be over-reach'd, methinks you ſhould 


Fore, 
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82 3 1 mm * 


»>%E ws www yy 2 


have the Fate of Caſſandra, not to be believ*d.. / 


| ery well ſatisfyd, 
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Fore, Alas, Mr. Scandal —— Humanum eft errare. 

Scan, Youlay true, Man will err; meer Man will 
err—— but you are ſomething more There have 
bern wiſe Men; but they were ſuch as you -— Men 
who conſulted the Stars, and were Obſervers of Omens 
Salomon was Wiſe, but how? — by his Judg- 
ment in Aſtrology — So ſays Pineda, in his Third Book 
and Eighth Chapter e 

Fore, You are learn*d, Mr. Scandal —— 

Sean, A Trifler 
And the Wife Men of the Eaſt ow'd their Initruction 
toa Star, which is rightly obſerv'd by Gregory the 
Great in Favour of Aitrology : And Albertus Ma; nu 
makes it the moſt valuable Seience, Becauſe, ſays he, it 
teaches us to conſider the Cauſation of Caules, in the 


Cauſes of Things. 


Fore, I proteit I honour you, Mr. Scandal I did 
not think you had been read in theſe Matters Few 
young Men are inclin*d — 

Scan, I thank my Stars that have inclin*d me 
But I fear this Marriage, and making over this Eſtate, 
this transferring of a rightful Inheritance will bring 


S judgments upon us. I propheſie it, and I would not 


Malentine 


is diſturb*d, what can be the Cauſe of that? and Sir 
Sampſon is hurry'd on by an unuſual V iolence=——] 
fear he does not act wholly from himſelf ; methinks he 
does not look as he uſed to do. | | 
Fore, He was always of an impetuous Nature———— 
But as to this Marriage I have conlulted the Stats ; 
and all Appearances are proſperous 
Scan. Come, come, Mr. Foreſight, let not the Proſpect 
of worldly Lucre carry you beyond your Judgmenr, 
nor aga inſt your Conſcience — You are not latisty *d 
that you act juſily, _ | : 
Fore, How |! | 5 
Scan. You are not fatisfy*d,I ſay I am loath te 
diſcourage you — But it is palpable. that you aie 
not ſat is fy d. 
Fire, How does it appear, Mr. Scandal, I think I am 


8 e Scat 


but a Lover of the Art | 
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58 Love for Love. 
or you do not know your ſelf. 
Fore. Pray explain your ſelf, 
Scan. Do you Sleep well o' Nights ? 
Fore. Very well. | 
Scan. Are you certain? You de not look ſo, 
Fore, I am in Health, I think, 
Scan, So was Valentine this Morning; and looked 
juſt ſo. | „ 
Fore. How! Am alter'd any way? I don't perceive 


it 


was two Hours ago. 
Fore. Indeed! Bleſs me. 


Enter Mrs. Foreſight. 


Mrs. Fore. Husband, will you go to Bed? it's Ten a | 


Clock. Mr. Scandal, your Servant. | 


Scan. Pox on her, ſhe has interrupted my Deſign— | 


But I mult work her into the Project. You keep earl) 
Hours, Madam. | 
8 8 5 Fore, Mr. Foreſight is punctual, we fit up afte 
im. | | 

Fore, My Dear, pray lend me your Glaſs, your little 
Lookin 5 505-59 19: 

Scan, Pray lend it him Madam——T'l tell you the 
reaſon. | She gives him the Glaſs: Scandal and foe whiſper.) 
My Paſtion for you is grown ſo violent that I am no 
longer Maſter of my {elf —-I was interrupt ed in the 


morning, when you had Charity enough to give ne 
your Attention, and I had Hopes of finding another 
Opportunity of explaining my ſelf to you — but Was 
Ailappointed all this Day; and the Uneaſineſs that has 
attended me ever ſince, brings me now hither at this 


unſeaſonable Hur | 


Mrs. Fore. Was there ever ſuch Impudence, to male 


Love ro me before my Husband's Face? III fwear I! 
tell him. 


Scan. Do, T1] die a Martyr, rather than diſclaim my} 


Palion, But come a little farther this way, and II 
tell you u hat Project I had to get him cut of the way; 
| | + 


narf 


& 


Scan. Either you ſuffer your ſelf to deceive you lelf 


Scan. That may be, but your Beard is longer than it 
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if, MW that T might have an Opportunity of n upon 
bu. Viper. 

| x8 oreſiglit looking 3 in tbe Glaſs. 

Fore. I do not ſee any Revolution here ; — methinks 


| look with a ſerene and benign Aſpect pale, a little 
pale — but the Roles of theſe Cheeks have been ga- 1 
ther'd many Lears; ——-ha! I do not like that ſudden i 


d Fuſning — Gone already | — hem, hem, hen! faiut- 


i, my Heart is pretty good!; yet it beats; aud my b N 

Ive Pu! les, ha 3 1 nave none: Mercy ſs we 1 
BF jun Yes, here they are — Gallop, gallop, gallop, 7b 
it I} gallop, gallop, gallop, hey! Whither will they. hurry” * 
ne £ Now they're gone again——-And now 10 


I'm faint again; and pale again, and hem and my 
hem! — breath, hem! —=grows. ſhort; ew! hen! 
le, he, hem ! 


na Son. It rakes, purſus it in the Na me 75 Love and 
Pleaſure. | - 
— Mis. Fore. How do you 58 Mr. Foreſight + Pies 
ly Fore, Haun, not lo well as 51 g | was, Lead me 
pour Hand. 5 

tes van. Look you. chore) now = Y our Lie ſays 

rour Sleep has been unquiet of late. 4 18 
the WY Fore, Very likely. 1 f | 4 
Mrs. Fore. O, 1 reſtleſs, but 1 was s afradh tc to i 
the tell him . —— lle has been abe to e and 1 
er.] Starting, 155 1 
1 10 Sean And did not 1 to be 0. ; 1 
the Mrs Fore. Never, never ; till within, theſe three \lf 
me Nights; I cannot ay, thar e un once Wichtel my "= 
her Ret, ſince we have been marr pidec F wud VVV 9 
Was Fore. 1 wiilgo to Bed.“ | „ if \ 
has Scan. Do ſo, Mr. Foreſegle, nnd: fay your Paagas 4 po 4,0 
hs He looks berterithan be did. #1 | 

Mis. Fore. Nurſe, Nutſe!! 25.7 vn 1 

ale Fore. Do you think ſo, Mr. ras bet. „ Fo "a. 
ry Scan. Yes, yes, I hope this will be gone! by worn ing fl 

taking it in time. 99 ae I 
my Fore. 1 hope 4» 2217 i amor; Gf iz 555 bf ; | 

vs | Enter Nurſe. l 

ay Mrs. Fore, Nurſe, your Matter äs not well; put him | 


nz to bed, Scan. 
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Scan. I hope you will be able to ſee Valentine in the 


then I may do well. 
Scan. I hope ſo— Leave that to me; I will ereſt 


FKScan. Good Night, good Mr. Forefight ; 


morning, you had beſt take a little Diacedion and 
Couſlip-water, and lye upon your Back, may be you 


may Dream. 


- Fore. I thank you, Mr. Scandal, I will — Nurfe, let 
me have a Watch-light, and lay the Crums of Comfort 


by me. 
Nurſe, Yes, Sir. os 
Fore. And hem, hem! I am very faint 


Scan, No, no, you look much better. 

Fore. Do1? And d'ye hear -—— bring me, let me 
ſee within a Quarter of Twelve hem 
he, hem! ———uit upon the turning of the Tide, bring 
me the Urinal; — And I hope, neither the Lord 
of my Aſcendant, nor the Moon will be combuſt; and 


oy 


a Scheme; and I hope I ſhall find both Sol and Venus in 


the ſixth Houſe. | 
Fore. I thank you, Mr. Scandal, indeed that would be 
a great Comfort to me. Hem, hem ! good Night. [ Exit. 


I hope Mars and Venus will be in Conjundtion 5; ——— 
while your Wife and JI are together, 

Mrs. Fore, Well, and what Uſe do you hope to make 
of this Project? You don't think that you are ever like 
to ſucceed in your Deſign upon me. 

Scan, Yes, Faith I do; T have a better Opinion both 
of you and my ſelf than to deſpair. 

Mrs, Fore. Did you ever hear ſuch a Toad —— hark 
ye Devil; do you think any Woman honeſt? 

Scan. Ves, leveral, very honeſt ; —— they'll cheat 
a little at Cards, ſometimes, but that's nothing. 

Mrs. Fore.. Pſhaw ! but Virtuous, I mean. 

Scan. Yes, Faith, I believe ſome Women are Virtuous 
too; but *tis as I believe ſome men are Valiant thro- 
Fear For why ſhould a man court Danger, or a 
woman ſhun Pleaſure, | 

Mrs, Fore, O monſtrous ! What are Conſcience and 


Honour? 


Scan. Why, Honour is a Publick Enemy, and Conſci- | 


ence 


and 


ence a Domeſlick Thief; and he that would ſecure his 
Pleaſure, muſt pay a Tribute to one, and go halves with 
rother. As for Honour, that you have ſecur'd, for you 
have purchas'd a perpetual Opportunity for Pleaſure, 
Mrs. Fore. An Opportunity for Pleaſure ! 
Scan. Ay, your Husband, a Husband is an Opportu- 


nity for Pleaſure, ſo you have taken care of Honour, and 


tis the leaſt I can do to take care of Conſcience. 
Mrs. Fore. And ſo you think we are free for one ano- 


ther? 


1 Yes, Faith, I think ſo; I love to ſpeak my 
ind. _— | 
Mrs. Fore, Why then Vil ſpeak my Mind. Now as 


to this Affair between you and me. Here you make 


Love to me; why, I'll confeſs it does not diſpleaſe me. 


Four Perſon is well enough, and your Underſtanding is 


not amiſs. | Foe. 

Scan, I have no great Opinion of my ſelf; yet, I 
think, I'm neither Detorm'd, nor a Fool. 

Mrs. Fore. But you have a VAlanous Character; you 
are a Libertine in Speech, as well as Practice. 

Scan, Come, I know what you would ſay, you 
think it more dangerous to be ſeen in Converſation 
with me, than to allow ſome other Men the laſt Favour ; 
you miltake, the Liberty I take in Talking 1s purely 
affected for the Service of your Sex. He that firſt cries 
out ſtop Thief, is often he that has ſtoln the Treaſure, 
I am a Juggler, that act by Confederacy ; and if you 
pleaſe, we'll put a Trick upon the World. - 


Mrs. Fore. Ay; but you are ſuch an univerſal Jugg- 
ler, —— that I'm afraid you have a great many 


Confederates. 
Scan. Faith, I'm found. | 
Mrs. Fore, O, fie— Pl fwear you're Impudent. 


Scan, I'll ſwear you're Handlom. 

Mrs. Fore. Piſh, you'd tell me ſo, tho? you did not 
%%% . COR 
Scan. And you'd think ſo, tlio“ I ſhould not tell 
lo : And now I think we know one another pretty well. 
Mis, Fore, O Lord, who's here? 


Enter 
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: 8 Enter Mrs. Frail and Ben. | 
Ben. Meſs, I love to ſpeak my Mind — Father has 
nothing to do with me ——-Nay, I can't ſay that nei- 
ther; ue has ſomething to do with me. But what does 
that ſignifie ? If ſo be, that I ben't minded to be ſteer'd 
© Ho, tis as tho't he ſhould ſtriveagainit Wind and 
Tide. 5 8 „ 
Frail. Ay, but my Dear, we muſt keep it ſecret till 
the Eitate be ſettled ; for you know Marrying without 
an Eſtate, is like Sailing in a Ship without Ballait. _ 
Ben. He, he, he; why that's true ; juſt fo for all the 
World it is indeed, as like as two Cable Ropes. 
Frail. And tho' I have a good Portion; you know 
one would not venture all in one Bottom. ITS 
Ben. Why that's true again; for may-hap one Bot- 
tom may ſpring a Leak. You have hit it indeed, Meſs 
you've nick'd the Channel. | | 
Frail, Well, but it you ſhould forſake me after all, 
you'd break my Heart, 
Ben. Break your Heart? I'de rather the Mary gold 
ſhould break her Cable in a Storm, as well as I love 


| her. Fleſh, you don't think I am falſe-hearted, like a 


Land-man. A Sailor will be honeſt, thof' may hap he 
has nevera Penny of Mony in his Pocket — May-hap 
may not have ſo fair a Face, as a Citizen or a Courti- 
er; but for all that, I've as good Blood in my Veins, 
and a Heart as found as a Bisket. 
Frail. And will you love me always? T9 
Ben. Nay, an I love once, II ſtick like Pitch; II 
tell you that. Come, 111 fing you a Song of a Sailor. 
Frail, Hold, there's my Sitter, III call her to hear 
it. 11 
Mrs. Fore, Well; I won't go to Bed to my Husband 
to night; becauſe 11 ret ire to my own Chamber, and 
think of what you have ſaid. i 
Scan. Well ; you'll give me leave to wait upon you 
to your Chamber-door; and leave you my laſt Inſtru- 
Ctions ? Fe | 
Mrs. Fore, Hold, here's my Siſter coming towards 
us. | ny 
Frail, If it wont interrupt you, I'll entertain you 
with a Song. Ben. 


Lowe for Love. | 63 

Ben. The Song was made uponone of our Ship's Crew*s 
Wife ; our Boat-Iwain made the Song, may-hap you 
may know her, Sir. Before ſhe was mairy'd, ſhe was 


call'd Buxom Joan of Deptſord. 


Scan, I have heard of her. [Ben. Sings. 

| Set by Mr. John Eccles, | 
4 | nh A Soldier, and a Sailor,” 

A Tinker, and a Tailor, 
Had once a doubiful Strife, Sir, 
| To make a Maid a Wife, Sir, 
: : Whoſe Name was Buxom Joan. 
8 | For now. the Time was ended, 

When foe no more intended, 

| To lick her Lips at Men, Sir, 


And gnaw the Sheets in vain, Sir, 


a Aud lie & Nights alone. 

e 2. . 

2 Die Soldier ſwore like Thunder, 

e He lob d her more than Nunder; f 
p i Aud ſhewd her many a Scar, Sir, 

— That he had brought from far, Sir, | 
„ Mitb fighting for her fake, 


The Tauor thought to pleaſe her, 
With off ring her his Meaſure. 


1 | The Tinker too with Mettle, 
II Said he could mend her Kettle, 
ar Aud ſtop up ev'ry Leak. 
| 3. 
nd But while theſe three were prating, 
nd ' The Sailor ſlily waiting, 5 
| Thought if it came about, Sir, 
ou FF Dat they ſhould all fall aut, Sir : 
ue | He then might play his Part, 
L And juſt een as he meant, Sir, 
rds To Loggerheads they went, Sir, 
1 And then be let flie at her, 
ou A Shot 'twiæt Wind and Water, 


en. at won thu Fair Maid's Heart. Ben, 


64 Love for Love. 
Ben. If ſome of our Crew that came to ſee me are not 

gone, you ſhall ſee, that we Sailors can Dance ſome- 

times, as well as other Folks. [Wh3/tles.] I warrant that 


brings em, an they be within hearing. 


| Enter Seamen. | 
Oh here they be=—— And Fiddles along with 'em: 
Come, my Lads, let's have a Round, and I'Il make 
one. [ Dance, 
Zen. We're merry Folk, we Sailors, we han't much 
to care for. Thus we live at Sea; eat Bisket, and 
drink Flip, put on a clean Shirt once a Quarter =. 
Come home, and lye with our Landladies once a Year, 
get rid of a little Mony ; and then put off with the 
next fair Wind. How @d'ye like us? Ne 
Frail. O you are the happieſt, merrieſt Men alive. 
_ Mrs. Fore. We're beholding to Mr. Bexjamin for this 
Entertainment. | 
I believe it's late. ; | 
Ben. Why forſooth, an you think ſo, you had beſt 
go to Bed. For my part, I mean to toſs a Can, and 
remember my Sweet- heart, afore I turn in; may- hap 


© tn ˙ om. 


I may dream of her. 
 _ Mrs, Fore. Mr. Scandal, you had beſt go to Bed and 
dream too. EN | | In 
Scan. Why Faith, I havea good lively Imagination; ol 
and can dream as much to the purpoſe as another, if I ſh 
fer about it: But Dreaming is the poor Retreat of a IF I 
lazy, hopeleſs, and imperfect Lover; *%tis the laſt | 
glimpſe of Love to worn out Singers, and the faint 
Dawning of a Bliſs to withing Girls, and growing 
Boys. | 
: . | | ve. 
There's nought but willing, waking Love, that can ine 
Aae bleſs d the Ripend Maid and Finiſſd Man. 
| [ [Exeunt, 121 
| | ma. 
- The End of the Third Ad. a. 
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| Love for Love. 
ACT 1v. SCENE I. 
Valentine's Lodging. 


Enter Scandal and Jeremy. 


W ELL, is your Maſter ready ; does he Jook 


madly, and talk madly ? 
Jere. Yes, Sir; you need make no great Doubt of 
that; he that was ſo near turning Poet yeſterday Morn- 


ing, can't be much to ſeek in playing the Madman to 


ay. 
- BH Would he have Angelica acquainted with the 
Reaſon of his Deſign ? N | 

Fere. No, Sir, not yet; He has a mind to 
try, whether his playing the Madman, won't make 
her play the Fool, and fall in Love with him; or at 
leaſt own, that ſhe has lov'd him all this while, and 
conceal*<d it | | 

Scan. I faw her take Coach juſt now with her Maid 
and think I heard her bid the Coachman drive hither. 

Fere. Like enough, Sir, for I told her Maid this 
Morning, my Maſter was run ſtark mad enly for Love 
of her Miſtreſs, I hear a Coach ſtop; if it ſhould be 
ſhe, Sir, I believe he would not ſee her, till he hears 
how ſhe takes it. | 

Scan, Well, Il try her——*tis ſhe, here ſhe comes. 


Enter Angelica with Jenny. 
Ang. Mr. Scandal, I ſuppoſe you don't think it a No- 
velty, to lee a Woman viſit a Man at his own Lodg- 


ings in a Morning? a 


* 


Scan. Not upon a kind Occaſion, Madam. But when 


Lady comes tyrannically to inſult a ruin*d Lover, and 


make manifeſt the cruel Triumphs of her Beauty, the 
barbarity of it ſomething ſuiprizes me. 


Ang. I don't like Railery from a ſerious Face 


pray tell me what is the matter? 
Jere. 
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| Love. for Love. 
Jere. No ſtra nge matter, Madam; my Maſter's mad, 
that's all I "ſuppoſe: your Ladyſhip has thought him 
JJ „„ 
Ang. How d'ye mean, mad? LES 
Fere. Why faith, Madam, he's mad-for-want of his 
Waits, juſt as he was poor for want of Mony; his 


Head is e'en as light as liis Pockets; and any body 


that has a mind to a bad Bargain, can't do better than 
to beg him for his Eſtate. „ 

Ang. If you [peak Truth, your endeavouring at Wit 
is very unſeaſonable _ V 
. Scan, She's concern'd, and loves him. I Aſde. 

Ang.. Mr. Scandal, you can't think me guilty of ſo 
much Inhumanity, as not to be concern'd for a Man 
I muit own my ſelf oblig'd to—pray tell me Truth. 


Scan. Faith, Madam, I wiſh telling a Lie would 


mend the matter. But this is no new Effect of an un- 
ſucceſsful Paſſion. % 3: | EY, 
Ang. [ Aſide.] I know not what to think—— Yet I 
ſhould be vext.to have a Trick put upon me — May! 
not lee him: 8 
Scan, I'm afraid the Phyſician is not willing you 
ſhould fee him yet — Jeremy, go in and enquire. _ 
| Exit Jere, 
Aug. Ha! I ſaw him wink and ſmile — I fancy tis 


a Trick — I'll try —— I would diſguiſe to all the | 


World a Failing, which I muit own to you——TI fear, 
my Happineſs depends upon the Recovery of Vaicntme. 
Therefore I conjure you, as you are his Friend, and as 
you have Compaſſion upon one fearful of Affliction, to 
tell me what I am to hope for -I cannot ſpeak ---— 
But you may tell me, tell me, for you know what I 


Scan. So, this 15 pretty plain | 
concerned, Madam; hope his Condition is not delpe- 
rate: An Acknowledgment of Love from you, perhaps 
may work a Cure; as the Fear of your Averſion occa- 
Non'd his Diltemper. 


Ang. \ djide.] Say you lo; nay then Pm convince: 
And if don't play Trick for Trick, may I never taſte 
the Plezaiure of Revenge, | 


. Love! 


Be not too much 


Acknowledgment of 


4 


Love! I find you have nee my Compaſſion, and 


think me guilty of a Weakneſs I am a Stranger to. But 


J have too much Sincetity to deceive you, and too 
much Charity to ſuffer him to be deluded with vain 


Hopes. Goed Nature and Humanity oblige me to be 


concern'd for him; but to Love is neither in my Power 
nor Inclination : And if he can't be cur'd without I 
ivck the Poifon from his Wounds, I'm afraid he won't 
recover his Senſes till I loſe mine. 

Scam. Hey, brave, Woman, J faith - won r you fee 
him then, i he denten 2h 

Aug. What fignifie a Madman“ $ Nies f Beſides, 
twould make me uneaſie If I don't ſee him, per- 
haps my Concern for him may leſſen— If 1 forget 


him, tis no more than he has done by himſelf; and 
now the Surprize 1 18 . methinks Iam not half ſo lor- | 


iy as I was 1 11 

San. So, Faith good Nature works apace; you were 
couteſſing juſt now an Obligation to his Love. | 

Ang. But J have confider*d that Paſſions are unrea- 
ſonable and involuntafy 3 if he loves, he can't help 
it; and if I don't love, I can*t help it; no more than 
he can help his being a Man, or I my being a Woman; 
or no mole than I can help my Want of Inclination to 

Bay longer Here Tome, Fenny. - + 
. Erit Ang. and Jenny. 

Seat, Humm! —— An admirable Compolition, Faith, 

this lame Womankind. 


Enter Jeremy.” . 
gere. What; isſhe gone, Sir 
can. Gone; why ſhe was neyer here, nor any where 
elle; nor J don't know her if I fee her, nor you nei- 


er 


3 


Fere, Good- back l What®s the Matter now? Are a- 
ny more of us to be mad? Why, Sir, my Mailer longs 
to fee her, and is almoſt mad in good earneſt with the 
joytul News of her being here; 

Scan, We are all under a Miſtake Ask no Queſti- 
ons, for T can*t reſolve you, but I11 inform your Ma- 
iter, * In the mean time, if our Project {ucceed no bet- 
g LET 
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Love for Love. 
i ter with his Father than it does with his Miſtreſs, he 
4 may deſcend from his Exaltation of Madneſs into the 
Road of common Senſe, and be content only to be 
made a Fool with ether reaſonable People. IT hear Sir 
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| Sampſon, you know your Cue; 11 to your Maſter. 
1 TS [Exit. 
EF Enter Sir Sampſon Legend with a Lawyer. 

vir Samp. D'ye ſee, Mr. Buckram, here's the Paper 
4 ſign'd with his own Hand. ET, 

1 Buck. Good, Sir. And the Conveyance is ready 
A drawn in this Box, if he be ready to Sign and Seal. 
. | Sir Samp. Ready, Body o'me, he muſt be ready; his 
it mam Sickneſs ſhan“ t excuſe him O, here*s his Scoun- 
„ drel. Sirrah, where's your Maſter ? 


Fere. Ah, Sir, he's quite gone. 

Sir Samp. Gone! What, he is not dead? 

Jere. No, Sir, not dead. 12 
Six Samp. What, is he gone out of Town, run away, 
ha! has he trick“d me? ſpeak, Varlet. 
Ferre. No, no, Sir, he's tate enough, Sir, an he were 
but as ſound, poor Gentleman. He is indeed here, 
Sir, and not here, Sir. ; 
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b Sir Samp. Hey-day, Raſcal, do you banter me? Sir- | 
\ rah, dye banter me,——Speak Surah, where is he, FF 
d for I will find him. | | 1 
}# Fere. Would you could, Sir ; for he has loſt him- | 
5 ſelf. Indeed, Sir, I have a moſt broke my Heart about ; 
4 him — l can't refiain Tears when I think of him, Sir 
iN I'm as melancholy fur him as a Paſſing Bell, Sir; or a 
thr Horſe in a Pound. | KO 
4 Sir Samp. A Pox confound your Similitudes, Sir — ; 
1 Speak to be underſtood, and tell me in plain Terms 
5 _ the Matter is with him, or I'll crack your Fools : 
1 kull. 
1 Fere. Ah, you've hit it, Sir; that's the matter with 7 
5 him, Sir, his Skull's crack'd, poor Gentleman; he's 
1 ſtark mad, Sir. 35 7. 
1 Sir Samp. Mad! 7 
4 Buck. 
13 
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Love for Love. 
Buck. What, is he Non Compo? 
Jere. Quite Non Compos, Sir. 7 | 
Buck, Why then all's obliterated, Sir Sampſon, if he 

be Non Compos Mentis, his Act and Deed will be of no 

Effect, it is not good in Law. 1 
Sir _ Oons, I won't believe it ; let me ſee him 

Sir— Mad, Il] make him find his Senfes. „ 

Jere. Mr. Scandal is with him, Sir; I'll knock at 

the Door. „ 11 Ft 
| [Goes to the Scene, which otens and diſcovers Valentine 

upon a Couch diſorderly dreſs*d, Scandal by him. 

Sir Samp. How now, what's here to do? 
Val. Ha! Who's that? _ [Startinp., 

_ S$c3n. For Heaven's ſake, ſoftly, Sir, and gently ; 

don't provoke him. | ' 
Val.. Anſwer me : Whois that, and that ? irs 
Sir $amp. Gads bobs, does he not know me? Is h 

miſchievous ? I" ſpeak gently Val, Val, do'ſt 


thou not know me, Boy? Not know thy own Father, 


Fal! J am thy own Father, and this is honeſt Brief 
Buckyam the Lawyer. F 
Val. It may be ſo— I did not know you -—- the 
World is full — There are People that we dd know, 
and People that we do not know; and yet the Sun 
ſhines upon all alike — There are Fathers that have 
many Children ; and there are Children that have ma- 


ny Fathers — *tis ſtrange ! But I am Truth, and come 


to give the World the Lie. 
ng Samp. Body ome, I know not what to ſay to 
im. | | 

Val. Why does that Lawyer wear black? — Does 
he carry his Conſcience without fide ? = —— Lawyer, 
what art thou? Doſt thou know me? 

Buck. O Lord, what muit I fay ? - Yes, Sir. 

Val. Thou lieſt, for I am Truth. *Tis hard I can- 
not get a Livelihood amongſt you. I have been {worn 
out of Weſtminſter-Hall the firſt day of every Term 
Let me ſee No Matter how long ——— Bur 141 
tell you one thing; it's a Queſtion that would puzzle 
an Arithmetician, if-you ſhould ask him, whether the 
Bible ſaves more Souls in Feſtminſter- 4bby, or damns 
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70 Love for Lott. 


ſtep and overtake Mr. Buckram, bid him make haſte 


more in Veſtminſter-Hall : For my part, I am Truth, 
and can*t tell; I have very few Acquaintance. 

Sir Samp. Body ome, he talks e in his Mad- 
neſs —— Has he no Intervals ? 


Fere, Very ſhort, Sir. 
Buck. Sir, 1 can do you no Service While ned in this 


C ondition :- Here*s your Paper, Sir He may do me a 
Miſchief if. I itay — The Conveyance is ready, Sir, 
If he recover his Senſes. [Exit 

Sir Samp. Hold, hold, don't you go yet. 

Scan. You'd better let him go, Sir; and ſend for him 
if there be occaſion ; for I fancy his Preſence . 
him more. 

: Val. Is the Lawyer gone, ? Tis well, then we may 
drink about without going together by the Ears 
heigh ho! What a Clock ist 8 My Father here! Your 
Bleſſing, Sir? 

Sir Samp. He recovers—— bleſs thee, V. . — 
dofit thou do, Boy ? 

Val. Thank you, Sir, pretty well — I have been 2 


little our of Order? won't you pleale to fit, Sir? 
Sir Samp, Ay, Boy Come, ON ſhalt {it down 


by me. a 
T al. Sir, tis my Duty to wait. 
Sir Samp. No, no, come, come, fit you down, ho- 


neſt Val. How do*it thou do? let me feel thy Pulle-— 
Oh, pretty well now, Lal: Body ome, I was ſorsy to 
ſee thee indilposd : But Im 40 NAT VO; ho- 
neit Cal. 

Lal. 1 thank you, Sir. 

Scan. Miracle! the Monſter grows loving. [Ajide. 

Sir Samp, Let me feel thy Hand again, Val; it does 


| not ſhake—— 1 believe thou canit Write, Val: Ha, 


Boy? thou canit Write thy Name, J? — Feremy, 


back witi the Conveyance — quick——quick, Ii 


Whiſper to Jeremy. ] | [ Exit Jere. 


Scan. ¶ Ajide.] That ever 1 ſhould luſpect ſuch a Hea- 


then of any Remorſe |! 
Sit Samp. Doe ſt thou know this Paper, Val : I know 


thou'rt 


ON e 


be, lo it begins And: then at the bottom 


thou'rt honeſt, and wilt perform Articles. {Shews him 
[rhe Paper, but lolds it out of his reach. 
Val. Pray let me ſee it, Sir. You hold it fo far off, 


that I can't tell whether I know it or no. 


Sir Samp. See it, Boy? Ay, ay, why thou doeſt fee it 
— tis thy own Hand, Lal. Why, let me fee, I can 
read it as plain as can be + Look you here | Reads.} The 
Condition of this Obligation Look you, as plain as can 
As 
witneſs my Hand, VAL ENTINE LEGEND, in 
great Letters. Why, *tis as plain as the Nole in one's 
Face; What, are my Eyes better than thine? I believe 
I can read it farther off yet — let me ſee. [ Stretches 


[his Arm as far as he can. 


Val. Will you pleaſe to let ine hold it, Sir? 

Sir Damp. Let thee hold it, ſay'ſt thou-— Ay, with 
all my Heart — — What matter is it who holds it? 
W hat need any Body hold it ? I*Il put it up in 
my Pocket, Val. and then no Body need hold it [puts 
the Paper in his Pocket. | There Val; it's ſafe enough, 
Boy — But thou ſhalt have it as ſoon as thou haſt ſer 
thy Hand to another Paper, little Tal. 


— 


Re-enter Jeremy with Buckram. 
Val. What, is my bad Genius here again! Oh no, 


*tis the Lawyer with an itching Palm; and he's come 


to be {cratch'd —— My Nails are not long encug 

Let me have a Pair of Red-hot Tongues quickly, quick- 
ly, and you ſhall ſee me act St, Dunſtan, and lead the 
Devil by the Noſe. Fes TOY » | 

Buck. O Lord, Jet me be gone; III not venture my 
ſelf with a Madman. 1 [ Exit Buckram. 

Val. Ha, ha, ha; you need not run ſo taſt, Honeity 
will not overtake you — Ha, ha, ha, the Rogue found 
me out to be in Forma Pauperis preſently, * 

Sir Samp, Oons! What a Vexation is here! Ik now 
not What to do, or ſay, nor which way to go. 

Val. Who's that, that's out of his Way? — I am 
Truth, and can ſet him right — Hark ye, Friend, the 
{traight Road is the worſt Way you can go He that 
follows his Noſe always, will very often be led — 

tink, 
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22 
lt Stink. Probatum eſt. But what are you for? Religion 
i or Politicks ? There's a couple of Topicks for you, no 
” - morelike one another than Oil and 3 3 and yet 4 
= thoſe two beaten together by a State-Cook, make Sauce " 
1 for the whole Nation. ERA , 
= Sir amp. What the Devil had I todo, ever to beget 
* Sons? Why did I ever marry ? | „ 
'Þ Val, Becauſe thou wer! t a Monſter ; old Boy? He 
4 The two greateſt Moniters in the World, are a Man 
1 and a Woman; what's thy Opinion? 40 
| Sir Samp. Why, my Opinion 1s, that thoſe two Mon- 55 
bl ſters join'd together, make yet a greater, that's a Man 
5 and his Wife. | | t 
„ Val. A ha! Old Truepenny, ſay'ſt thou ſo? Thou 
K haſt nick'd it———Bur it's wonderful ſtrange, Jeremy ! d 
| Fere, What is, Sir? = 
[| Val. That Gray Hairs ſhould cover a green Head 0. 
[7 and I makea Fool of my Father. „„ > 
5 Enter Foreſight, Mrs. Foreſight, and Frail. hos 
[i Pal. What's here! Erra Pater? or a bearded Sybil? pw 
[ If Prophecy comes, Truth mult give Place. Exit with ſere. 15 
fl Fore, What ſays he? What, did he Propheſie ? Ha, | 
H Sir Sampſon, bleſs us! How are we? 
1 Sir Samp. Are we? A Pox o' your Prognoſtication 
= + Why, we are Fools as we ule to be— Oons, that you 
FH could not foreſee, that the Moon would predominate, 
. and my Son be mad — Where's your Oppoſit ions, your 
1 Trines, and your Quadrates? — What did your Car- 
| dan and your Prolome tell you? Your Meſſabalah and 
. your Longomontanus, your Harmony of Chiromancy with 


A rology. Ah! pox on't, that I that know the World, 1 
Per 


75 and Men and Manners, that don't believe a Syllable in 4 
$ the Sky, and Stars, and Sun, and Almanacks, and * * 
it Traſh, ſhould be directed by a Dreamer, an Omen- hunter, WE, 
5 and defer Buſinels in Expectation of a lucky Hour. (HET 
Fl When, body o' me, there never was a lucky Hour after Get 
9 the firit Opportunity. [Exit Sir Samp. Ss 
þ Fore. Alt, Sir Sampſon, Heavy n help your Head—— ÞF *** 
@ : This is none of your lucky Hour; Nemo omnibus Horis Sane 
f V 


5 apit. What, is he gone, and in contempt of Science ! . 
11} Stats and unconverted Ignorance attend him. more J 
1 55 Scan. o 
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* for Love 73 
Scan. You. 1 excuſe his Paſſion, Mr. Foreſight ; for 
he nas been heartily vex*d His' Son is Non compos 
nentis, and thereby incapable. of making any Convev- 
ance in Law; fo that all his Meaſures are diſappointed, 

Fore. Ha! Say you fo ? 

Frail, What, has my Sea-Lover loſt: his Anchor of 
Hope then? Ade to Mrs, Foreſight 

Mrs. Fore. Oh Siſter, what will you do with him? 

Hail. Do with him! ? Send him to Sea again in the 
next foul Weather—— Het s used to an inconſtant Ele- 
ment, and won't be ſurpriz'd ta ſee the Tide turn'd. 

Fore, Wherein was [ millaken, not to foreſee this? 

| Confiders. 
dau. Madam, you and I can tell him ſomething elſe; 
that he dig not foreſee, and more particularly relating 
to 1 5 n Fortune. | 9 to Mrs. Foreſight. 
Mrs. Fore, W. hat do you mean? 1 donét underftand 
Jeu. 

dan Huſh, foftly —- The biete of laſt Night: my 
Dear, too conſiderable to be forgot ſo ſoon. 

Mis. Fore. Lait N wht! and what would your Impu- 
dence infer 3 lat Night! 4 Jail Night was like the 
Night before, I think. 

Scan. Scdeathi, do you wake no diff. ference between 
me and your Husband? 

li, Pre. Not much, —he“s kuperititious 3 $'and 


you are mad, in my Opinion. Fa 1 8 
dean. You make me mad — You are not ſeriots ima 
Pray recollect your (elf. . 


Mrs. Fore, O yes, now I remember, you were very 
pertinent and impudent, — and would. have come 
to Bed ro me. — 

Scan. And did not? | 
| Mrs, Fore, Did not! W ith that Facbe can you ask che 
| Guest ion. 

Scan. This 1 Have heard vf R but never believ d. 
[| have been told, ſhe had that admirable quality ot for- 
ſetting to a Man's Face in the Morning, that ſhe had 
mn with 155 all Night, and denying Favours with 
ore impudence than ſhe could grant Cem - Madam, 
"Mn your humble Servant, 2 honoùb you. You 


look 
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Lowe for Low. 
look pretty well, Mr. Foreſight ;=——— How did you 
Teſt lait Night? 1 


Fore. Truly, Mr. Scandal, I was ſo taken up with 


broken Dreams and diſtracted Viſions, that I remember 


little. 
Scan, Twas a very forgetting Night. But would 


you not talk with Valentine, perhaps you may under- 


tand him; I'm apt to believe there is ſomething my- 


{terious in his Diſcourſes, and ſometimes rather think 


him inſpir'd than mad. | 

Fore. You ſpeak with ſingular good Judgment, Mr, 
Scandal, truly -— I am inclining to your Turkiſh Opi- 
nion in this Matter, and do reverence a Man whom the 


Vulgar think mad. Let us goin to him. 


Frail. Sitter, do you ſtay with them; III find out | 
my Lover, and give him his Diſcharge, and come to 


Of my Conſcience here he comes. [Exeunt Fore- 


8 f 
light, Ars. Fore. aud Scandal. 


Enter Ben. 


Ben. All mad, Ithink———Fleſb, I believe all the 


Calentures of the Sea are come a- ſnhore, for my part. 
Frail. Mr. Benjamin in Choler Ne 
Ben. No, I'm pleas*'d well enough now I have found 
vou, Meſs, I have had ſuch a Hurricane upon 
your account yonder. —— 
__ Frail. My account, pray what's the matter? 
Ben, Why, Father came and found me ſquabbling 
with yon chitty-fac4d thing, as he would have me marry, 


I know that, what's that to me?) —— So he askd 
in a ſurly fort of manner, — and Gad I antwer en 


as ſurlily,.— What tho he be my Father, I aut 


bound Prentice to en: ——So faith I told'n in plain 
terms, if I were minded to marry, I'd marry to pleale 
my lelf, not him: And for the young Woman that he 
provided for me, @ thought it more fitting for hert 


Jcarn ber Sampler, aud make Dirt-pies, tlian to _ | 
. | | a Lei 
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fo he ask d what was the matter, — He ask id in 
2 ſurly fort of a way — (It ſeems Brother Lal. is gone 
mad, and fo that put'n into a Paſſion; but what did 


torth 
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——— had another Voyage to make, let him take it as 
he will. 1 | 
Frail, So then, you intend to go to Sea again ? 


Ben. Nay, nay, my Mind run upon you, — but L 


would not tell him fo.much —20 he ſaid he'd make 
my Heart ake 3 and if fo be that he could get a Wo- 
man to his Mind, he'd marry himſelf, Ga3, ſays I, an 
you play the Fool and marry at theſe Years, there's 


more danger of your Head's aking than my Heart. 
He was woundy angry when I gav'n that wipe. —He 


„ had'nt a Word to lay, aud lo I left'n and the Green 
ih together; may-hap the Bee may bite, and he'll 
marry her himſelf, with all my Heart. 125 
Frail, And were you} this undutiful and graceleſs 
Wretch to your Father? Tb: 
Ben. Then why was he graceleſs firſt, if I am un- 
dutiful and graceleſs, why did he beget me fo ? I did 

not get my ſelf. | 
Frail, O Impiety ! how have I been miſtaken ! what 
an inhuman mercileſs Creature Lave LI fer my Heart up- 
ze on? OI am happy to have diſcover'd the Shelves and 
Quicklands that lurk beneath that faithleſs ſmiling 
Face. OE] LE „ 4 
d Ben. Hey trols ! what's the matter now? Why you 
on bent angry, be you? | FEE ; a 
Frail. O lee me no more for thou wert born as 
mongſt Rocks, fucki'd by Whales, cradled in a Tem- 
ng beit, and wWhiſtled to by Winds; and thou art come 
„ teth with Fins and Scales, and three Rows of Teeth, 
in 2 moſt outragious Fiſh of Prey. 
ne} Hen. O Lord, O Lord, the's mad, poor young Wo- 
zdf wan, Love has turn'd her Senſes, her Brain is quite 
1d "HR Well-a-day, how ſhall I do to ſet her do 
ten 118 1 | | | W nes” 
Frail. No, no, I am not mad, Monſter, I am wiſe 


— owe 


ain enough to find you out Hadit thou the Impu- 


cence to aſpire at being a Husband with that ſtubborn 
and diſobedient Temper ? —— You that know not how 
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tolubmit to a Father, preſume to have a ſufficĩent ſtock 
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to be finely fobb'd, 
upon your Account, and you are tack'd about already, | th 
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of Duty to undergo a Wife?  Lſhould have been finely 

tobb'd indeed. very finely fobb'd. 5 : 
Ben. Hark ye, Forſooth; if ſo be that you are in your | f 

right Senſes, d'ye ſee, for ought as I pere ieve I'm like 1 

it 1 have got Anger here 


——— What d' ye mean, after all your fair Speeches, and 
ſtroaking my Cheeks, and Kiſſing and Hugging, what th 
would you ſheer off 16 ? would you, and leave me a- de 


ground © 2 a, ; be 
Frail. No, I'll leave you a- drift, and go which Way 50 
you will. | FE 
Ben. What, are you falie-hearted then ? 3 
Frail. Only the Wind's chang'd. bel 


Ben. More ſhame for you, — the Wind's chang'd! 1 p 
It's an ill Wind blows no Body good, — may- ap | 8 
have good riddance on you, if theſe be your Tricks, —- |} "Ho 


what d'ye mean all this while, to make a Fool of we? Ml * Z 
Frail. Any Fool, but a Husband. wh,” 


Ben. Husband ! Gad I would not be your Husband, her 
a A d 2 7 9 
if you would have me, now I know your Mind, tho't ippe. 
vou had your weight in Gold and Jewels, and tho't ir in 


1] lov'd you never ſo well. her 
Frail. Why, cani: thou love, Porpoiſe? Bed 

Ben. No matter what I can do; don't call Nawes, N no re 

—— I don't love you ſo well as to bear that, what- beg 


ever I did, — I'm glad you ſhew your telf, Miitiels : Here 
Let them marry you as don't know you : 
Gad I know you too well, by lad experience 5 1 
believe he that mairies.you well go to Sea in a Heu- 7x, 
peck d Fiigat — I believe that, young Woman — 

aud may- hap may cone ta an Anchoi at Cuckold point; Ca 
ſolthere's a daſh for u, take it as yuu will ; mayhap Nor u 
you nia holla af : ue then I wout.come too, Exit. 7, 


Frail Ha, Ea, ha, no doubt out. | ber fo 
A, tue Lobe 15 go to SEM - Singe Scan 
„ | 3 e For 

* Enter . I oOrefio ht: | | [7 : 
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ind Lare parted; — and with the ſame Ind ifference 
that we met :——Q” my life I am half vex'd at the In- 
ſenſibility of a Brute that I deſpis e. 

Mrs. Fore. What then, he bore it moſt Heroically? 

Hail. Moſt Tyrannically, — for you ſee he has got 
the ſlart of me; and I the poor forſaken Maid am left 
complaining on the Shoar. But III tell you a Hint 
thet he has given me; Sir Sampſon is euraged, andjtalks 
delperately of committing. Matrimony himſelf. — If 
he has a mind to throw himſelf away, he cant do it 
more effectually than upon me, if we could bring it 
bott 8 | £1 
Mrs. Fore Oh hang him Old Fox, he's too cunning, 
beſides, he hates both you and me. But J have 
a Project. in my. Head for you, and I have gone a good 
way towards it. I have almoſt made a Bargain with 
Jremy, Valentine's Man, to fell his Maſter to us. 


|; Fraul, Sell him, how? 


1 


Mrs. Fore. Valentine raves upon Ang el ica, and took me for 
her, and Jeremy ſays will take any body for her that he 
impotes on him. Now I have promis'd him Mountains, 
i in one of his mad Fits he will b:ing you to him in 
her ltead, and get you married together, and put to 
bed together ; and after Confummation, Girl, there's 
to revoking, And if he ſhould iecover his Senles, hel 
be glad at leaſt to make you a good Settlement -— 
Here they come, ſtand aſide a little, and tell me how 
you like the Deſign, - | 5 


Enter Valentine, Scandal, Foreſight and Jeremy. 


Can. And have you given your Maſter a hintof their 
F.ot upon him? | [To ſere. 
Jere. Yes, Sir; he ſays hell favour. it, and miilake 
ter for Angelica, 8 ? 
*can. It may make Sport. 
Fore, Mercy on us! 5 
Val. Huſht Interrupt me not- I'll whiſper 
Fiediction to thee, and thou ſhalt Propheſie; [ 
n Iruth, and can teach thy Tongue a new. Trick,. 
have told thee what's ns aka I tell what's 
nh, 3 to 
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thro Fortune; and Honeſty will go as it did, Froſt- 


3 


nipp'd in a Sumnier Suit. Ask me Queſtions concern- 


ing to Morrow. | 
Scan, Ask him, Mr. Foreſight. 
Fore. Pray what will be done at Court? 
Val. Scandal will tell you; —— I am Truth, I ne- 
ver come there. „ 
Fre. In the City? = „ | 
Val. Oh, Prayers will be ſaid in empty Churches, at 


the uſual Hours, Yet you will ſee ſuch Zealous Faces 


behind Counters, as it Religion were to be lold in 
every Shop. O things will go methodically in the 


City, the Clocks will ſtrike Twelve at Noon, and the 


Horn*d Herd Buz in the Exchange at two. Wives and 
Husbands will drive diſtinct Trades, and Care and 
Pleaſure ſeparately occupy the Family. Coffee- Houſes 
will be full of Smoak and Stratagem. And the cropt 
Prentice, that ſweeps his Maſter's Shop in the Morn- 
ing, may, ten to one, dirty his Sheets before Night, 


Bur there are two things that you will fee very ſtrange; 


which are Wanton Wives, wirh their Legs at Liberty, 
and Tame Cuckolds, with Chains about their Necks, 
But hold, I nmſt examine you before I go further; you 
took ſuſpiciouſly. Are you a Husband? | 
Fore. I am Marry'd. | 
Val. Poor Creature! Is your Wife of Covent-Garden 
Pariſh? — 
| Fare, No; St. Maitins in the Fields. 5 
Val. Alas, poor Man ; his Eyes are ſunk, and his 
Hands thrivell'd ; his Legs dwindl'd, and his Back 


bow*©d': Pray, pray, for a Metamorphoſis —— -Changy 


thy Shape, and ſhake off Age; get thee Afedea's Kettle, 
and be boil'd a new; come forth with labfring callous 
Hands, a Chine of Steel, and 4:1as Shoulders. Let 
Taliacotiis trim the Calves of Twenty Chairmen, and 
make thee Pedeſtals to and erect upon, and look Ma: 
ti imony in the Face. Ha, ha, ha! That a Man ſhoul 


have a Stomach to a Wedding Supper, when * 
2 J | ; : g nd 


to come; Doſt thou know what will happen to 
Morrow? —— Anſwer me not — for I will tell thee, 
To Morrow * naves will #hrivethro* Craft, and Fools 


ke 


le 


| that I may play my part 
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geons ought rather to be laid to his Feet, ha, ha. ha. 
Fore. His Frenzy is very high now, Mr. Scandal. 
Scan. I believe it is a Spring-Tide. 
Fore. Very likely truly; you underſtand theſe Mat- 
ters Mr. Scandal, I ſball be very glad to confer with 
you about theſe things which he has utter'd ——. His 


Sayings are very Myſterious and Hieroglyphical. 
Val. Oh, why would Angelica be abſent from my Eyes 


is log £5 - 5 
Fere. She's here, Sir. 
Mrs Fore. -Now, Siſter, 
Frail. O Lord, what muſt I ſay ? 
Scan. Humour him, Madam, by all means. 
Val. Where is ſhe? Oh I ſee her 


ſhe comes; 


like Riches, Health, and Liberty at once, to a deſpair- 


ing, ſtarving, and abandon'd Wretch. 

Oh welcome, welcome. = 
Frail. How 4'ye, Sir? Can I ſerve you? | 
Val. Hark ye; — I have a Secret to tell you —= En- 

dyniox and the Moon ſhall meet us 


and we'll be marry'd in the dead of Night. Bur 


lay not a Word. Hymen ſhall put his Torch into a 


Dark Lanthorn, that it may be ſecret; and Funo ſhall 
give her Peacock Poppy- water, that he may fold his 
Ogling- Tail, and 4205's Hundred Eyes be ſhur, ha? 
No Body mall know but Jeremy. | | 

Frail, No, no, we'll keep it ſecret, it ſhall be done 
preſently. | 

Val. The ſooner the better-—— Feremy, come hi- 
ther - cloſer — that none may over hear us; — Fe- 
remy, I can tell you News; — Angelica is turn'd Nun, 
and Jam turning Friar, and yet we'll marry one ano- 
ther in ſpite of the Pope — Get me a Ccul and Beads 


Hours hence in Black and White, and a long Veil to 


cover the Project, and- we won't ſee one another's Fa- 


ces, till we have done ſomething to be aſham*d of, 
and then we'll bluſh once for all. 


Enter 


n Mount Lat mos, 


For ſhe'll meet me two. 
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Enter Tattle and Angelica, © 


Tere. I'l11 take care, and ——— EE 
Val. Whilper. | | M 
Ang. Nay, Mr. Tattle, if you make Love to me, | 
182 ſpoil my Deſign, for I intend to Re you my Con- 
Hdent. = - 
Tatt. But, Madam, to cham away your Perſon, ſuch | 1 
a Perſon | and ſuch a Fortune on a Madman! 


— * na pot . 


. EE TE ORC 
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* 
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; qi | 
| { Ang. I never lov*d him till he was Mad; but don't | 
| tell any Body lo. | 
F Scan, Hows®s this Tattle making Toke to ect = 


att. Tell, Madam alas you don*t know me'...1 . 
| have much ado to tell your Ladyſhip how long # have II tc 
been in Love with you — but enconragfd'by the Im- 
poſſibility of Valentine's making any more Addreſſes al 
to you, I have venturd to declare the very inmoſt 
Paflion of my Heart. Oh, Madam, look upon us both. me 
There you ſee the Ruins of a poor decay*d Creature-— I 
Here a compleat and lively Figure, with Youth and Fa 
Health, and all his Five Senſes in Perfection, Madam, 
and to all this, the moſt paſſionate Lover 
Ang. O ſie for ſhame, hold your Tongues 2 paſſonate F 
Lover, and Five Senſes in Perfection ? When you are MW 7 


TONS IGG 


OO I Don, 


ee 


ee 


. * 
ms 


8 8 
PFC 
ee 


3 ee uk 


— - N N. EYE — * 7 
e OIL Co ola ror co at e 
* n 


* 


* Se, 


1 as mad 28 J, alentine, 111 believe you love me, and the I and 
i mad deſt ſhall take me. 8 and 
bf Val. It is enough. Ha! Who's here? Em 
''F Frail. O Lord, her coming will ſpoil all. 7 
[i [To Jeremy. I trui 
2 Pere. No, no, Madam, he won*t know her; if he 4 

41 Hou, I can perſwade him. 7 
{ Val. Scandal, who are theſe ? Foreigners: If they 
1 are, III tell you what I think get away all the 1 . 
$17 Company but Angelica, that I may dilcover my Deſign gave 
„ to her. are t 
2 N Piſper. leaps 

9 Scan. Iwill. I have diſcover'd ſomerhiiyg oi N loyel 


Tatitle, that is of a piece with Mrs. Fail. He Cowis are t. 
Angelica, if we could contiive 10 couple *2m toße- Ll kng 


Hark 128— i . 
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Mrs. Fore. He won*t know you, Couſin, he knows 
no Body. . 5 
Fore. But he knows more than any Body, ——Oh 
Neice, he knows things paſt and to come, and all the 
profound Secrets of Time. M4 * 
att. Lock you, Mr. Foreſight, it is not my way to 
make many Words of Matters, and ſo Lſhan“t fay much, 
hut in ſhort, dye ſee, I will hold you's Hundred 
Pound now, that I know more Secrets than he. 
Fore. How! I cannot read that Knowledge in your 
Face, Mr. Tattle.-—= Pray, what do you know ? * # - 
Tatt, Why, dye think I*1] tell you, Sir! Read it 
in my Face? No, Sir, *ris written in my Heart. And 
lafer there, Sir, than Letters wiit in Juice of Lemon, 
tor no Fire can fetch it out, I am no Blab, Sir. 
Val. Acquaint Jeremy with it, he may eaſily bring it 
about, — They are welcome, and III tell em lo my 
ſelf, Id Scandal.] What, do you lcok itrange upon 


me? --— Then I muſt be plain. [Coming up 70 hem. ] 


I am Truth, and hate an Old Acquaintance with a new 
Face. 9 


* 


Tatt. Do you know me, Valentine? . f . 
Val. You 2 Who are you? No, I hope not- 


Tatt. lam Jack Tatile, your Friend. 


Val. My Friend, what to do? Iam no married Man, 


and thou canſt not lye with my Wife: I am very poor, 


and.thou canſt not borrow. Money of me. Then what 


Employment have I for a Friend. 


Tati. Hah! A good open Speaker, and not to be 


truſted with a Secret. 1 
Aug. Do you know me, Valentine 2. 
+ E PE N 
Vil. Oh very. well. 
Aug. WhoamT? - © 


Val. Vou're a Woman, — One to whom Heaven 
gave Beauty, when it grafted Roſes on a Briar. You - 


are the Reflection of Heaven in a Pond, and he that 
leaps at you is ſunk, Tou are all white, a Sheet of 
lovely ſpotleſs Paper, when you firſt ate Born; but you 
are to be ſcrawI*d and blotted by every Goole Quill, 
Know you; for I Iod a Woman, and loved Fer fo 
JJ 
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[Scandal goes aſide wary Jeremy. 7 | 
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82 Tove for Love. 
long, that I found out a ſtrange thing: I found out 
what a Woman was good for. ; 1 
Tatr. Ay; prithee what's that? 
Val. Why to keep a Secret. 
Jatt. O Lord! 
Val. O exceeding good to keep a Secret : For tho“ ſhe | 
ſhould tell, yet ſhe is not to be believ“CdGdG. | 


Tatt. Hah ! good again, faith. l | 
Val. I would have Mufick——Sing me the Song that 
Ike IT 
H Set by Mr. Finger. "34. 4 
11 | PS: a 
1 | Tell thee, Charmion, could J Time vetriem, 15 
1 Aud could again begin to Love and Live, I 
& J) you T ſhould my earlieft Offring give; a 
5 Iko my Eyes would lead my Heart to e, , * 
won And I ſhould all my Vows and Oaths renew, 7 
1 Gut ro be plain, I never would be true. C 
i mw a 
4 For by our weak and weary Truth, T find, Tr 
1 Love bates to center in a Point aſſgnd, 
in ut runs with Foy the Circle of the Mind. 
5 | Then never let ws Chain what ſhould be free | 7; 
15 r | , [1 
i: But for Relief of either Sex agree, 
. Since Women love to change, and ſo do we. 
1 No more for I am melancholy. . 
; | {Walks naſng R. 
. 3 » - | 


EET 2 ; | [To Scandal on 
Sean, Mr. Foreſight, we had beft leave him. He maſh P.. 


WE grow outragious and do Miſchief. : 
| Pore. I will be directed by you. 1 
$ Ye Fan 
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Fove for Love. 


care every thing ſhall be ready. | 
Frail. Thou ſhalt-do what thou wilt, have what thou 

wilt, in ſhort, I will deny thee nothing. 
Tatt. Madam, ſhall I wait upon you? 4 

[To Angelica. 


4g. No, I'll ſay with him — — Mr. Scandal will 
protect me. Aunt, Mr. ITartle defires you would give 


him leave to wait on you. 


Tate. Pox on't, there's no coming off, now ſhe has 


ſaid that — Madam, will you do me the Honour? 
Mrs, Fore. Mr. Taitle might have us'd leſs Ceremony. 
{ Exeunt Fore. Mrs. Fore, Tatt. Frail. 
Scan. Feremy, follow Tattle. : 


Ang, Mr. Scandal, I only ſtay *cill my Maid comes, 
and becauſe I had a mind to be rid of Mr. Tazztle. . 

Scan. Madam, I am very glad that I over-Feard a 
better Realon which you gave to Mr. Tattle ; tor his 
Impertinence  torc*'d you to acknowledge a Kind- 


nels for Valentine, which you deny*d to all his Suffer= 


ings and my Solicitations. S0 III leave him to make, 
we of the Dilcovery ; and your Ladyitip to the Hee 


Conteſſion of your Inclinations. 


Aig. Oh Heav'ns! You won't leave me alone with 


a Madman? 


Scan. No, Madam; I only leave a Madman to Eis. 


Remedy. 
. [Fait Scan. 
Val. Madam, You need not be very much afraid, for 

| fancy I begin to come to my ſelf. I 4 
Ag. Ay, but it I don't fit you, I'Il be hang d. 
e 

Fal. You ſee what Diſguiſes Love makes us put on ; 
Gods have been in counterfeited Shapes for the fame 


Realon ; and the Divine Part of me, my Mind, has 


worn this Mask of Madneſs, and this motly Livery, 


only as the Slave of Love, and menial Creature of your 


Beauty. 
Ang. Mercy on me, how he talks! poor Valentine # 
Val. 


3 
* 

b 2 * 

*. 


Fere. (To Frail.] You'll meet, Madam; — I'll take 


f 1 5 . N. * p 


[Exit Jere.- 
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Code for Love. 


Val. Nay faith, now let us underſtand one another, 
Hypocriſie apart, -—— The Comedy draws toward an 
end, and let us think of leaving Acting, and be our 


ſelves ; and ſince you have lov'd me, you mult own, 


J have at length deferv*d you ſhould confeſs it. 

Ang. [Sigls.] 1 would I had lov'd you for Hea- 
ven knows I pity you; and cculd I have foreſeen the 
bad. Effects, I would have ſtriven; but that's too late, 

| [Sig be. 

Val. What fad Effects? — What's too nel My 
Teeming Madneſs has deceiv'd my Father, and procur'd 
me Time to think of Means to reconcite me to him, 
and preſerve the Right of my Inheritance to his Eſtate; 
which otherwiſe by Articles F mitt this Morning have 
reſign'd And this I had inform'd you of to Day, but 
you were gone, bcfore I knew you had been here. 

Ang, How | I thought your Love of me had caus'd 
this Tranſport in your Soul; which it ſeems you only 
counterfeited, for by mercenary Ends, and ſordid In- 


tereſt. | 
Val. Nay, now you do me Wrong; for if any In- 


tereſt was conſidered, it was yours; ſince I thought 


F wanted-more than Love, to make me worthy of you. 
Ang. Then you thought me mercenary—— But how 
am I deluded by this Interval of Senſe, to reaſon with 


a Madman? — 
Hal. Oh, tis barbarous to miſunderſtand me longer, 
Enter Jeremy. 


Aug. Oh here's a reaſonable Creature-—ſure he will 


not have the Impudence to perſevere——-Come, Fere- | 


my, acknowledge your Trick, and confeſs your Maſter“s 


Magnets counterfeit. 5 
Fere. Counterfeit, Madam! Lell maintain him to be 


as abſolutely and ſubſtantially mad, as any Freeholder 


in Bethlehem ; nay, he's as mad as any Projector, Fana- 
tick, Chymiit; Lover, or Poet in Europe. 
Val. Sirrah, you lie; I am not mad. 
Ang. Ha, ha, ha, you ſee he denies it. 


Jers. a 


fon Love. 
Jere. O Lord, Madam, did you ever know any Mad- 
man Mad enough to own it? 
Val. Sot, can*t you apprehend? 
Ang. Why he-talk'd very ſenſibly juſt now.” 
Jere. Yes, Madam; he has Intervals: But vou lee 


he begins to look wild again now. 2131 


Val. Why you thick*d-skull<« Raſcal, I tell you the 
Farce is done, and J Will be mad no longer. 5 
[Beats him, 
Ang. Ha, ha; ha, is he mad, or no, Jeremy + 3 
Fre, Partly, 1 think —- for he does not know His 
Mind two Hours I'm ſure J left him juſt now in a 
Humour to be mad, and I think I have not found Him 
very quiet at thas preſent. "Who's: there! EULER 
E Hot: Ove pbk 
Val. Go ſee, you Sor. I'm very lad that Lean move 
your Miith, tho“ not your Compaſſion. 6 
[Exit Treas. 
arg. I did not think you had Apprehenſion enough 
to be except ious: But Madmien ſhew themſelves moſt, 


by over-pretending to a found Underſtanding ; 25 


Drunken Men do by over-acting Sobriety ; I was half 
inclining to believe you, till accidentally touch'd up- 
on your tender Part: But now you have reſtor d me to 
my former Opinion and Compaſſion. 


Euter Jaun, 


* 


Jere. Sir, your t Father has ſent to Know if you are 


any 8 e Will you pleaſe to-be mad, Sir, or 
how . 

Val. Stup! ay Yau know the Penalty of all 'I'm 
worth muſt pay for the Confeſſion of my Senſes ; Pm 
mad, andiwill be-mad to every Body bur this Lady. 

Jere. S0 — Juit the very backſide of Truth — But 


Lying is a Figure in Speech, that interlazds the great- 
eit part of my Tea ee your Ladys. 


mip's e RM 12 ; 
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86 Love for Lore. 


Enter Jenny. 


Ang. Well, have you been there ? — Come hither. 
Jenny. Yes, Madam, Sir Sampſon will wait upon you 


preſently. | 

5 [I Ade to Angelica. 

Val. You are not leaving me in this Uncertainty? 
Ang. Would any thing but a Madman complain of 
Uncertainty? Uncertainty and Expectation are the ſoys 
of Life. Security is an infipid thing, and the over- 
taking and poſſeſſing of a Wiſh dilcovers the Folly of 
the Chaſe. Never let us know one another better; fo! 
the Pleaſure of a Maſquerade is done, when we come 
to ſhew Faces: But 111 tell you two things before! 
leave you; I am not the Fool you take me for; and 
you are mad, and don't know it. 
| [Exit Ang. and Jenny. 
Val. From a Riddle you can expect nothing but 2 
Riddle. There's my Inſtruction, and the Moral of wy 


Leilon, 2 
Re enter Jeremy. 


Fere. W hat, is the Lady gone again, Sir? I hope 
you underitood one another before ſhe went? 

Val. Underitood ! the is harder to be underſtood than 
2 Piece of Azyptian Antiquity, or an Iriſß Manuſcript : \ 
you may pore till you ſpoil your Eyes, and not im- q 


prove your Knowledge. | 
Fere. I have heard em ſay, Sir, they read hard He- n 
brew Books backwards; may be you beg in to read at the 
wrong End. | 
Val. They ſay ſo of a Witches Prayer, and Dreams 
and Dutch Almanacks are to be underſiood by contraries. 
But there's Regularity and Method in that; flie 3s 2 
Medal without a Reverſe or Inſcription; for Inditie- | 
rence has both Sides alike, - Yer while ſhe does not 
feem to hate me, I will purſue her, and know her it 
it be poſſible, in ſpight of the Opinion of my Satf- | 
tical Friend, Scandal, who lays, 1 d 
at al 
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Lowe for Lowe. 87 
That Women are like Tricks by flight of Hand, 
Which, to admire, we ſhould not underſtand, | 
[ Exeunt, 


— A n 


e te... 
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The End of the Fourth Act. 


ACT v.50 KSL 
A Rooms in Foreſight” s Horſe. 


Enter Angelica and Jenny. 


Ang. VV HERE is Sir Samp/ſon ? Did yok not tell me, 1 
he would be here before me 7 1 
Jenny. He's at the great Glaſs in the Dining- Room, '| 0 1 
Madam, ſetting his Cravat and Wig. 1 | 
Ang. How | I'm glad on't— if he has a Mind 1 | 
mould like him, 115 8 fo lign he likes me me; and that S 1 
more than half my Deſign. 1 
Jenny. I hear him, Madam. wt 
Ang. Leave me; and d'ye hear, if p, . ſhould 1 
come or ſend, Lam not to be ſpoken with Wet 
[Exit Jenny, mn 


k 
Enter Sir Sueplon,./ 5 _ 


Sir Camp. pere not been honour'd with the Com- 1 
mands of a fair Lady a great while Odd, Ma- 0 
dam, you have reviv'd ne—— Not fince I was Five 
and Thirty. | 1 


Ang. 


—— 


98 Tode for Lowe. 
Ang.” Why, you have no great reaſon to complain, 


I Sir Sampſon, that is not long ago, 
1 Sir Samp. Zooks, but it is, Madam, a very great 


faſhionable Age, I think ! aflure you, I know very 
conſiderable Beaus, that fer a geod Face upon Fifty; 
Fifty! Lhave ſeen Fifty in a Side-Box by Candle-light 
out- bloſſom Five and Twenty. 
Sir Samp. O Pox, Outſides, Outſides; a pize take 
**m, meer Outſides: Hang your Side- Box Beaus ; no, 
I'm none of thoſe, none of your forc'd Trees, that pre- 
tend to Bloſſom in the Fall, and Bud when they ſhould 
bring forth Fruit: I am of a long livd Race, and in- 
herit Vigour, none of my Family married till Fifty; 
yet they begot Sons and Daughters, till Fourſcore: 1 
am of your Patriarchs, I, a Branch of one of your An- 
ridelusian Families, Fellows that the Flood could not 
Waſh away: Well, Madam, what are your Commands. 
Hax avy young Rogue affronted you, and ſhall J cut his 
Throat? or MEE now] <« | 
Ang. No, Sir Sampſon, I have no Quarrel upon my 
Hinds I have more occaſion for your Conduct than 
your Courage at this time. To tell you the Truth, I'm 
weary of living ingle, and want a Husband. 
Sir Samp. Odsbud, and tis pity you ſhould — Odd, 
wou'd me wou'd like me, then I ſhould hamper my 
young Rogues: Odd, wou'd ſne wou'd; Faith, and 
ITroth ſhes devilith Handſom. [Aſde.] Madam, you 
deferve a good Husband, and tWere a Pity you ſhould 
be thiown away upon any of theſe young idle Rogues 
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8 while, to a Man that adwires a Fine Woman as much 

q 25 1-00. —- f 

Ang. Youre an abſolute Courtier, Sir Saupſon. 

4 Sir. Sampſon. Not at all, Madam: Odsbud you wrong 
149 me; I am not ſo old neither, to be a bare Sourtier, 
5 only a Man of Words: Odd, I have warm Blood a- 
4 bout me yet, and can ſerve a Lady any way —— Come, 
1 come, let me tell you, you Women think a Man old 
1 too ſoon, Faith and Troth you do — Come, don't de- 
8 ſpiſe Fifty; odd Fifty, in a hale Conſtitution, is no 
Þ ſuch contemptible Age. 1 

. Ang. Fifty a contempt ible Age ! Not at all, a very 
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Love for Love: 89 
about the Town. Odd, there's ne'er a young Fellow 
worth hanging, — that is a very young Fellow —Pize 
on fem, they never think before- hand of any thing; 
— And if they commit Matrimony, tis as they com- 
mit Murder, out of a Frolick : And are ready to hang 
themſelves, or to be hang'd by the Law, the next 


Morning: — Odſo, have a care, Madam. 


Ang. Therefore I ask your: Advice, Sir Sampfon': 1 
have Fortune enough to make any Man eaſie that I can 
like; if there were ſuch a thing as a young agreeable 
Man, with a reaſonable Stock of good Nature and 
Senſe — For I would neither have an abſolute Wit, 
nor d Fl,. gs ; 

Sir Samp, Odd, you are hard to pleaſe, Madam ; to 
find a young Fellow that is neither a Wit in his own 
Eye, nor a Fool in the Eye of the World, is a very 
hard Task. But, Faith and Troth, you ſpeak very dif- 


creetly; for I hate: both a Wit and a FP. 

Ang. She that marries a Fool, Sir Sampſon, commits 
the Reputation of her Honeſty or Underitanding to the 
Cenlure of the World: And ſhe that marries a very 
witty Man, ſubmits both to the Severity and infolent 
Conduct of her Husband. I ſhould like a Man of Wit 
for a Lover, becauſe I would have ſuch an one in my 
Power; but L would no more be his Wife than his Ene- 
my. For his Malice is not a more terrible Conſequence 
of his Averfion, than his Jealoufie is of his Love. 

Sir Samp. None of old Foreſgbt's Sybills ever utter*d 
luch a Truth, Odsbud you have won my Heart : I 
nate a Wit; I had a Son that was {poil*d among em; 
a good hopeful Lad, till he learn*d to be a Wir 
And might have riſen in the State But, a Pox onẽt, 
his Wit run him out of his Mony, and now his Poverty 
has run him ou of his Mir,, 8 

Ang. Sir Sampſon, as your Friend, I muſt tell you, 
You are very much abus'd in that Matter; he's no more 
mad than you are. N A 

Sir Say. How, Madam! Would I could prove it.. 

Ang. L can tell you how that may be done — Bur it 
i: a thing that would make me appear to be too much 


concern*d'in your Affairs. 5 
oe 5 | Sir 
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90 Love for. Love. 


Sir Sp. Odsbud, I believe the likes me- Gade] 


Ah, Madam, all my Affairs are {carce worthy to 


be laid at your Feet; and I wiſh, Madam, they itood 
in a better Poſture, that I might make a more becom- 


ing Offer to a Lady of your incomparable Beauty and | 


Merit. If I had Peru in one Hand, and Mexico 
in t'other, and the Eaftern Empire under my Feet, it 
would make me only a more glorious Victim to be of- 
ter d at the Shrine of your Beauty. 11 

Ang. Bleis me, Sir Sampſon, what's the matter? 

Sir Sanp, Odd, Madam, I love you —— And if you 
would take my Advice in a Husband . 

Ang. Hold, hold, Sir Sampſon. I ask'd your Advice 
for a Husband, and you are giving me your Conſent 
I was indeed thinking to propole ſomething like it in 
Jeſt, to ſatisfie you about Valentine: For if a Match 
were ſeemingly carried on between you and me, it would 
oblige him to throw off bis Diſguiſe of Madneſs, in 
apprehenſion of loſing me: For you know he has long 
pretended a Paſſion for me, _ 2 

Sir Santp. Gadzooks, a moſt ingenious Contrivance— 
If we were to go thro” with it. But why mult the 
Match only be ſeemingly carried on ? - — Odd, 
let it be areal Contract. | +1 


Ang. O fie, Sir Sampſon, what would the World | 
p 3 5 | 3 ; 


Sir Samp. Say, they would ſay vou were a wiſe Wo- 
man, and I a happy Man. Odd, Madam, Ill love you 
as long as I live; and leave you a good Jointure when 
Idie. 


for when Valentine confeſſes himſelf in his Senſes, he 

muſt make over his Inheritance to his younger Brother, 
Sir Samp, Odd, you're cunning, a wary Baggage 

Faith and Troth I like you the better Bir, 


warrant you, I have a Proviſo in the Obligation in 
Body of me, I have a Trick to | 


Favour of my ſelf 


urn the Settlement upon the Iſſue Male of our two 
Bodies begotten. Odsbud, let us find Children, and 
Nl find an Earle. . 

4g. Will you? well, do you find the Eſtate, and 
leave the tfother tome 17 | dir 


Ang. Ay; but that is net in your Power, Sir Sampſon; 
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Love for Love. 91 

Sir Samp. O Rogue! But 141 truſt you. And will 
you confent ? Is it a Match then? | | 

Ang. Let me conſult my Lawyer concerning this Ob- 
ligation ; and if I find what you propoſe practicable, 
III give you my Anſwer, 95 

Sir Samp. With all my Heart; Come in with 
me, and III lend you the Bond, —— You hall conſult 
your Lawyer, and 11 conſult a Parſon ; Odzooks I'm 


a young Man : Odzooks I'm a young Man, and I'll. 


make it appear Odd, you're deviliſn Handſom : 
Faith and Troth you're very Handſom, and I'm very 
Young, and very Luſty ——— Odsbud, Huſſy, yon know 
how to chuſe, and fo do 1; ——<— Odd, I think we 
are very well met; | Give me your Hand, Odd 


let me kiſs it; tis as warm and as foft——as what? 


Odd, as tfother Hand —— give me tfother Hand, 


and III mumble em, and kiſs em till they melt in 


my Mouth. 

Ang. Hold, Sir Sampſon = You're profuſe of 
pur Vigor before your Time: You*ll fpend your Eſtate 
before you come to it, | 

Sir Sampe No, no, only give you a Rent-roll of my 
Poſſeſſions - Ah! Baggage — I warrant you; for 
little Sampſon: Odd, Sampſon's a very good Name for 
an able Fellow : Your Sampſons were ſtrong Dogs from 
the Beginning. BE | 

Ang, Have a care, and don't over-at your Part — If 
you remember, the ſtrongeſt Sampſon of your Name pull*d 
an old Houle over his Head at laſt. . 

Sir Samp. Say you ſo, Huſſy? — Come, let's go then; 
Odd, I long to be pulling down too, come away 
Odſo, herefs ſome Body coming. | [ Excunt, 


Enter Tattle and Jeremy. 


Tatt. Is not that ſhe, gone out juſt now? | 
Jere. Ay, Sir, ſhe's juit going to the Place of Ap» 
pointment. Ah, Sir, if you are not very faithful and 
cloſe in this Bufineſs, you'll certainly be the Death of 
a Perſon that has a moſt extraordinary Paſſion for your 
Honour's Service, | | 
Jani 
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had an Appetite to be fed with your Commands a 


Pedantick for a Gentleman, I hope you are: ſecret in li 


fo much in Conlideration of my felf, as Compaſſion to cor 


att. Ay, who's that? 1 4 


Fere. Even my unworthy ſelf; Sir Sir, 1 have 


great while; —— And now, Sir, my former Ma- 
iter having much troubled the Fountain of his Under- 
ſtand ing, it is a very plauſible Occaſion for me to quench 
y Thirſt at the Spring of your Bounty — I thought 
I could not recommend my ſelf beiter to you, Sir, than 
by the delivery of a great Beauty and. Fortune. into. 
your Arms, whom I have heard you ſigh for. | 
\. Tatt, I'll make thy Fortune; ſay no more 
Thou art a pretty Fellow, and can't carry a Meſſage to 
a Lady in a pretty loft kind of Phraſe, and with a good 
perſuad ing Accent. | LD h 
Fere. Sir, I have the Seeds of Rhetorick and Ora- 
tory in my Head ——1I have been at Cambridge. 


— www my — — 


„ att. Ay, tis well enough for a Servant to be bred 


at an Univerſity : But the Education is a little, too fe 


your Nature, private, cloſe, ha? „ 
Fere, O Sir, for that, Sir, *tis my chief Talent; I'm 
as {ecret as the Head of Nilis. | | 
Tait, Hye ? Who's he, tho“? A Privy-Counſlellor ? 
Jie. O Ignorance! | afide.]} A,cunning Aigyptian, Sir, ] 
that with his Arms would over-run the Country, yet lo 
no body could ever find out his Head-Quarters. lo 
Tat. Cloſe Dog! A good W horemaiter, I; warrant 0 
him The Tame draws nigh, Feremy. Angelica will 
be veil'd like a Nun; and I muſt be hooded like a 
Friar ; ha, Feremy ? 5 | 
Fee. Ay, Sir, hooded like a Hawk, to ſeize at firſt 
light upon the Quarry. It is the Whim of my Malter's to] 
Madnels to be lo drets'd ; and ſhe is fo in Love with 


nim, ſhe'll co ply with any thing ro pleaſe him. Poor | | 
Lady, I'm ture ſhe'l have reaſon to pray for me, when gre 
ſhe finds what a happy Exchange the has made, between « \ 
a Madman and ſo Accomplith'd a Gentleman. ma 
Tait, Ay Faith, fo ſhe will, Jeremy : You're a good 
Friend to her, poor Creature — I ſwear J do it hardly 1 


her. 


Fere, 
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- Fere. Tis an Act of Charity, Sir, to fave a fine Wo- 
man with thirty thouſand Pound from throwing her 
telf away. 18 e e 

Tait. So *tis, faith I might have ſav'd ſeveral 
others in my time; but I Gad 1 could never find in 
my Heart to Marry any body before. e 

Jere. Well, Sir, I'll go and tell her my Maſter“s 
coming; and meet you in half a quarter of an Hour, 
with your Dilg uiſe, at your own Lodg ings. You muſt 
talk a little madly, ſne won't diſtinguiſh the Tone of 
your Voice. | „„ 2 

Tait, No, no, let me alone for a Counterfeit — -I II 
be ready for you, - | met PHE uh 


Enter Miſs. 


Mifs, O Mr. Tattle, are you here! I'm glad I have 
found you; I have been looking up and down for you 
like auy thing, till I'm as tied as any thing in che 
World. | | 

ſatt. O Pox how ſhall I get rid of this fooliſh Girl ? 

6 BEE a lAlde. 

Aiſs.OT have pure News, I can tell you pure News — 
J muit not marry the Seaman now—— wy Father ſays 
lo. Why won't you be my Husband ? Yeu lay you 
love me, and you won't be my Husband. Aud I know 
you may be my Husband now if-you. pleaſe. 

Tatt. O fie, Miſs : Who told you fo, Child? | 

Mifs. Why, my Father — I told him that you lov'd 
me. x} 3 „ 1 

Tatt. O fie, Miſs ; why did you do ſo? And who 
Alis. Who? Why you did; did not you? 

Tat. O Pox, that was Yeſterday, Miis ; that was a 
great while ago, Child. I have been aſleep ſince; flep- 
« whole Night, and did not ſo much as dream of ti 
matter. 8 i 8 

As. Pſhaw, O but JI dream'd that it was ſo tio 

Tatt. Ay, but your Father will-tell you chat nns 
come by Contraries, Child — O rhe 4; Mat, we 
mult not love one another nor- Pihaw. ct: would 
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N | 94 Love for Love. 
| man now, and mult think of a new Man every Morn- 
No,no,to Marry 
is to be a Child again, and play with the ſame Rattle 
always : O fte, Marrying is a paw thing. 
Miß. Well, but don't you love me as well as you 
did laſt Night then? | 
Tait. No, no, Child, you would not have me. 
Miſs. No? Yes but I would tho'. 
Tatt. Piſhaw, but I tell you, you would not — Yau 
forget you're a Woman, and don't know your own 
Mind. | f 
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Mind. 
Enter Foreſight. 


Fore, O, Mr. Tatile, your Servant, you are a cloſe 
Man; but methinks your Love to my Daughter was 
a Secret I might have been truſted with, Or had 
you a mind to try if I could diſcover it by my Art 
num, ha! I think there is ſomething in your Phyſiog- 
nomy, that has a Relemblance of her; and the Girl is 
like me. 
Tatt. And fo you would infer, that you and I are a- 
like=— whar does the old Prig mean? Fil banter him, 
and laugh ar him, and leave him. [aſde.] I fancy you 
have a wrong Notion of Faces. 
Fore. How? What? A wrong Not ion! How fo ? 
Tatt. In the way of Art: I have ſome taking Fea- 
tures, not obvious to Vulgar Eyes, that are Indications 


* 


tune relervd alone for me, by a private Intrigue ot 


Ity ; from all Aitrologers, and the Stars themſelves. 
Fore. How! I will make it appear, that what you 
fay is impoſſible. TL AZ OW: 
Tatt. Sir, I beg your Pardon, I'm in haſte —— 
Forg, For what? - £121 
Tatt. To be married, Sir, Married. 


Fore. 


be a fooliſh thing indeed ——Fie, fie, you are a Wo. 


Miſs. But here's my Father, and. he knows my 


of a ſudden turn of good Fortune, in the Lottery of 
Wives; and Promile of great Beauty and great For- 


Deſtiny, kept ſecret from the piercing Eye of Perſpicu- 
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Fore, Ay, but pray take me along with you, Sir 

Tatt, No, Sir, tis to be done privately ——T never 
make Confidents. | | | 

Fore, Well; but my Conſent I mean — You won't 
marry my Daughter without my Conſent ? 

Tart. Who I, Sir? Im an abfolute Stranger te you 
and your Daughter, Sir. 

Fore. Hey day ! What time of rhe Moon is this ? 

Tatt. Very true, Sir, and defire to continue fo, I 
have no more Love for your Daughter, than I have 
Likeneſs of you; and I have a Secret in my Heart, 
which you would be glad to know, and ſhan't know ; 


| and yet you ſhall know it too, and be ſorry for't after- 


wards. I'd have you to know, Sir, that I am as know- 
ing as the Stars, and as ſecret as the Night. And Pin 
going to be married juſt now, yet did not know of 35 
half an Hour ago; and the Lady ſtays for me, and dots 
not know of it yet — There's a Myttery for you. 
I know you love to untie Difficulties - Or if you 
can't ſolve this, ſtay here a quarter of an Hour, and 
FI come and explain it to you. | „„ 

Aſs. O Father, why will you let him ge? Won't 
you make him to be my Husband ? N 
Fore. Mercy on us, what do thefe Lunacies portend ? 
Alas! he's mad, Child, ſtark wild. | 

Miſe. What, and muſt not I have e'er a Husban 
then? What, muſt I go to Bed to Nurle again, and 
be a Child as long as ſhe's an Old Woman? Indeed 
but I wont For now my Mind is ſet upon a Man, I 
will have a Man ſome way or other. Oh! methinks 
I'm tick when I think of a Man; and if I can't have 
one, I would go to fleep all my Life: For when I'm 
awake, it makes me wiſh and long, and I don't know 
tor what — And I'd rather be always afleep, than fick 
with Thinking. | 


Foe. O teartul! I think the Girl's influenc'd too, 


—— Huſſie, you ſhatthave a Rod. 
Mis. A Fiddle of a Red,Þll have a Husband ; and 
if you won't get me one, I'll get one for my ſelf. I'll 


marry our Robbin the Butler, he ſays he loves me, and 
he's a Handſom Man, and mall be my Husband : 1 
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Warrant gd be; WI; Raume "ug Fong, me too, 5p he 
told me 7 3 i nA 1 


Enter "INE Mrs. Foreſight, and 0 fer 


Fore. Did he fo e diſpatch him for t preſently; 
Rogue! Oh , > uife, come hither. 

Nurſe. A hag as your Worſhip's Plealure „ 

Foręe. Here take your Young Miſtrels, and, lock her 
up pie ſentli, till. 5 * Orders from ug — Not a 
Woid, Huſhe --— Do what I bid you, no Reply, away, 
And bid Zobbiu make ready. to give an Account of his 
Plate aud Linnen, dye hear, be gone when I bid you, 

Hit Nurſe and Mils. 

Mrs. Fore. Whats the matter, Husband + ? 

Fore. Iis not convenient to tell you now. 
Scandal, Heav'n keep us all in our Senſes ! fear 
there is a contag ious „ : How 7 Valen— 
tine? 

Scan. O I hope he will do well again 
Meilage from him.to your Niece Aeli ica. 

; Fore. think ſhe has not return d, ſince ſhe went a- 
Apna with Sir Sampſon. heb 


I have 2 


Enter Ben. 85 


Mrs. Fore. . Mr. Benjamin, be can tell us if his 
Fatlier be come home. 

Ben. Who, Father ? ay, he's come home with a Ven- 
geance. | | 

Mrs. Fore, Why, what's the Matter 45 

Ben. Matter“ Why he's mad. 

Tore. Meicy on us, I was afiaid of this. 


Hen. Aud tlleré“s the Handſom Young Woman, ſhe, - 


as they lay, Brother al. went mad for, the*s mag too, 
I think. | 
Fore. O my poor Niece, my poor Niece, is ſhe gone 
too? Well, I thall run mad next. 
" Mrs. Fore. Well but how mad ? how dfye mean? 
Ben, Nay, Lell give you leave to gueſs — IL Il under- 


take to make 4 Voyage, to Aiiteg c- No, hold, I 
mayn'x 


Mr. 


le 


N 
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maynẽt ſay ſo neither — Bur III fail as far as Lægorn, 
and back again, before you ſhall guels at the Matter, 
and do nothing elſe; Meſs, you may take in all the 
Points of the Compaſs, and not hit right. _ 
Mrs. Fore, Your Experiment will take up a little too 
much Time. | ; 
Ben, Why then 11] tell you, There's a new Wedding 
1pon the Stocks; and they two are a going to be mar- 
ried to rights. | | 
Scan, Who? | | 
Fen, Why Father, and — the Young Woman. I 
can't hit of her Name. 
Kan. Angelica? : 
Ben. Ay, the ſame. = 
Is. Fore, Sir Sampſon and Angelica, impollible | 
Ben. That may be = but I'm ſure it is as I tell you, 
Sean, *B'death it's a Jeſt, I cant believe it. - 
Ben. Look you, Friend, it's nothing to me, whe= 
ther you believe it or no. What I ſay is true; dye ſee, 
they are married, or juſt going to be married, I know 
not which. | Sl 
fore, Well, but they are hot mad, that is not Lu- 
atick ? | 
Zen, I dont know what you may call Madneſs- —— + 
pur ſhe's mad for a Husband, and he's Horn-mad, I 
ink, or they'd nefer make a Match together Here 
hey come, 


Enter Sir Sampſon, Angelica, with Bucktram. 


vir Samp, Where is this old Soothſayer ? This ncle 
mine Elect ? A ha, Old Foreſight, Uncle Foreſight, 


ri me ſoy, Uncle Foreſight, double Toy, both as Un- 
e and Aſtrologer; here's a Conjunction that was not: 


ſetold in all your Ephemeris —— The brighteſt Star in 

e blue Firmament — is ſhot from above, in a jelly 
Love, and ſo forth; and I'm Lord of the Aicen- 
int. Odd, you're an Old Fellow, Foseſebt, Uncle, 
mean, a very Old Fellow, Uncle Foreſght; and yet 
ou thall live to dance at my Wedding; Faith and 


vt! you ſhall, Odd, * have the Muſick of tlie 


Spheres 
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Fpheres for thee, Old Lilly, that we will, and tllou 


Malt lead up a Dance in Vis Latea, 

Fore, lem Tnunder-ſtruck! You are not married to 
my Nicce ? 

Sir Samp. Not abſolutely 9 Uncle; but very 
near it, within a Kits of the Matter, as YOu Lees." 


| Aijſes Ang. 


Ang. Tis very true indeed, Uncle; I hope youll be 


my Father, and give me. 

Sir Sap. That he ſhall, or Il] bart his Globes 
Body o'me, he ſhall be thy Father, lll make him thy 
Father, and thou ſhalt make me a Father, and 1 make 
thee a Mother, and well beget Sons and Daugnteirs 
enough to put the W. eckly Bills out of Countenance. 

Ssan, Death and Hell! where's Valentine ? 

Exit Scan, 


Mrs. Fore. This is fo ſurprizing 
Sir Sawp, How 7 What does my Aunt fay ? Surpi⸗ 
zing, Aunt ? Not at all, for a young Couple to wake 
a Match in Winter? Not at all — Ites a Plot to un- 
dermine Cold Weather, and deſtroy that Uſurper of z 
Bed call'd a Warming Pan. 
| Mis. Fore. l'm glad to hear you have ſo much Fits 
in you, Sir Sampſon. 

Ben. Neſs, I fear his Fire's little better than Tin 
der; may- hap i it will only ferve to light up a Match 
for ſome Body elſe. The Young Woman's a Handſome 
Youngs Woman, I can't deny it: But Father, if 
might be your Pilot in this Cale, you ſhould not 3 
ner. It's juſt the fame thing, as if ſo be you ſhoul 
Sal fo far as the Straizhts without Proviſion. 

Sir Samp. Who gave you Authority ta ſpeak, 8 
mh? To your Element, Fiſh, be mute, Fiſn, and to 15 
rule your Helm, Sitrah, don't direct me. 

Ben. Well, well, take you care of your own Hel 
or Fc may n*r keep your new Veſlel teddy. 

Sir Szmp. Why, you impudent Tarpawlin ! Sina 
do you bring your FEore-calile Jeſts upon your Fathe! 
But I ſhall be even with you, 1 won't give you a Groal 
Mr. Buckram, is the Couveyance fo worded, that ud 


ching can pollibly delcend to this Scoundrel ? I wol 
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not ſo much as have him have the Proſpect cf an Eſtate 3 


tho“ there were no way to come to it, but by the North- 


Fait Pallage. 
Buck. Sir, it is drawn according to your Directions ; 
there is not the leaſt Cranny of the Law unſtupp*d. 
Bev. Lawyer, I believe there's many a Cranny and 
Leak unitopp*d in your Conſcience — 
one had a Pump to your Boſom, I believe we ſhou'd dit- 
cover a toul Hold. They ſay a Witch will fail in a 


Ssieve — But I believe the Devil would not venture 


abroad of your Conſcience. And that's for you. 
Sir Samp. Hold your Tongue, Surah How now, 
Enter Tattle and Frail. 


Hail. O, Sir, the moſt unlucky Accident! 
Mrs. Fore. W hat's the matter ? | 


Tatt, O, the two moit unfortunate poor Creatures i in 


the World we are 

Fore. Bleſs us! how ſo? 

Frail, Ah, Mr. Tattle and I, poor Mr, Tattle and 1 
are can't {peak it out. 

Iatt. Nor I - But poor Mrs. Frail and are 

Frail. Married! 

Mrs. Fore, Married! How? OG 

Tatt. Suddenly —- 
were that Villain Jeremy, by the help of Dilguiſes, 
tlick'd us into one another. 

Fore, Why, you told me juſt now 
u haſte to be married. 

Ang. But I believe Mr. Iattle meant the Favour to 
me ? 1 in, 

. 1 did, as I hope to be ſav'd, Madam, my In- 

te! 13 1 were good 
Ines to marry one does not Know how, nor why, nor 


W Aer — The Devil take me if ever I was fo mach | 


oncern'd at any thing in my Life. 


Ang. 'Tis very unhappy, if you don't care for one 
another. 


1 


44 „„ 


If ſo be that 


before we know w 1 we 


„you went hence 


But this is the maſt cruet- 


The eaſt in the World That is. for of 
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0 E owe for Love. . 
Part, I ſpeak for my ſelf. Gad, I never had the leaf 


Taught Os ler ius Kindneſs —— I never lik'd any bo- 
dy lels in my Lite. Peor Woman! Gad I'm forty for 


her too; tor | have no reaſon to hate her neither, but 


I believe I ſhall lead her a damu'd fort of a Life. 

Mrs. Fore. He's better than no Husband at all 
tho? he's a Ccxcomb. 7 | 

Brat. [To ber.] Ay, ay, it's well it's no worſe ——— 
Nay, for my part I always deſpis'd Mr. Tartle of all 
Things; nothing but his being my Husband could 
have made me like him leſs. 

Tatt. Look yau there, I thought as much Pox 
on't, I with we could keep it ſecret, why I don't be- 
lieve any of this Company would ſpeak of it. 

Frail, Fut, my Dear, that's impoflible ; the Parſon 
and that Rogue Feremy will publiſh ir, | 

Tait, Ay, my Dear, ſo they will as you ſay. 

Ang, O you'll agree very well in a little time; Cu- 
ſtom will make it eaſie to you. 8 N 

Tatt. Eaſie! Pox on't, I don't believe Ifnall Sleep to 


* 


Sir Sau. Sleep Quotha! No, why you would not 
Sleep o' your Wedding Night ? I'm an older Fellow 
thay you, and don't mean to Sleep. 

Ben. Why there's another Match now, as tho'f a 
couple of Privateers were: looking for a Prize, and 
thould fall foul of one another. Vin ſorry for the 
Yovng Man with all my Heart. Look you, Friend, it 
may adviſe you, when ſhe's going, for that you mult 
expect, I have Experience of her, when ſhe's going, 


let her go. For no Matrimony is tough enough to hold. 


her, and if ihe can't drag her Anchor along with her, 


me ll break her Cable, I can. tell you that. Who's. 


here ? the Madman? 


Enter Valentine dreſs'd; Scandal and Jeremy. 


Tal. No, here's the Fool 5 and It occahon DE, - Flt 
give it under a. Hand, | 
Sir ants; How now? 


Val. 


11. 


Love for Love. 101 

Val. Sir, I'm come to acknowledge my Errors, and 
ask your Pardon. 

Sir Samp. What have you found your Senſes at laſt 
than? In good time, Sir. 

Val. You were abus'd, Sir, I never was diftracted, 

Fore, How ! Not Mad ! Mr. Scandal ? | 

Scan, No really, Sir; I'm his Witneſs, it was all 
Counterfeit. | Bs 95 

Val. I thought I had Reaſons — But it was a poor 
Contrivance, the Effect has ſhewn it ſuch. 

Sir Samp. Contrivance, what to cheat me? to cheat 
your Father! Sirrah, could you hope to proſper ? 

Val. Indeed, I thought, Sir, when the Father ene 


deavour'd to undo the Son, it was a reaſomble Return 


of Nature. EA | 

Sir Samp. Very good, Sir—— Mr. Buokram, are you 
ready ?— Come, Sir, will you Sign and Seal? 

Val. If you pleaſe, Sir; but firit I would ask this 
Lady one Queſtion. | 

Sir Samp. Sir, you mult ask me leave firſt ; that La- 
dy, no, Sir; you ſhall ask that Lady no (Queſtions, till 
you have ask*d her Bleſling, Sir; that Lady is to be 
my Wife. | os | 

Val. I have heard as much, Sir; but I would have it 
rom her own Mouth. HS. 

Sir Samp. That's as muchas to ſay I lie, Sir, and you 


don't believe what I ſay. 


Val. Pardon me, Sir. But I reflect that I very lately 
counterfeited Madneſs; I dont know but the Froliek 
may go round. | | 

Sir Samp, Come, Chuck, ſatisfie him, anſwer him ; 
—— Come, come, Mr. Buckram, the Pen and Ink. 

Buck, Here it is Sir, with the Deed, all is ready. 

Val. goes to Ang. 

Ang. Tis true, you have a great while pretended 


Love to me; nay, what if you were ſincere ? Still 


you muſt Pardon me, if I think my own Inclinations 
have a better right to diſpoſe of my Perſon than yours. 
Sir Samp, Are you anſwer'd now, Sir? 


Sir 
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102: Love for Love. 
Sir Samp. Where's your Pot, Sir? And your Con- 
trivance now, Sir ? Will you Sign, Sir ? Come, will 
you Sign and Seal? 
Val. With all my Heart, Sir. 
: _ Sdeath, you are not Mad indeed, to ruin your 
elf? e 
Val. I have been diſappointed of my only Hope; 
and he that loles Hope may part with any thing, I 
never valu*d Fortune, but as it was ſubſervient to my 
Pleaſure; and my only Pleaſure was to pleaſe this La- 
dy I have made many vain Attempts, and find at laſt 
that nothing but my Ruin can effect it : Which, for 
that Realon, I will Sign to- Give me the Paper, 
Ang. Generous Valentine 
Buck. Here is the Weed, Sir. 
al. But where is the Bond, by which I am oblig4d 
to Sign this? | | To | 
Buck, Sir Sampſon, you have it. —- 
Ang. No, I have it; and Il uſe it, as I would eve- 
ry thing that is an Enemy to Valentine, 
8 „ [ Tears the Pape, 
Sir Samp. How now |! Sg 
„„ N . 
Aug. Had i the World to give you, it could not make 
me worthy of lo gegerous and faithful a Paſſion: Here's 
my Hand, my Heart was always yours, and ſtruggl'd 
very hard to make this utmoſt Trial of your Virtue. 
| . | [To Val. 


Val. Between Pleaſure and Amazement IT am loſt 
But on my Knees I take the Bleſſing, 

Sir Samp. Oons, what is the meaning of this? 

Ben. Meſs here's the Wind chang*'d again. Father, 
you and I way make a Voyage together now. 

Anz. Well, Sir Sampſon, ſince- L have plaid you a 
Trick, III advile you, how you may\ avoid ſuch ano- 
ther. Learn to be a good Father, or you'll never get 
a ſecond Wife I always loved 3ouy Son, and hated 
your untorgiving Natuie I was 1efulvid to try hin 
to the utmoit ; I have try*d you too, and know yOu 
both. You have not more Faults than he has Y iitues ; aud 


"133 


| 
7 
| 


{js hatdly more Pleaſure to me, that he can make him 
and my ſelf happy, than that | can puniſh you. 

Val, If my Happineſs could receive Addition, this 
kind Surprize would make it double. 
Sir Sap. Oons youre a. Crocodile. 


Fore, Really Sir Sas up/on this is A ſudden Eclipſe —— . 


Sir Samp. You're an illiterate Fool, and I'm another, 
and the Stars are Liars; and if I had Breath enough, 
ld curſe them and you, my ſelf and every Body woo 
Oons, Cully*d, Bubbl'd, Jilted, Woman-bobb'd ar 
lait, I have not Patience, 

x [ Extt Sir Samp. 
Tatt, If the Gentleman is in this Ditorder for want 


2 „ ² ˙müꝛJ— 8 


of a Wife, I can ſpare him mine. Oh, are you there, 


Sir? lem indebted to you for my Happinels. 


4 [To Jere. 


Jere. Sir, I ask you Ten Thouſand Pardons, it was an 

eirant Millake —— You ſee, Sir, my Maſter was never 

- mad, nor any thing like it—— Then how could it be 
_ otherwiſe ? 


1. Val. Tatile, I thank you; you would have interpo- 


{cd between me and Heav* n, but Providence laid PuUL- 


gatory in your way — You have but Jultice. 
ke Scan, I hear the Fiddles that Sir Sampſon provided 
e's for his own Wedding; methinks (tis pity they ſhould. 
I'd vet be employia when the Match is ſo much mended« 
Valentine, tho* it be Morning we may have a Dance. 
al. Val. Any thing, my Friend, every thing that looks 
like Joy and Tranlporr. 
— Scan, Call em, Feremy. 
4g. I have done difltembling now, Valentine; and 
if that Coldneſs which I have always worn before you, 
Ter, mY turn to an extteam Fondneſs, you mult not luſ- 
. 
u 2 ; Lal. 151] prevent that Suſpi- ion — For I intend to 
no- Þ coat on at that immoderate Rate, that an Fondnels 
get mal! never diſtinguiſh it lelf enough to be taken no- 
wed I tice of. If ever you ſeem to love too much, it mult 
hin be only when I can't love enough. 


you ll Ag. Have a care of Promiles :* You know you are 


and W #21 to jun more in Debt than you are able to pay. = 


Love for Love. 103 
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104 Lowe for Lowe. 
Val. Therefore I yield my Body as your Priſoner, 


and make your beſt ont, 


Scan, The Mulick ſtays for you. 
| Dance. 


Scan. Well, Madam, you have done Exemplary 
uſtice, in puniſhing an inhuman Father, and reward- 
ing a faithful Lover : But there is a third good Work, 
which I in particular, mult thank you for; I was an 
Infidel to your Sex, and you have converted Me 
For now 1 am convinc*d that all Women are not like 
Fortune, blind in beſtowing Favours, either to thoſe 
who do not merit, or who do not want fem, 
Ang. *Tis an unreaſonable Accuſation, that you lay 
upen our Sex You tax us with Injuſtice, only to co- 


ver your own Want of Merit. You would all have 


the Reward of Love, but few have the Conſtancy to 
ſtay till it becomes your Due. Men are generally Hy 
pocrites and Infidels, they pretend to Worſhip, but 
have neither Zeal nor Faith: How few, like Valentine, 
would perſevere even unto Martyrdom, and ſacrifice 
their Intereſt to their Conſtancy! Inadmiring me, you 


miſplace the Novelty. 


The Miracle to Day is, that we find 
A Lover true © Not that a man's kind. 
{ Exeunt Ones, 
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Interdum tamen, & voc em Contudie tollit. 


et N Hor. Ar. her 


v. 


Huic equidem C onſilio pal mam do: hic me magni- 
 fice effero, qui vim tantam in me & poteſt atem 
habeam tante aſtutiæ, vera dicendo ut £05 am- 
bos fallam. Syr. in Terent. Heaut. 
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To my Dear Friend 

Mr. CON GRE V E, 
on His COMEDY, card, 

The Double - Dealer. 


ELL then ; the promis d Hour is come at laſt; 
The preſent Age of Wit obſcures the paſt; 
Strong were our Syres , And as they Fought they Mi it, 
| Congu ring with Foree of Arms, and Dint of Vit; 
| Theirs was the Giant Race, before the Flood; 
Aud thus, when Charles Return'd, our Empare flood. 
Like Janus he the ſinbborn. Soil ννEHͥ˙v d, 
With Rules of Husbandty the Rankneſs cur'd: 
ani'd us to Manners, when the Stage was rude : 
Aud boiſtrous Engliſh Wit, with Art indu d. 
Our Age was culitcated thus at length; 
But what we gain'd in Skill, we loft in Strem; th. 
Our Builders were, with Want of Genius, cut; 
The Second Temple was not like the Farſt : | 
Ii! Du, the beſt Vitruvius, come at length 1 
Ou Beauties equal ; but excet our firength 
Firm Dorique Pillars found Your ſolid Baſe <* 
Fs fair Corinthian crowns the higher Space; 
[ms at below is Strength, and all above i Graee. 
1 eale Dialogue is Fletcher's ae: 
He mocfd the Mind, but had no Gow'r to raiſe, 
car Jonnſon did by ſtrength of Judgment pleaſe : 
don Fletcher's Force, be wants his Eaſe. 
In a: ring Tatents Foch adorn'd their Age; 
he for the Study, other for the Stage. | a7 
| £5 2 645 
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But both to Congreve juſtly fhall ſubmit, 

One match'd in Fudement, both o%er-matchd in I; 
In Him all Beauties of this Age we fee ; 
Etherege his Courtſhip, Southern's Purity; ; 
The Satire, Wit, and Strength of Manly Witcherly. 
All this in blooming Youth you have Atchiev d; 
Now are your foil 'd Contemporaries griev'd ; 
So much the Swectneſs of your Manners move, 


Ve cannot Envy you, becauſe we love. 


Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he ſaw 


A Beardleſs Conſul made againſt the Law, 
And join his Suffrage to the Votes of Rome; 


Though he with Hannibal was overcome. 


Thus old Romano bow'd toRaphael's Fame; 
And Scholar to the Youth he taught, became. 


Oh that your Brows my Lawrel had ſuſtain'd, 


Well had I been depos'd if You had Reig ed 
The Father had defcended for the Son; 

For only You are lineal to the Throne. 
Thus when the State one Edward did depoſe ; 


A Greater Edward in his Room aroſe. 

But now, not IJ, but Poetry is curs'd 1 
For Tom be Second reigns like Tom the Firſt. 
But let em not miſtake my Patrons Part 5 
Nor call his Charity ths:r own Deſert. 

Yer this I Prophelie ; Thou ſhalt be ſeen, 
(Dos with ſome ſhort Parentheſis between : ) 
High on the throne of Mit; and ſeated there, 
Not mine (that's little) but thy Lawrel wear. 
Thy firſt Attempt an early Promiſe made ; 

That early Promiſe this has more than paid. 

So bold, yet ſo judiciouſly you dare, 

That your leaſt Praiſe, is to be Regular, 

Time, Place, and Action, may with Tains be wrought, 


But Genius nit be born; and never can be taught. 


Ti is your Portion; this Jour Native Store; 
Heao'n, that but once was Prodigal before, 


Jo Shakeſpear gave as much ; the con not give him more. 


Maintain jour Poft : That's all the Fame you weed ; 
For tis mpoſable you ſhould proceed, 
Already Tam worn wuih Cares and dge; : 
Aud juſt abandoning th' Ungrateful Stage 4 
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CY wh 
JS Umofiably kept at Hens Expence, gh il 
hire a Rent-charge on his Providence FE 1095 
J ku Don, whom ev ny Muſe and Grace adorn; 1 
5 Whom ] foreſee to better Fortune born, 1 
Re kind to my Remains; and oh defend, 8 Bud 
4eainſt your Judgment your departed Friend! 11 0 
Let not th” inſulting Foe my Fame pus ſue ; [i ot | 
But ſhade thoſe Lawrels winch deſcend to Ibu: IR 

And take for Tribute what theſe Lines expreſs : 10 


Joy merit more; nor cou'd my Love do leſs. 
8 John Dryden. 
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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mrs. Braces irdle. Wo. 
Oors have this Way (as tory Fells) to know HY 
Whether their Brats are truly got, or no; ATM 
Into the Sea the New-horn Babe is thrown, 3 
There, as Inilinft directs, to Swim, or Drown. 4570 
© / 3arbarous Dewrce, 10 try f Spouſe 5 4 
Have rept Religiouſly her Nuptial Vows. int 

Such are the Trials, Poets make of Tlays : * 

' . WT 

Ou they truſt to more iuconſtant Seas; . 

S, does our Author, this his Child commit 14 


- AER 


Io the Tempeſtuous Mercy of the Pit, 
ow if it be truly born of Vit. 5 
Criticks avaunt; for you are Fiſh of Prey, 
lad feed, like Sharks, upon an Infant Play. 
he ev'ry Monſter of the Deep away; EM 
et have a fair Trial, and a clear Sea. e is Bit 
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Let Nature work, and do not Damm too ſoon, 


Tb ; : 
i For Life will ſtrucgle long' ere it fink down : 1 
6 Let it at leaſt riſe Thrice, before it Drown. 1 
4 Let ws conſider, had it been our Fate, 


Thus hardly to be provid 5 5 f 7 
' Iwill not fay, we'd all in Danger been, 7 
. Were each to ſuffer for his Mother's Sin: 7 
þ But Iy my Toth I cannot avoid thinking, 7 
. How nearly ſome gaod Men might have ſcap'd Sinking, 
But Heaven be praisd, this Cuſtom is confin'd 
1 Alone to the Offspring of the Muſes kind 
; Our Chriſtian Cuckolds are more bent to Pity ; 
1 I know Xͤ or one Moor-Husband in the City. 
{'th* Good Man's Arms the Chopping Baſtard thrives, 
For he thinks all his own, that is his Wives. 


Whatever Fate is for this Play deſign'd 
The Poet's ſure he ſhall ſome Comfort find: 
For if his Muſe has play'd him falſe, the worſt 
That can befall him, is, tobe Dirored «@ © 
2vu Husbands Fudge, if that, be to be Curs'd. 


. 


WM EPILOGUE 
Spoken by Mrs. Mountford. 


_— NOuld Poets but foreſee how Nays would take, 
18 Then they could tell what Epilagues to make; 
Moether to thank orQlame their Audience moſt : 

Bur that late Kiiowledes d3.s much Hazard caſt, 
Till Dice are thrown, there's nothing won, nor laſt. 
Sa ill the Thi f has foll'n, he cannot Rnow 
Whether he ſball eſcape the Law, or no. 

But Poets run much greater Hazards far, 

Tha they who ſtand their Trials at the Bar; 

Ihe Law provides a C for its owh Fury, 

And ſufers Fudges to direct the Jury. Bui 
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Put in this Curt, what Diff ence does appear | 
eben ones both Fudge and Fury Jae: 5 

Nay, a what's wor / e, an Execution. 

abe a Right and Title to ſome Part, 


"OE 


Each chufing that in which he bas moſt Art. | 
De dreadful Men of Learning all Confoun?, 14 
Lale, the Fable*s good, and Mal /cund. b 
The I':zor- Masks, that are im Pit ans Gallery, A 
hoe, or Danny, the R. pariee aud Ralley. Bi 
The Lady Criticks, who ate better read, © bat 
Fuquire if Charaders are nicely bred ; = bj 
I the fojt Whngs are penn'd and ſpoke with Grace - 1 
they Judge of Action too, and Time, and Hac; 134 
Jn which we do not doubt but they re diſcerning, 1 
For that's a kind of Aſſig nation Learning "81 
beaus jusge of Dre /. S; the Will 211" Tug e of SOWES z 1 
The Cuckoldom, of Ancient Right, t5 Cits belongs, "il 
11s poor Poets, the Favour are deny'd wh 
Foea to make Exceptions, when they've T. . 5 
Ts bard that they muſt ev ONe Aga 4 Fl 
Metirinks I ſee ſome Faces in the Pit, 15 
Vinch muſt of Conſequenice be Focs to Wit. 4 
= You who can Fudge, to Sentence: may proceed 1 
| But tho he canuot Write, let him be freed 1 
0 At teaft from their Contempt, who caunot Read. Hat 
1 | 15 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MEN. = 


Troy A Villain; pretended” 

riend to Mellefont, Gallant to Ha 

Lady Touchwood,and in Love with Mr. Fefterton, 
CyntÞia, 5 

Loid Touchwood, Uncle to Mellefont, Mr. Hnaſton. 

Ale lleſont, Promiſed to, and in Love Mr. millions 


with ache . 
Careleſs, his Friend. Mr. Alexander, 
Lord Froth, A Solemn Coxcomb. Mr. Bowman, 


Brick, A Pert Coxcomb. | Mr. Powel. 


Sir Paul Plyant,An Uxorious, Fooliſh, 


old Knight : Brother 50 Lady > Mr. Dagger. 
Tur zwe, and Father to ni 


WOMEN. 


Lady T Touchwood in Love wir Mei- Mrs. Barry. 

nthia, * to Sir Paul by a for- ( 3 
mer Wife, promiſed to A. Ucfout Ns. Braceg indie. 

Lady Froth, A great Cocyuet ; bie- 

tender to Poctry, Wit, aud Learns Mrs. Mountſord, 


me. 
Lady Plyant Inſolent to her Husband, I 
and eaſie to any Pretender. | J Mrs. Leb. 


Chaplain, Boy, Footmen, and Attendants, 


The SCENE, A Gallery in the Lord Touchwood*s 


Houle. 
The Tune from Five a Clock to Eight in the Evening, 
THE 


e. 


(9) 


| 


Double-Dealer. 


ACT IL SCENE I 


— 


A Gallery in the Lord Touchwood*s Houſe, FAD 
Chambers adjoining. 


Enter Careleſs, Goff ng the Stare with his Hat, Gloves, 
and Sword in his Hands; as nu riſen from Table: Mel- 


lefont following him. 


E D, Ned, whither ſo faſt ? What, turn*d 
Flincher ! Why, you wo“ not leave us? 
Care. Where are the Women ? Pox 
I'm weary of guzling, and begin 10 
think them the better Company. _ 
3 Then thy Reaſon ttaggers, and thou*t almoſt 
unk. 
(he. No Faith, but your Fools grow noike —— and 
It 2 Man miſt endure the Nolle of Words without 
Sente, I think the Women have the more Mutical Voi- 


Mel. 


CES, and become Nonlenle better. 


Mel. Why, they are at the and of the Gallery; re- 
tu'd to their Tea, and Scandal; according to their 
Ancient Cuitom, after Dinner. — But 1 made a Pre- 
tence of following you, becauſe I had ſomething to 
lay to you in privare, and I am not like to have many 
Opportunities this Evening. 

(he. Aud here's this Coxcomb moſt Critically come 
to interrupt you. 


Euter 


Io 


—_— 


- T—_— r 


The Double. Dealer. 


Euter Brisk. 

Brisk, Boys, Boys, Lads, where are you ? What do 
you give Ground? Mortgage for a Bottle, ha? Cne- 
leſs, this is your Trick ; 5 you're always ſpoiling Com: 
pany by leaving it. 

Care, And thou art always ſpoiling Company by com- 
ing into-t. 

Brie k. Poch, ha, la ha, 1 Kas you envy, me. Pie, 
proud Spite, by the Gods! and burning Envy — UI 
be judged by Alellefout here, who gives and takes Rail- 


10 


lery better, you or J. Pox, Man, when ſay Jon [poi] 


Company by leaving it, I mean you leave no Body for 
the Company to Laugh at. I think there I was with 
you, ha  Mellefont. 

Mel. O* my Word, Brick, that was a home thruſt, 
you have filenc*d him. 

Brick, Oh, my dear Mellefont, let me periſh, if thou 
art not the Soul of Converſation, the very Eſſence of 
Wit, and Spirit of Wine, —— The Duce take me it 
there were three good Things ſaid, or one underſtood, 
ſince thy Amputation from the body of our Society. — 


He, I think that's pretty and Metaphorical enough: 


I*Gad I could not have ſaid. it out of wy Weg” — 
Careleſs, ha? 

Care. Hum, ay, what is*t ? 

Brisk. O, Mon Ceur |: What is | Nay * 14 pu- 


niſh you for want of Apprehenfion : The Duce take me | 


if I tell you. 

Mel. No, no, hang him, he has no Taſte, — But, 
dear Brisk, excule me, 1 have a little Buſineſs. 

Care, Prithee get thee gone ; thou leefit we are le» 
rious. 

Mel. Weell come immediately, if you*ll but go in, 
and keep up good Humour and Senſe in the Company, 

litchee do, they*11 fall aſleep elle. 

Brisk. [ad lo they will = Well I will, I will, 
gad you ſhall Command me from the Zenith to the Na- 
dir, — But the Duce take me if I fay a good Thing 


till you come — But prithee dear Rogue, make haſte, 
prithee make haite, I foall burſt elle. —— And yonder: 
your Uncle, my Lord Touchwood, {wears heel! Diſin- 


herit 


tilty 
Wit 
Upor 
Perp 
thay 


ET * n 1 


henſion along with vou. 


at any Rate; tho' Patience purchaſe Folly, and Atten- 


| that thou.may'ſt ſeem a Fool. 2H 


| ſition ? 


nor contains more Devils, than that Imaginations. 


ls not to Morrow appointed for your Marriage with 
| Cynthia, and her Father, Sir Faul Plzant, come to ſettle 


| Realon to be allarm'd. None beſides you, and Maskwell, 
| are acquainted with the Secret of my Aunt Touchwood's 
violent Paſſion for me. Since my firſt Refuſal of her 


The Double-Dealer. 11 
herit you, and Sir Paul Plyant threatens to diſclaim you 
for a Son-in-Law, and my Lord Froth won't Dance at 
your Wedding to Morrow ; nor the Duce take me, 1 
won't Write your Epithalamium——and ſee what a 
Condition you're like to be brought to. | 
Mel, Well, I'll ſpeak but three Words, and follow 
ou. | 5 , Y l 
1 Brick, Enough, enough, Careleſs, bring your Appre- . 
| YT 0 
Care. Pert Coxcomb. r= TH e 0 | 
Mel, Faith "tis a good natur'd Coxcomb, and has 
very Entertaining Follies - Vou muſt be more humane 
to him; at this Juncture it will do me Service. 
L' tell you, I would have Mirth continued this Day 


tion be paid with Noiſe: There are Times when Senſe” 
may be unſeaſonable, as well as Truth. Prithee do 
thou wear none to Day; but allow Brisk to have Wit, 

Care. Why, how now, why this extravagant Propo- 


Mel. O, IF would have no room for ſerious Def8gn ; 
for I am Jealous of a Plot. I would have Noife and 


| Impertinence keep my Lady Touchwoad's Head fromm k 


working: For Hell is not more buſie than her Brain, 


Care, I thought your Fear of her had been over. —— 


the Writings this Day, on purpole ? | 
Mel. True; but you ſhall judge whether I have not 


Addreſſes, ſhe has endeavour'd to do me all ill Offices 
with my Uncle; yet has manag'd em with that Sub- 
tilty,thar to him they have born the face of K indneſs; 
wiitle her Malice, like a Dark Lanthorn, only thone 
upon me, where it was directed. Still it gave me leſs 
Perplexity to prevent the Succeſs of her Difpleaſure, 
than to avoid the Importunities of her Love; and of 
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- two Evils, I thought my ſelf fa vour'd in her Averfion ; 
But whether urg'd by her Deſpair, and the-ſhort Proſ- 
pect of Time ſbe faw, to accompliſh her Deſigns ; whe- 


— — 


ther the Hopes of Revenge, or of her Love, terminated 


in the View of this my Marriage with cynthia, I know 
not; but this Morning ſhe ſurprized me in my Bed.— 


Care. Was there ever ſuch a Fury ! tis well Nature 


Has not put it into her Sexes power to Raviſh 
Well, bleſs us! Proceed. What follow'd:? 

Mel. What at firſt amaz'd me; for I look'd to have 
ſeen her in all the Tranſports of a {lighted and re- 
vengeful Woman : But when I expeted Thunder from 


her Voice, and Lightning in her Eyes, I ſaw her mel- 


ted into Tears, and huſh*d into a Sigh. It was long 
before either of us ſpoke, Paſſion had ty*d her Tongue, 


and Amazement mine. — In ſhort, the Conſequence 


was thus, ſhe omitted nothing that the moſt violent 
Love could urge, or tender Words expreſs ; which 
when ſhe faw had no effect, but {till I pleaded Honour 
and Nearneſs of Blood to my Uncle; then came the 
Storm I fear'd at firſt: For ſtarting from my Bed-fide 
like a Fury, ſhe flew to my Sword, and with much 
ado I prevented her doing me or her. ſelf a Miſchief: 
Having diſarm'd her; in a Guſt of Paſſion ſhe left me, 
and in a Reſolution, confirm*d. by a: Thouſand Curſes, 
not to cloſe her Eyes, till ſhe had feen my Ruin. 
Care. Exquiſite Woman! But what the Devil does 


ſhe think, thou haſt no more Senſe, than to get an 


Heir upon her Body to diſinherit thy ſelf : tor as I 


take it this Settlement upon you, is, with a Proviſo, 


that your Uncle have no Children. | 
Mel. It is fo. Well, the Service you are to do me, 
Will be a Pleaſure to your ſelf ; I muit get you to en- 
gage wy Lady Nyant all this Evening, that my Pious 
Aunt may not work her to her Intereit. And if you 
chance to ſecure her to your ſelf, you may incline her 
to mine. She's hand ſome, and knows it; is very tilly, 
and thinks ſhe has Senſe, and has an old fond Husband. 


Care, ] confels a very fair Foundation, for a Lover to 
build upon. 


Mel . 
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Mel. For my Lord Froth, he and his Wife will be 
ſufficiently taken up, with admiring one another, and 
Brisk%s Gallantry, as they call it. II obſerve my Un- 
cle my ſelf; and Jack Maskwell has promiſed me, to 
watch my Aunt narrowly, and give me notice upon a 
Suſpicion. As for Sir Paul, my wiſe Father- in-Law 
that is to be, my Dear Cynthia has ſuch a Share in his 
Fatherly Fondneſs he would ſcarce make her a Moment 
uneaſie, to have her happy hereafter. . 

Care. So you have mann*d your Works: but I with 
you may not have the weakeit Guard, where the Ene- 
my is itrongeſt. | | 
Mel. Maskwell, you mean ; prithee why ſhould you 
ſuſpect him. bs 2 


Care. Faith I cannot help it, you know I never lix d 


him; I am a little Superſtitious in Phyſiognomy. 


Mel. He has Obligations of Gratitude, to bind him 


to me; his Dependance upon my Uncle is through my 
Means. 
Care. Upon your Aunt you mean. 
Mel. My Aunt ! 0 „ 
Care. I'm miſtaken if there be not a Familiarity be- 
tween them, you do nor ſuſpect : For all her Paſſion for 
ou. 
b Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the World but his 
Deſign to do me Service; and he endeavours to be well 
in her Eſteem, that he may be able to effect it. | 
Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be millaken ; bur, 
your Aunt's Averfion in her Revenge, cannot be an 


way fo effectually ſhown, as in bringing forth a Child 


to diſinherit you. She is Handlome and Cunning, and 


naturally wanton. Aaskwell is Fleſh and Blood at bell, 


and Opportunities between them are frequent. His Af- 


fection to you, you have confeſſed, is grounded upon 
his Intereit, that you have tranſplanted ; and ſhould ir 
take Root in my Lady, I don't fee what you can expect 
from the Fruit. | | 

Mel, I confeſs the Conlequence is viſible, were your 


Sulpicions Juit, — But lee, the Company is broke up, 


let's meet 'em. 
| Enter 
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14 hs The Double. Dealer 


* Enter Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir paul 
Plyant, and Brisk. | 

Lg. Touch. Out upon't, Nephew ——Leave your Fa- 
ther-in-Law, and me, to maintain our Ground againſt 
Young People. 

Miel. I beg your Lordfhip's Pardon We were Jul 
returning. —— 

Sir ul. Were you, Son ? Gadsbud much better as 
it is — Good, ſtrange! I ſwear I'm almoſt Tipſie 
t'other Bottle would be too powerful for me, — as ſure 
as can be it would, — We wanted your Company, but 
Mr. Brick — Where is he? I ſwear and vow, he's a 
molt facetious Perſon - and the beſt Company... 


And, my Lord Froth, your LOU is lo merry en 


he, he, a 
La. Froth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean? 
Merry! O Barbarous ! I'd as lieve you call'd me Fool, 

Sir Paul, Nay, I proteſt and vow now, tis true; 
when Mr. Brisk Jokes, your Lordſbip' s Laugh does ſo 
become you, he, he, he. 

Ld Froth. Ridiculous ! Sir Paul, you're ſtrangely 
miſtaken, I find Champagne is powerful. I aſſure you, 
Sir Paul, I Laugh at no bodies Jeſt but my own, or a 
Ladies; I aſſure you, Sir Paul. | 

Brisk. How ? how, my Lord ? what affront my Wit! 
Let me periſh, do | never lay any thing worthy to be 
Laugh'd at? 

Ld. Froth. O foy, dont miſapprehend me, 1 don't 
fay fo, for I often {mile at your Conceptions. But there 
is nothing more unbecoming a Man of Quality, than 
to Laugh; *tis ſuch a Vulgar Expreſſion of the Paſſi- 
on ! every body can Laugh. Then eſpecially to Laugh 
at the Jeit of an inferior Perſon, or when any body elle 
of the fame Quality does not Laugh with one; Ridi- 
culous ! To be pleaſed with what pleaſes the Crowd ! 
Now when I Laugh, I always Laugh alone. ; 

Brisk. I ſuppoſe that's becauſe you Laugh at your 
own Jeits, I gad, ha, ha, ha. 

Ld. Froth. He, he, 1 ſwear tho', your Raillery pro- 
vokes me to a'Smile. 


8 Brisk. 
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Brisk. Ay, my Loed, it's a ſigu I hit you in the Teeth, 
| if. you ſhorv e em: 

Ld. Froth, He, he, he, 1 Hear that's ſo very pretty, 
] can't forbear. 

Care. I find a Quibble bears more ſway i iu. Your Lord- 
ſhip's Face, than a_ Jeſt | 

Ld. Touch, Sir, Paul, if you pleaſe well retire to tlie 


Ladies, aud drink a Diſh of Tea, to ſettle our Heads. 


Sir Paul, With all my Heart.. Mr. Brisk youell 
come to us,. or call me when you are going to Joke, 
LY be ready to Laugh incontinently. 

[Exit Ld. Touch and Sir Paul. 

Mel. But does your Lordſhip never ſee Comedies? 

Ld. Froth. Oyes, [ometimep „— But | never Laugh. 

Mel. No? 7 

Ld. Foth. Oh, no, - Never Laugh 207 Sir. — 
Cue. No! why what d'ye go there for? 

Ld. Both. To. diltinguiſh my ſelf from the Commo- 
ralty, and mortifie the Poets ; the Fellows grow to 
Conceited, when any of their fooliſh Wit prevails up- 
on the Side- Boxes, ———L ſwear, — be, he, he, I 
have often conttrained my Inclinations to Laugh, 
he, he, he, to avoid giving them Encouragement. "3 


ALL. You are Cruel to your ſelf my Lord, as well 


as Malicious to them. 
Ld. Frosch. I confeſs, I did my ſelf ſome Violence at 
firſt, but now I think I have Conqueid it. 


b i. Let me periſh, my Lord, but there is ſome- 
| thing very particular in the Humour Kis true; it 


makes againit Wit, and I'm lorry for ſome Friends of 
mine that write, but — J. gad, I love to be malicious 
—-Nay, Duce take me theres Wit inft too - And 
Wit mult be toil'd by Witz cut a Diamond witha Di- 
amond ; no other way, I gad. | 

Ld. Froth. Oh, I thought you would not be Jong, 
before you found out the Wit. 

Care. Wit ! In what ? Where the Devil's the Wit, 
in nat Laughing when a Man has a Mind toët. 

Brick, O Lord, why can't you find it out? — Why 
there tis, in the not Laughing — Dont you appre- 


neud me? My Nord, , Careleſs is a very honeit Fel- 
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16 The Double Dealer. 
low, but harkee, —-you underſtand me, ſomewhat 
heavy, a little ſhallow, or ſo.— Why, I*11 tell you 
now, ſuppoſe now you come up to me — Nay, prithee J 
Careleſs be inſtructed. Suppole, as I was ſaying, you 
come up to me holding your Sides, and Laughing, 
if you would bepiſs your ſelf=—— I look grave, and 
ask the Cauſe of this immoderate Mirth.— Lou Laugh 
on ſtill, and are not able to tell me — Still I look 
grave, not ſo much as ſmile. | 
Care. Smile, no, what the Devil ſhould you ſmile U. 
at, when you ſuppoſe I can't tell you ! 
Brisk. Pſhaw, pſhaw, prithee don't interrupt me. F; 
hut I tell you, you ſhall tell me at laſt »— But | 
it ſhall be a great while firſt, Trek 13 
Care. Well, but prithee don't let it be a great while, i 
becauſe I long to have it over. is PTY 
Brizk. Well then, you tell me ſome good Jeſt, or ve- s 
ry witty Thing. Laughing all the while,, as if y 
were ready to Die — and I hear it, and look thus. [ 
———- Would not you be diſappointed * | | 
Care. No; for if it were a witty Thing, I ſhould not B27 
expect you to underſtand it. | len 
I. d. Froth. O foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the World allow j 
Mr. Brisk to have Wit; my Wife ſays, he has a great . 155 
deal. I hope you think her a Judge. i PT ay 
Brisk. Pooh, my Lord, his. Voice goes for nothing, 
— I can't tell how to make him Apprehend.— Take 
it other Way. Suppoſe I lay a witty thing to you? 
Care. Then I ſhall be diſappointed indeed. 
Mel. Let him alone, Br, he is obſtinately bent not 


to be Inſtructed. L 
Brisk. Pm ſorry for him, the Duce take me Inſolc 
Mel. Shall we go to the Ladies, my Lord ? Ec + 
Ld Froth. With all my Heart, methinks we are 2 Þ.,,. 

Solitude without 'em. Ss onfeſ 
Mel. Or, what ſay you, to another Bottle of Cham- Nnore 

pagne. . yr Fa 

Lad. Hoth. O for the Univerſe, not a Drop more 1 pt to 

beſeech you. Oh Intemperarte ! I have a fluſhing in my King vv 

rhoſe 


Face already. 


Tales out a Pocket-Glafs, and gs. an cle 
VIS 


Brisk. Let me lee, let me fee, my Lord, I broke my 
Glaſs that was in the Lid of my Snuff-Box. Hum! 
Deuce take me, I have encourag%d a Pimple here too. 

[Takes the Glaſs and looks. 

Ld. Froth. Then you muſt mortifie him with a Patch; 

my Wife ſhall ſupply you. Come, Gentlemen, allors. 
roy 
Enter Lady Touchwood, and Maskwell. 

L. Toꝛich. Ill hear no more.“ are Falſe and 
Ungrateful; come, I know you falſe. 

Mask. 1 have been trail, 1 confeſs, Madam, for your 
Ladyſhip's Service. 

L. Touch. That 1 ſhould truſt a Man, when 1 bad 
known betray his Friend! 

6 Mask. What Friend have 1 betray%d ? Or to whom? 2 

L. Touch, Your fond Friend Mellefont, and to ne 3 

can you deny it? 

ul Mack. I do not. | | 

8. L. Touch. Have you not wrong*d my Lord, who has 
been a Father to you in your W ants, and given you 

Being? Have you not. wrong*d him in che higheit 
manner, in his Bed? 

VE Mak, With your Ladyſhip's Help, and for your Ser- 
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at vice, as told you before. I cant deny that neirher.— 


Any thing more, Madam ? 

. L. Touch. More | Audacious Villain. O, "what's 
ke 555 is moſt my e Have You not diſhonour*d 
me 

Mask. No, that I deny? for I never told in all my 
Lite: So that Accufation's anſwer J; on to the next. 

L. Touch, Death, do you dally with my Paſlion ? 
Infolent Devil ! But have a care -— Provoke me not; 
tor, by the Etecnal Fi ire, You mall nor *Icape my Ven- 
geance.— Calm Villain! How unconcern*d he Hands, 
ronfeſling Treachery, and Ingratitude! Is there a Vice 
ore black OI have Excuſes, Thoulands for 
y Faults; Fire in my Temper, Paſſions in my Soul, 
pt to every Provocation ; oppreſſed at once with Love, 
id with Deſpair. But x ſedate, a thinking V illain, 
„ Wiioſe Black Blood runs temperately bad, What Excule 
% Wan clear? One, 0! is no more moved with the Re- 
. 3 flection 
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oblige you, brings me certain Ruin. Allow it, I would 


of my Lord ? Where is that humble Love, the Lau- 
guilkang, that Adoration, which once was paid me, and 


can remove em, yet u — 


icy. 


contain your ſelf, and hear me. You know you loved 


ound it an Argument that I Lovid; for with that Art 


tels it; for by it, I thought you in my Power. Yout 


the Occaſion, and took you, juit Repulſed by him 
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The Double-Dealer. 
flection of his Crimes, than of his Face; but walks 
unſtartled from the Mirrour, and ſtraight forgets the 
hideous Foim. N Moe 
Mask, Will you be in Temper, Madam ? I would 
not talk not to be heard. I have been | She walks about 


— in tient ot — — — 
— 
— 


_ Diſorder*d\ à very great Rogue for your ſake, and you 


_ reproach me with it; I am ready to be a Rogue ſſill, MW ; 
to do you Service; and you are flinging Conſcience 
and Honour in my Face, to rebate my Inclinations, MW ; 
How am Ito behave my ſelf? You know I am your 9 
Creature, my Lite and Fortune in your Power; to dil- 1 


betray you, I would not be a Traitor to my ſelf : I don't 
pretend to Honeſty, becauſe you know I am a Raſcal; 
Bur would convince you, from the Neceſlity of my 
peing firm unto you. | 

L. Touch, Neceſlity, Impudence ! Can no Gratitude 
incline you, no Obligat ions touch you? Have not my 
Fortune, and my Perſon, been ſubjected to your Plea- 
ſure? Were you not in the nature of a Servant, and 
nave not I in effect made you Lord of all, of me, and 


everlaſtingly engaged? . 
Mas. Fixt, Rooted in my Heart, whence nothing 


L. Touch, Let, what yet? 

Mask. Nay, Miſconceive me not, Madam, when! 
lay I have had a Gen'rous, and a Faithful Paſſton. which 
you had never favour'd, but through Revenge and Fo- 


L. Touch. Ha 
Mask. Look you, Madam, we are alone, — Pray 


your Nephew, when 1 firſt fightd for you; I quickly 


you veil'd your Paſſion, *twas imperceptible to all but 
jealous Eyes, This Diſcovery made me bold; I col 


Nephewss Scorn of you, added to my Hopes; I watch 9 


wail | 
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The Donble- Dealer. T9 
warm at once with Love and Indignation ; your Diſ- 
e poſition, my Arguments, and happy Opportunity, ac- 
compliſh*d my Defign ; I preſt the yielding Minute, 
d and was bleſt. How I have loved you fince, Words 
it have not ſhown, then how ſhould Words expreſs. 
u L. Touch. Well, mollifying Devil! — And have J 
| W not met your Love with forward Fire ? 
Mark. Your Zeal I grant was Ardent, but miſplac'd; 
8. W there was Revenge in view; that Woman's Idol had 
ur gefil'd the Temple of the God, and Love was made a 
|- BY Mock- Worſhip. - A Son and Heir would have 
d edg'd young Melefont upon the Brink of Ruin, and left 
t him none but you to catch at for Prevention. 
5 L. Touch. Again, provoke me! Do you wind me like 
a Larum, only to rouſe my own ſtill'd Soul for your 
Diverſion ? Confuſion f 5 . 
Mark. Nay, Madam, l'mgone, if you Relapſe, — 
What needs this? I fay nothing but what you your 
ſelf, in open Hours of Love have told me. Why ſhould 
you deny it? Nay, how can you? Is not all this pre- 


Kill ? How have this Day offended you, but in not 
breaking off his Match with Cynthia ? Which e'er to 
Morrow ſhall be done, — had you but Patience. 
ing L. Touch. How, what ſaid you Maskivell, — Another 
Caprice, to unwind my Temper. 

Mask. By Heav'n, no; I amyour Slave, the Slave of 


n 1 al your Pleaſures; and will nor reſt till I have given 


ich you Peace, would You {uffer me. | 
Poll L. Touch. O, Muukwell, in vain Ido diſguiſe me from 


thee, thou know li me, know 't the very inmoſt Wind- 


ings and Receſſes of my Soul. — Oh MHellefont | I burns 
Married to Morrow ! Delpair flirikes me. Yer my 
| Soul knows | hate him too: Let him but ence be mine, 
and next immediate Ruin leize him. 

Mark. Compoſe your ſelf, You ſhall Enjoy and Ruin 
lim too, — Will that pleaſe you? | 8 

L. Touch, How, how ? Thou dear, thou precious 
Villain, how ? 

Mask.Y ou have already been tampering with my La- 


oy Plyant, | 
= 4 | B 2 I.. Torch, 
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ſent Heat owing to the ſame Fire? Do you not love him. 
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8 The Deals Reaber. 


L. Touch, I have : She is ready for any Impreſſion 1 
think fit, | 8 

Mask. She muſt he throughly perſuaded, that Mellefont e 
Loves her. 88 
L Tuch. She is fo Credulous that way naturally, and ( 
likes him fo well, that ſhe will believe it faſter thau 1 
can perſuade her. But I don't fee what you can pro- i 
pole from lugh'a trifling Deſign ; for her firſt Conver- h 
ling with Alellefont, will convince her of the contrary, tt 
Mark. I know it. I dont depend upon it. — n 

Bur it will prepare ſomething elſe; and gain us Leiſure 

to lay a ſtronger Plot: If I gain a little Time, I ſhall MW Þ: 
not want Contrivance. „ | 


# 
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One Minute, gives Invention to Deſtroy, 
What, to Rebuild, will a whole Age Employ. ¶ Exeunt, 


End of the Firſt Adr. 
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ACT H. SCENE A. 


4 = 
| 110 * 
Enter Lady Froth, and Cynthia. 74 


Out. INdeed, Madam! Is it poſſible your Ladyſhip Ml ' 
could have been ſo much in Love : wn 

L. Hotb. I could not fleep; I did not fleep one __ © 
Wink tor Three Weeks togerher. Fo 


Cynt. Prodigious ! I wonder, Want of Sleep, and ſo ] + 
much Love, and ſo much Wit as your Ladyfhip has, 1 ** 
£1d not turn your Brain. | | 

L. Froth, G my Dear Cynthia, you mult not rally *- 
your Friend, But really, as you lay, I wonder 
o. ut then I had a Way. For between lemi 
you and 1, I had Whimſies and Vapours, but I gave of 11 
them Vent. 5 5 

: . 


Gut. How pray, Madam? 


L. Frotb. OI Writ, Writ abundantly, Do vou Bali 
never Write? | U. 
cu. Litke 


. 


. 
f. 
- 


The Double Dealer. 


Out. Write, what? 


L. Froth. Songs, Eleg ies, Satires, Encomiums, Pane 
gyricks, Lampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 5 

Hut. O Lord, not I, Madam; I'm content to be a. 
Cotton 88 = =» | 

L. Froth. O Inconſiſtent ! In Love, and not Write! 


if my Lord and I had been both of your Temper, we 


had never come together,. — O bleſs me | What a ſad 
thing would that have been, if my Lord and I ſhould 
JJ... 8 „ 
Cynt. Then neither my Lord nor you would never. 
have met with your Match, on my Conlcience, a 
I. Froth. O' my Conſcience no more we ſhould ; thou 
ſay*ſt right For ſure my Lord Froth is as tine a 
Gentleman, and as much a Man of Quality! Ah! No- 
thing at all of the Common Air, — I think I may fay 
he wants nothing, bur a Blue Ribbon and a Star, to. 
make him ſhine, the very Phoſphorus of our Hemiſ- 
here, Do you underftand thoſe Two hard Words? 
' you don't, Pl explain 'em to you. | 
Gut. Yes, yes, Madam, I'm not fo Ignorant. ——— 
At leaſt I won'town it, to be troubled with your In- 
ſauctions. | | Aide. 
U. Fr>th Nay, I beg your Pardon; but being De- 
riv'd from the Greek, I thought you might have elcap'd 
the Etymology. But Pm the more aw5Zz'd, to find 
you a Woman of Letters, and not Write! Blefs me! 
how can AfUlefont believe you Love him? ; 
Gut. Why Faith, Madam, he that won't take my 
Woid, ſhall never have it under my Hand. 
L. Foth, | vow Mellefont's a pretty Gentleman, but 
methinks he wants a Manner, | 


| Git. A Manner ! what's that, Madam? 


1. Foth, Sone diſtinguiſhing Quality, as for T.x- 
ample, the Kel/cair or Brillaut of Mr. Biisk; the So- 
lemniry, yer Complaiſance of my Lord, or ſomething 
of his own that thould look a little Jene qua- quoyſy 5 
he is too much a MeGiocrity, in my Mind.“ 

Out. He does not indeed affect either Pertneſs or For- 
mality; for which I like him: Here he comes. 

L. Froth, And my Lord with him: Pray obſerve the 
Vifference. 5 3 Enter 
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The Double- Dealer. 


Euter Lord Froth, Mellefont, Brisk. 
nt. Impertinent Creature, I could almoſt be angry 
with her now. 5 | Aſide. 


U 


L. Fioth. My Lord, J have been telling Onthia, how 


much I have been in Love with you; I ſwear I have; 
Im not aſbamed ro own it now; Ah! it makes my 


Heart leap, I vow I ſigh when I think on't: My dear 


Lord! Ha, ha, ha, do you remember, my Lord? | Squeezes 
him by the Hand, looks kindly on him, Sig hs and then 
T.aughs out. 


Ls. Foth. Pleaſant Creature! perfect! well, ah! 


tbat Look. ay, there it is; whocould reſiſt! 't was fo 


my Heart was made a Captive firſt, and ever ſince t' 


bas been in Love with happy Slavery. | | 
L. Hoth. O that Tongue, that dear deceitful Tongue! 


that Charming Scftneſs in your Mien and your Expreſ- 


hon, and then your Bow! Good my Lord, bow as you 
did when ] gave you my Picture, here, ſuppoſe this my 
Pictwe | 


[Gives him a Pocket-Glaſs, 
Pray mind my Lord; ah! he bows Charmingly; nay, 


my Lo1d, you ſhan't kiſs it fo much; I ſhall grow jea- | 


ious, I vow now. | 
” He bows profoundly low, then kiſſes the Glaſs, 

Ld. Foth. 1 faw my lelf there, and kiſs'd it for your 
Sake. 

L. Froth. Ah! Gallantry to the laſt Degree — Mr. 
Hk, youfre a ſudge; was ever any Thing fo well 
tied as my Lord ? . 

$11:k, Never any thing; but your Ladyſhip, let me 
dein. . 

f L. Frech. O prettily turn'd again; let me die but 
ou have a great deal of Wit: Mr. Mlleſont, don't 
you think Mr. Brick has a World of Wit? 

Act, O, yes, Madam. | 

Brisk. O dear, Madam 

L. Frotb. An infinite deal! 

Brisk. O Heavens, Madam —— | 

L. Froth. More Wit than any Body. 

Brut, I*meverlaſtingly your humble Servant, Duce 
take me, Madam. Ld 


—_— ow „„ 


The Double Dealer. 
Ld. Both. Don't you think us a happy Couple ? 


Couple in the World, for you're not only happy in one 


another, and when you are together, but happy in your 


ſelves, and by your ſelves.” 


Ld. Froth. I hope Melleſont will make a good Hus- 


band too. | . 
Cynt, Tis my Intereſt to believe he will, my Lord. 


d. Frozh, D'e think he II love you as well as I do 


. 


my Wife? I'm afraid not. 


Cut. I believe he'll love me better. 


Ld. Froth. Heav'ns that can never be; but why do : 


you think is ? | 
Cynt. Becauſe he has not ſo much Reaſon to be fond 
o' hupelf., 


Ld. Froth. O your humble Servant for that, dear 


Madam; well, Mellefont, wo be a happy Crearure. 
Felt. Ay, my Lord, I fl 


wy ſelf happy. 

1.4 Horb, Ah, that's all, 

Brisk. {To Lady Froth.] Your Ladyſhip is in the 
light; bur Tgad I'm wholly turn'd into Satire, I con- 
fels I Write but ſeldom, but when I 
kicks J'gad. But my Lord was telling me, your L.ady- 
hip has made an Eſſay toward an Heroick Poem. 


Froth. Did my Lord tell you? Yes I vow, and 


tie Subject is my Lord's Love to*' me, And what do 
you think I call it? I dare {wear you won't gueſs —- 
De Sillibub, ha, ha, ha. 
Bick. Becauſe my Lord's Title*s Froth, T*gad, ha, 
5 ha, Duce take me very a Propos and Suiprizing, ha, 
L Ma. | 
L. Froth, He, Ay, is not it? - And thenT call my Lord 


Sdumoſo'; and my ſelf, what dFye think I call my ſelf? 


B:isk. Lactilla may be, — ad I cannot tell. 
L. Froth. Biddy, thatès all; juſt my own Name. 
Brick. Biddy! 1*gad very pretty 


happy in Communicating. the Poem. . 
B 4 L. Froth, 


23 
nt. I vow, my Lord, I think you the happieſt 


ball have the lame Reaſon 
tor my Happinels that your Lordſhip has, I thall think 


keen Jan 


Duce take me 
if your Ladyſhip has not the Art of ſurpiizing the moſt 
Naturally in the World, -—. I hope you'll make me 
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 flotle and Horace. 


= The e Debt Deater. 


L. Horb. O, you mull be my Confident, 1 mult a5k 
your Advice, 

Brisk. lem your humble Servant, let me periſh, _ 
prelume your Ladyſhip has read Boſſu ? 

L. Froth. O yes, and Rapine, and Dacier upon 4i- 


I.. Froth. Yes, I believe I have. Mr. Brisk, come 
Will you go into the next Room? and there PI ſhew 
you what 1 have. [Exit L. Froth and Brisk, 

Ld. Froth. 151 walk a Turn in the Garden, and come 
to you. Krit. 

el. Louére thoughful, C nthia ? 

nt. I'm thinking, tho ' Marriage makes Man and 
Wite one Fleſh, ir leaves 'em ſtill Two Fools; and 
they become more Conſpicuous by ſetting off one ano- 
ther. 

Mel. That's only when Two Fools meet, and their 
Follies ate oppos'd. 

Gut. Nay, I have known two Wits meet, and by 
tlie Oppolition of their Wits, render themſelves as li- 
dieulous as Fools. Tis an odd Game we're going to 
Play at: What think you of drawing Stakes, and giving 
over in time. 

Bel. No, hang'r, that's not endeavouring to win, 
becauſe it's poſlivie we may loſe ; ſince we have Shut- 
fled and Curr, let's een turn up Trump now. | 

ur. Then | find it's like Cards, if either of us 
have a goud Hand it is an Accident of Fortune. 

Hel. No, Marriage is rather like a Game at Bowls, 
Fortime indeed makes the Match, and the two neareſt 
and ſometimes the two fartheit are together, but the 
Game depends intirely upon Judgment. 

Cynt. Still it is a Game, and conſequently one of 
us mult be a Loſer. 

| Mel. Not at all; only a Friendly Trial of Skill, and 
the Winnings to be Shared between us, — W. hat's 
here, the Mulick! Ol, my Lord has promiſed the 


Com- 
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My Lord, you muſt not be ſea- 
tous, I'm Oates all to Mr. Brick. ; 

Id. Froth. No, no, IH allow Mr. Brick; have you 
nothing about you to ſhew him, my Dear * * 


— 
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The. Double-Dea ler. 25 


Company a new Song, we'll get em to give it us by 
the Wax: 535 7 _ | Muſicians crofiing the Stage... 
Pray let us have the Favour of you to practice the 


Song before the Company hear it. 
SONG. 


Ynthia frowns when eter I Woo her, 
Aut ſhe's vext if I gave over ; 
Much fhe fears I ſhould undo her, 

But much more to ioſe her Lover: 
This, in doubting, ſhe refuſes ; 
And not Winning, thu ſhe Loſes. 


; 
Prithee Cynthia look behind you, 
Age and Wiinkles will ofertake vo]; 
Then too late Deſire will find you, 
| When the Power does forſake o 
Think, O think o*th ſad Condition, 
To be paſt, yet wiſh Fruition. 


Ned. You ſhall have my Thanks below. 
| [To che Muſick they go out. 
Euter Fir Paul Plyant, aud Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul, Gads- bud! I am provok'd into a Fermen- 
tation, as my Lady Froth ſays; was ever the like read 
of in Story ? | „ 3 
| L. I Sir Paul, have Patience, let me alone to rattle 
1m up. a2 
Sir Paul. Pray your Ladyſhip give me leave to be an- 
gry I'll rattle him up I warrant you, III firk him 
with a Certiorari. et 5 
L. P. You firk him, I'II firk him my ſelf; pray Sir 
Pl hold you contented. oo EE 
Out. Bleſs me, what makes my Father in ſuch a Paſs 
hon | =— I never ſaw him thus before. . 
Sir Paul, Hold your ſelf contented, my Lady Ny- 


ant, ——=] find Paſſion coming upon me by Inſpiration, 


and I cannot ſubmit as formerly, therefore give way. 
L, E How now! will you be pleaſed to retire, and 
B 5 | 


4 Sir 
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Sit Tul. No marry will I not be pleaſed, I am plea- 
{ed to be angry, that's my Pleaſure at this time, 

Mel. What can this mean ? | 

L. P. Gads my Lite, the Man's diſtracted, why how 
now, who are you? What am 1? Slidikins can't I go- 
vern you? What did I Marry you for? Am Enot to be 
ablolute and uncontrolable ? Is it fit a Woman of my 
Spirit and Conduct ſhould be contiadicted in a Matter 
of this Concern ? ROE 5 Ol ith. 

Sir Paul, It concerns me, and only me; — Beſides, 
I'm not to be govern at all times. When l am in 
Tranquility, my Lady Plyaxt ſhall command Sir Paul; 
but when J am provok<d to Fury, I cannot incorporate 
with Patience and Reaſon-—as loon may Tygers match 
with Tygers, Lambs with Lambs, and every Creatuie 
couple with its Foe, as the Post ſays. 

L. P. He's hot- headed iti} Tis in vain to talk to 
vou; but remember I have a Curtain Lecture for you; 
you dilobedient, head-ſtrong Brute, 

Sir Paul. No, *tis becauie I won't be headſtrong, 
becauſe I won't be a Brute, and have my Head forti- 
1 d, that I am thus exalperared, ——- But I will pro- 
| 5 my Honcur, and yonder is the Violater of my 

Fame. | | | 
L. P. Iis my Honour that is concerned, and the Vi- 
olation was intend to me. Your Honour ! You have 
none but what is in my keeping, and I can dilpoſe dt 
it when I pleaſe therefore dont provoke me. 
Sir Faul. Hum, gads-bud ſhe ſays true Well 
my Lady, March on I will fight under you then: | 
am convinced, as far as Paſſion will permit. 
55 Plyant and Sir Paul come up to Melle font. 

L. P. Inh uman and Treacherous. 1 
Bar Paul. I hou Sei pent and firit Tempter of Womal- 


I 
[>] 


Hnt. Bleis me! Sir; Madam; what mean you? 

wir Paul. Thy, Thy, come away Thy, touch him not, 
come hither Gul, go not near him, there's nothing 
bur Deceii about him; Snakes are in his Peruke, and 
the Crocodile of Nilus in his Belly, he will eat thee 


A Ave, 5 
L. I. 


7 he Dowuble-Dealer. IF: 
* L. P. Diſhonourable, impudent Creature! : 


Mel. For Heav*ns ſake, Madam, to whom do you di- ; 
rect this Language 


W L. T. Have I behav'd my ſelf with all the Deco- . - li 
»- WF rum and Nicety, befitting the Perſon of Sir Paul's | 
x Wife? Have I preſervid my Honour as it were ina a | 
y © Snow-rlouſe for theſe Three Years paſt? Have I been 
er W white and unſlully*d even by Sir Paul himſelf? [1 
Sir Paul. Nay, ſhe has been an impenetrable Wife e- 5h 
s, ven to me, that's the Truth ont. . ih 
in L. J. Have I, I ſay, preſerv d my ſelf, like a fair 5 
; Sheet of Paper, for you to make a Blot upon? — * 
te Sir Paul; And The ſhall make a Simile with any Wo- 2K 
ch MW man in England. | | : 1 
Ie Mel. I am fo amazed, I know not what to ſpeak. * 
Sir Paul, Do you think my Daughter, thus pretty 15 
to © Creature ; gads- bud ſhe“s a' Wife for a Cherubin! Do * 
1; ou think her fit for nothing but to be a ſtalking Horle, 455 
to ſtand before you, while you take Aim at my Wife ? 10 
g, Gads-bud I was never angry before in my Life, and le * 
i- never be appeas'd again. 85 1 
o- Mel. Hell and Damnation! This is my Aunt; fuch” -- Jl 
py WY Malice can be engendied no where elſe. [ A/ide. - 
L. P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his Sight; leave 
1- me to ſtrike him with the Remorſe of his intendenk ip 
ve Crime. 1 | | . 
of nt. Play, Sir, flay, hear him, I dare affirm he's in- N 1 
nocent. 1 | E 1558 
Il Sir P. Innocent! Why, hark*ee, * come hither Thy, - al 


1] harkfee, I had it from his Aunt, my Sitter-Touchwoo?, . i 
——g2as-bud he does not care a Farthing for any Thicg - 4 
nt. of thee, but thy Portion, why he's in love with ax, 
Waite ; he would have tantaliz'd thee, and made a Cuc- {441 
u- kold of thy poor Father, and that would certainly - 1: 
have broke my Heart — I'm ſure it ever 1 would have 
Horus, they would kill me; they would never cone -* 
dt, Kindly, I ſhould. die of. em, like a- Child, that was: 
ug! cutting his Teeth I ſhould indeed, Thy thei g- 


na fore come away, but Providence has prevented 2ll, 
ee therefore come away, when I bid you. 


OT rQ . —— —A—jäb Ge” , 8 5 
_—_— 
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— — 
- 


tupport it ſelf. 


—_— 
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nt. I muſt Obey. Exit Sir Paul and Cynthia, 
L. E. O, fuch a thing! the Inmpicty of it ftartles 

me --— to wrong lo goed, fo fair a Creature, and one 

that lov'd you renderly — *tis a Barbarity of Baiba- 
rities, and nothing could be guilty of it -— 
el. But the greateſt Villain Imagination can form, 

T grant it; and next to the Villany of ſuch a Fact, is 

the Villany of aſperſing me with the Guilt. How? 

which way was | to wrong her? For yet I underſtand 

YDU-JOD | 

L. P. Why, gads my Life, Couſin Mellefont, you 
cannot be fo peremptory as to deny it; when l tax you 
with it to your Face; for now Sir Paul's gone, you are 

Corn Nobus. | N 
Hci. By Heaven, I love her more than Life, or 

L. P. Fiddle,- taddle, don*t tell me of this and that, 
and every Thing in the World, but give me Mathema- 
cular Demonſtration, anſwer me directly — But I have 
not Patience — Oh ! The Impiety of it, as I was ſay- 
ing, and the unparallel'd Wickedneſs! O Mercitul 

Father! How could you think to reverſe Nature lo, 

to make the Dauglner the Means of procuring the 

Mother ? | | 

Mel. The Daughter to procure the Mother 
I.. P. Ay, tor tno' l am not Cynthin's own Mother, I 


am her Father's Wife; and that's near enough to make 


It Inceſt. | | | 
Mel. Incei: i O my precious Aunt, and the Devil in 


_ Conjuntiion; -©- Aſide. 


IL. P. O reflect upon the Horror of that, and then 
tlie Guilt of deceiving every Body; Matrying the 
Daughter, only to niakea Cuckold of the Father; and 
then ſedueing me, debauehing my Purity, and pervert- 
ing me from the Road of Virtue, in which 1 have trod 


thus long, and never made one Trip, not one faux pas; 


O conitger it, what would you have to antwer for, if 
you ſhould provoke me to Frailty ? Alas! Humanity 
is fecble, Heaven knows ! very feeble, and unable to 


* 


cl. Where am I: ? ſure, is it Day ? and am I a- 
war, Madam ? 
| L.P. 


%. wy ww = we 


nou! 
wel] 
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L. P. And no Body knows how Circumſtances may 
happen together, —— To my thinking, now I could re- 


fiit the ſtrongeſt Temptation, — Bur yet 1 know, 'tis 


impoſſible for me to know whether I could or not, there's 
no certainty in the Things of this Life. | 
Mel. Madam, pray give me leave to ask you one 
Queſtion, - — | * yy 
L. P. O Lord, ask me the Queſtion, PI] ſwear 1711 
refuſe at ; I ſwear I'll deny it. therefore don't 
ask me, nay you ſhan*t ask me, I ſwear Il deny it. O 
Gemini, you have brought all the Blood into my Face; 
] warrant I am Red as a Turky-Cock ; O fie, Coufin 
Mellefont |! | | | 
Mel. Nay, Madam, hear me; | mean 
L. P. Hear you, no, no; IU deny you firſt, and hear 
you afterwards : For one does not know how ones 
Mind may change upon hearing —— Hearing is one of 
the Senſes, and all the Senſes are fallible ; I wort 
truſt my Honour, I aflure you; my Honour is infallible 
and uncomatible. . 
Mel. For Heav'nés ſake, Madam, | 
L. P. O name it no more Bleſs me, how you can talk 


of Heav'n ! and have ſo much Wickedneſs in your 


Heart? May be you don't think it a sin,. They 
lay ſome of you Gentlemen don't think it a Sin,,—— 


| May be it is no Sin to them that don't think it fo; —- 


Indeed, if I did not think it a Sin But ftill my 
Honour, if it were no Sin, — But then, to Marry my 
Daughter, for the Conveniency of frequent Opport u- 

nities, — I'll never conſent to that, as lure as can be, 

IU break the Mar, nn . 
: Mel. Death and Amazement, —— Madam, upon my 
1668 — : 


L. P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come you ſhall ſee my good 


Nature. I know Love is powerful, and no Body can 


help his Paſſion: Tis not your Fault; nor I {wear it 
is not mine, — Ho can I help it, if I have Charms? 
And how can you help it, if you are made a Caprive ? 
wear it's pity it ſhould be a Fault. But my Ho- 
nour —— well, but your Honour too — but the Sin! —- 
well but the Neceſſii O Lord, here's ſome Body 

2 | coming 


— — AA—— 
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coming, I dare not ſtay. Well, you mull conſider of 
your Crime; and ſtrive as much as can be againſt it, — - 
ſtrive be ſure. but don't be melancholy, don't de- 


1pair,—Bur never think that I'Il grant you any Thing; 


Lord, ne; —But be ſure you lay afide all Thoughts 
of the Marr lag, for tho' I know you dont Love u- 


thia, only as a blind for your Paſſion to me; yet it will 


make me Jealous, ———- O Lord, what did I fay ? 


. no, no, I can't be Jealous, for I muſt not 


oV8 you, —— therefore don't hope, — But dont, 


deſpair neither, —OQ they re coming, mult fly. | Exit. 
Mel. (after a Tauſe,) So then,. —ſpight of iny Care 


and Foreiight, I am caught, caught in my Security, | 


—— Yet this was but a ſhallow Artifice, unworthy of 


my Matchiavilian Aunt There muſt be more behind, 


this is but the firſt Flaſh, the priming of her Engine; 


Enter Maskwell, 

Maskwell, welcome, thy Preſence is a View of Land, 
appearing to my ſhipwrack'd Hopes. The Witch has 
rais'd the Storm, and her Miniſters have done their 
Work ; you ſee the. Veſſels are par ted. 


Deſtruction follows hard, if not moit preſently pre- 


Vented. 


Mack. L know it; Lmet Sir. Paul rowing away Cynthia : 


Come, trouble not your Head, 11] join you together 
efer to Morrow Morning, or drown between you in the 
Attempt. | | | 
Mel. There's Comfort in a Hand ſtreteh'd out, to one 
that's ſinking ; tho“ ne'er ſo far offt. TY 
Mack. No Sinking, nor no Danger, —— Come cheer 


up; why you don't know, that while 1 Plead tor you, 


your Aunt has given me a retaining Fee; ——— Nay, 
am your greatelt Enemy, and ſhe does but Journey- 
Work under me | 
Mel. Ha! How's this? | | 
lask. What dye think of being employ*d in the. 
Execution of all her Plots ? Ha, ha, ha, by . it's 
true; 1 have undertaken to break the Match, I have 
undertaken to make your Uncle Diſinherit you, to get 
you turn'd out of Doors; and to=— Ha, ha, ha, I can't 
tell you for Laughing, - Oh ſne has open'd her Heait 


to 


to me,. Il am to turn you a Grazing, and to — Ha, 
ha, ha, Marry Cynthia my ſelf; there's a Plot for you. 

Hel. Ha! O ſee, I fee my riling Sun! Light breaks 
thro* Clouds upon me, and 1 ſhall live in Day 
O my Maskwell\ How ſhall I thank or praiſe thee ; 
Thou haſt out-witted Woman, But tell me, how 
could*{t thou thus get into her Confidence? . Ha! 
How ? But was it her Contrivance to perſwade my La- 
dy Nyant to this extravagant Belief ? _ | 

Mask. It was, and to tell you the Truth, I encourag'd 


it for your Diverſion: Tho“ it made you a little uneaſie 


for the preſent, yet the Reflection of it mult needs be 
entertaining, — I warrant ſhe was very Violent at firſt, 
Mel, Ha, ha, ha, I, a very Fury; but I was moſt a- 
fraid of her Violence at lait If you had not come 


as you did; I don't know what ſhe might have at- 


tenen! . 
Mask. Ha, ha, ha, I know her Temper. =— Well, you 
muſt know then, that all my Contrivances were but 


Bubbles; till ar laſt I pretended to have been long ſe- 


cretly in Love with Guta; that did my Buſineſs; that 
convine*d your Aunt, I might be truſted; ſince it was 
as much my Intereit as hers to break the Match: Then 
ſhe thought my [ealouſfie might qualife me to aſſiſt her 
in her Revenge. And, in ſhort, in that Belief, told 
me the Secrets of her Heart. At length we made this 
Agreeinent, if I accomplith her Deſigus (as Itold you be- 
fore) the has ingag4d to put Cyzihia with all her For- 
tune into my Fower. | 

Mel. She is molt Gracious in her Favour,— Well, 
and dear Jack, hiow-haſt thou Conttived? 


7 > 


Mask. I would not have you ſtay to hear it now; for 

] don't know, but fhe may come this Way; I am to 
meet her anon, after that 1*1}-rell you the whole Mat- 
ter; be here in-this Gallery an Hour hence, by that 
time 1 imagine our Confultation may be over. | 
Mel. I will; *till then Succeſs attend thee. | Exit. 
Mask. Till then, Succeſs will attend me; for when 

I meet you, I meet the only Obſtacle to my Fortunes 
Synthia, let thy Beauty gild my Crimes; and whatſo- 
ever I commit of Ircachery or Deceit. mall be imputed 
; | . | 10 


re ues. » * 
* 7 
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to me as a Merit ——Treachery, what Treachery ? 
| Love cancels all the Bonds of Friendſhip,and ſets Men 

right upon their firſt Foundations. Is _ 

Duty to Kings, Piety to Parents, Gratitude to Be- 
nefactors, and Fidelity to Friends, are difterent and 
rticular Ties: But the Name of Rival cuts em all 
# alunder, and is a general Acquittance — Rival is 
0 equal, and Love like Death an univerſal Leveller of 
Mankind. Ha! But is there not ſuch a Thing as Ho- 
nelly? Yes, and whoſoever has it about him, bears an 
Enemy in his Breaſt: For your Honeſt Man, as I take 
it, is that nice, ſcrupulous, conſcientious Perſon, who 
will cheat no Body but himſelf ; ſuch another Cox- 
comb, as your Wife Man, who is too hard for all the 
World, and will be made a Fool of by no body, but 
himſelf: Ha, ha, ha. Well for Wiſdom and Honefty, 
give me Cunning and Hypocriſie ; oh, *tis ſuch a Plea- 
ſure, to angle for fair-fac*d Fools! Then that hungry 
Gudgeon Credulity, will bite at any thing -— Why, 


* ” 
. * 


let me ſee, I have the ſame Face, the ſame Words and wy 
Accents, when I ſpeak what I do think; and when 1 
{peak what I do not think——the very fame —— and 
dear Diſſimulation is the only Art, not to be known 
from Natuie. : 5 HT. oh 
Why will Mankind be Fools, and be eats; W | 
And why are Friends aud Lovers Oaths believ'd ? | s 
When each, who ſearches ſtrily bus own Mind, | L9 
May fo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find. 15 
The End of the Second AGF. 1 
— po —— — — — — | . | — L 
* 1 FFV 
ACT: III. 3 C EN E I. £ 
Enter Lord Touch wood, and Lady Touchwood, 15 
7 3 3 | Pain 


38 FT Y Lord, can you blame my Brother Hy ant, Ido 
II if ne refuſe his Daughter upon men, 
f 8 cCatſion? 
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cation? The Contra&s void by this unheard of Impie- 
ty (ETD CCC . | „ 


Thing in her own Circle ; tis not the firſt time ſhe has 
miſtaken Reſpect for Love, and made Sir Paul jealous 
of the Civility of an undeſigning Perſon, the better to 
belpeak his Security im her unfeigned Pleaſures; 


L. I. Youcenſure hardly, my Lord; my Silter's Ho- 


nour is very well known. | 


Ld I. Yes, I believe I know ſome that have been 


familiarly acquainted with it. This is a little Trick 


wrought by ſome pitiful Contriver, envious of my Ne- 


phew*s Merit. = 

L. T. Nay, my Lord it may be fo, and I hope it will 
be found ſo : But that will require ſome time ; for in 
ſuch a Caſe as this, Demonſtration is neceſſary. * © 


Ld. T. There ſhould have been D:monitration of the 


contrary too, before it had been believ*d 
I. J. So TI ſuppoſe there was. 
Ld. T. How ? Where? When? 


L. T. That I can't tell; nay I don't ſay there was 


—Tam willing to believe as favourably of my Ne- 


phew as I can. | : 
Ld. T. J donft know that. Half Afde.) 


L. T. How ? Don't you believe that, ſay you, my 


| Lord ? 5 | 


Ld. T. No, Idoné't ſay ſo- I confeſs Tam troubled to 
find you ſo cold in his Defence. 

L. T. His Defence! Bleſs nie, woud you have me 
defend an ill Thing. | ” 

Ld. J. You believe it then? 

L. T. I dont know; Tam very unwilling to ſpeak 


my Thoughts in any Thing that may be to my Couſin's 
Diſadvantage; beſides, I find, my Lord, you are pre- 
pared to receive an ill Impreſſion from any Opinion of 


mine which is not confenting with your own : But 
lince J am like to be ſuſpected in the End, and (tis a 
Pain any longer to difſemble, T own it to you; in ſhort 


Ido believe it, nay, and can believe any thing wotle, 


if 


33 


Ld. 7. I doit believe it trve ; he has better Pritici- 
ee Pho, tis Nonſenſe. Come, come, I know my 
ady Plyant has a large Eye, and wou'd centre every 


Fi CINE 
1 8.8 SO l 
* n n Sx * 
0 e 


34 The Double-Dealer. : 


if it were laid to his Charge — Don't ask me my Rea- 


ſons, my Lord, for they are not fit to be told you. 
Ld. T. I*'mamaztd, here muſt be-fomething more than 
ordinary in this. [ Hſide.] Not fit to be told me, Madam? 
You can have no Intereſis, wherein 1 am not concern'd, 
and conſequently the ſame Reaſons ought to be convin- 
eing to me, which create your Satisfaction or Diſquiet. 
IL. Z. But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquiet, I am wil- 
ling to have remote from your hearing. Good my Lord, 
dont preſs me. | . 
Ld. T. Don't oblige ine to preſs you. 


L. 7. Whatever it was, tis paſt: And that is better 


to be unknown which cannot be prevented; therefore 
let me beg you reſt ſatisfied -—— = 

Ld. T. When you have told me, J. ill 

L. I. You won't. 21 | 

Ed. T. By my Lite, my Dear, I will. 

L. T. What if you can't. 


Ld. T How? Then Imuſt know, nay I w'll : No, 


more trifling —— I charge you tell me By all out 
Mutual Peace to come upon your Duty 

L. T. Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no more, to make 
me lay my Heart before you, but don't be thus tranſ- 
ported; compoſe your ſelf It is not of Concern, to 
make you loſe one Minute's Temper. Tis not indeed 
my Dear. Nay, by this K ils you ſhan't be angry. O 
Lord, I wiſh I had not told you any thing In- 
deed, my Lord, you have frighted me, Nay, look 
pleas'd, I'll tell you. 

Ld. T. Well, well. 85 

L. T. Nay, but will you be calm — indeed it's no- 
thing but | ns 

Ld. T. But what? 1 

L. T. But will you promiſe me not to be angry 
Nay you muſt — Not to be angry with Mellefont ——— 
J dare ſwear he's forry- ——= and were it to do again, 
would not „ 1 

Ld. T. Sorry, for what? Death, you rack me with 


* 


Delay. 
L. 7. Nay, no great matter, only — Well I haye 
your Promiſe — Pho, why nothing, only your Ne- 


phe 


DO 2 95H wwe 


wy ww 
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phew had a mind to amuſe himſelf, ſometimes with a 
little Gallantry towards me. Nay, I can't think he 
meant any thing ſeriouſly, but methought it look d odly. 
Ld. T. Confuſion and Hell, what do I hear ! 
L. T. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough a- 
kin to me, upon your Account, and had a mind to cre- 
ate a nearer Relation on his own; a Lover you know, 


my Lord —— Ha, ha, ha. Well but that's all — NO. 


you have it; well remember your-Promiſe, my Lord, 
and don't take any Notice of it to him. | 
Ld. T. No, no, no — Damnation ! 


L. T. Nay, I {wear you muſt not A little harm- 


leſs Mirth —- Only miſplac'd, that's all — But if it 


were more, t is over now, and all's well. For my Part 
| have forgot it; and ſo has he, I hope — for I have 


not heard any thing from him theſe Two Days. 
Ld. T. Theſe Two Days | Is it fo freſh? Unnatural 


Villain! Death, IL'Il have him ſtripp'd and turn'd na- 
ked out of my Doors this Moment, and let him rot and 


periſb, inceſtuous Brute! VVV 

L. T. O for Heav'ns ſake, my Lord, you'll ruin me 
if you take ſuch publick Notice of it, it will be a 
Town talk: Conſider your own and my Honour — - 
nay, I told you you would not be ſatisfied when you 


| KNEW it. 


1.4.7, Before I've done, I will be ſatisfy'd, Ungrate- 


u Monſter, how long ? — 1 

L. 7. Lord, I don't know: I wiſh wy Lips had grown 
together When I told you—-Almoſt a Twelvemonth— 
Nay, I wort tell you any more, till you are your (elf. 


Pray, my Lord, don't let the Company lee you in this 


Diſorder — Yer, I confeſs, I can't blame you; for I 
think I was never ſo {urpriz'd in my Lite Who 
would have thought my Nephew could have fo mil- 
conſtrued my Kindnefs — But will you go into your 
Cloſer, and recover your Temper. I'll make an Excule 
of ſudden Buſineſs to the Company, and come to you. 
Pray, good dear my Lord, let me beg you do now: Ill 
come immediately, and tell you all; will you, my 
Lord ? „„ 

Lad. I. I will — I am mute with Wonder, 
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L. T. Well but go now, here's ſome body coming. 
'Ld. TI. Well I go ne won't ſtay, for I would 
hear more of this. Exit Ed. Touch. 
IL. T. I follow inſtantly 80. | 

'Enter Maskwell. 


mak. This was a Maſter- Piece, and did not Head; 
my Help — tho” I ſtood ready for a Cue to come in 


and confirm all, had there been Occaſion. 
L. T. Have you ſeen Melleſont? 


Mask. J have; and am to meet him here abou this 


17 — | 
How does he bear his Diſappointment ? 

2 Secure in my Aſſiſtance, he ſeemd not much 
afflicted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow Artitice, which 
ſo little time mult of neceſſity diſcover. Yet he is ap- 
prehenſive of ſome farther Deſign of yours, and has en- 
gaged me to watch you. I believe he will hardly be 


able to prevent your Plot, Fn 1. would have you ule 
Caution and Exped itionu- 
L. I. Expedition indeed; for all we do, muſt be per- 


form'd i in the remaining Part of this Ev'ning, and be- 
fore tlie Company break up; leſt my Lord ſhould cool, 
and have an Opportunity to talk with him privately— 
My Lora mult not tee him again. 

Mask. By no Means; therefore you muſt aggravate 
my Lora's Diſpleaſure to a Degree that will admit of 
no Conference with him. — nat think you of men- 
tioning me? 

L. T. How ? 

Nast. To my Lord, as having been privy to Alele- 
ſont's Deſign upon you, but 4t11] uſing wp utmolt Eu- 
deavours to diſſuade him: Tho“ my Friendihip and 
Love to him ha, made me conceal it; yet you may lay, 
I threatned the next time he attempted any thing ot 
that kind, to diſcover it to my Lord. 

L. T. 10 what end is this? 

Mask. It will confirm my Lord's 88 of my Ho- 
nour and Honeſty, and create in him a new Confidence 
in me, which (thould this Deſign miſcarry) will be 
necellary to the forming another Plot that 1 have in 


my ao cheat you as well as the reſt. 1 
L, 
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L. J. I'll do it — LIl tell him you hindred him once 


from forcing me. | — 

Mask. Excellent! Your Ladyfhip has a moſt impro- 
ving Fancy. You had beſt go to my Lord, keep him 
as long as you can in his Cloſer, - and I doubt not but 
you will meuld him to what you pleale ; your Gueſts 


are ſo engaged in their own Follies and Intrigues, 


they*11'mits neither of you. | | 
L. T. When ſhall we meet? —— At Fight this Even- 


ing in my Chamber; there rejoice at our Succels; and 
toy away an Hour in Mirth. | 


Mask. I will not fail. 
I know what ſhe means by toying away an Hour well 
enough. Pox I have loſt all Appetite to her; yet ſhe's 
a fine Woman, and TI lov'd her once. But I don: t know, 
fince I have been in a great meaſure kept by her, the 


| Caſe is alter'd ; what was my Pleaſure is become my 


Duty: And J have as little Stomach to her now, as if 
I were her Husband. Should ſhe ſmoke my Deſign up- 
on Cynthia, I were in a fine pickle. She has a damn*d 
penetrating Head, and knows how to interpret a Cold- 
neſs the right way; therefore I muſt diſſemble Ardour 
and Eeſtaſie, that's reſolvèd : How ealily and pleaſant- 
ly is that diflembled before Fruition | Pox ont that a 
Man can't drink without quenching his Thirſt, Ha! 
yonder comes Mellefont thoughtful. Let me think: 
Meet her at Eight — hum — ha! By Heav*n I have 
it If I can ſpeak to my Lord before — Was it my 
Brain or Providence? No matter which — I will de- 
ceive fem all, and yet ſecure my ſelf, twas a lucky 
Thought! Well this Double- Dealing is a Jewel. 

Here he comes, now for me. ©. 


[Maskwell pretending not to ſee him, walks by him, and 
ſpeaks as it were to himſelf. ] 2 | 

| Enter Melletont muſings. 
Mercy on us, what will the M ickedneſs of this World 
come to? = „ 
Ael. How now, Jack? What fo full of Contempla- 
tion that you run over | | 


Exit L. Touchwood. 


Aſask. 


38 The Double Dealer. 


Mak, Im glad you're come, for l could not contain 
my ſelf any longer And was juſt going to give vent 
to a Secret which no Body but you ought to drink down. 
our Aunt's juſt gone from hence, ä 

Mel. And having truſted thee with the Secrets of 
her Soul, thouart villainouſly' bent to difcover em all 
to me, ha? 

Mack. I'm afraid my F railty leans that Way —— 
— I donft know whether I can in Honour diſcover 

/ 

5557 All, all Man, what you may in Honour betray 
her as far as ihe betrays her lelf. No Frag ical Deſigu 
upon my Perſon J hope. 

Mark. No, but it's a comical Def gn upon mine, 

Mel. What doi} thou mean? 

Mask. Liſten, and be dumb, we have been bargain- 

ing about the Rate of your Ruin . 

"Mel. Like any two Guardians to an Orphan Hei- 
reſs —— Well. 

Mack. And whereas Pleaſure is generally paid with 
Miſchief, what Miſchief I do is to be paid with Plea- 


Sree 
Mel. So when youve [wallowd the Potion: you 


ſweeren your Mouth with a Plumb, 

Mack. You are Merry, Sir, but I ſhall probe your 
Conſtitut ion. In ſhort the Price of your Baniſh: ment 
is to be paid with the Perſon of 

Met. bf Cynthia, and her F ortune — W hy you for- 
get you told me this before. | 

Mask. No, no — 80 far you are he! and I am, 
as an earneſt of that Bargain, to have full and fiee 
Poſſeſſion of the Perſon of —- your Aunt. 

Mel. Ha! — Pho, you trifle. 


Musk. By this Light I'm ſerious; all Raillery a- 


part —— I knew 'twould ſtun you : This Evening at 
Eight ſhe will receive nie in her Bed- Chamber. 
Mel. Hell and the Devil, is ſhe abandon'd of all 
Grace — Why the Woman is pollels*d 
Mark. Well, will you go in my ſtead ? 
Mel. By Heav®n into a hot Furnace looner. 


#1. 1b. 
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Mask. No, you would not 
convenient as I can order Matters. 

Mel. What d ye mean 

Mask. Mean ? Not to diſappoint the Lady J aſſure 
you — Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he looks —= Come, 
come, I won®r perplex you. Tis the only Thing that 
Providence could have contriv*d to make me capable of 
ſerving you, either to my LInclination or your own 
Neceſſity. | 

Mel. How, how, for Heav'ns ſake, dear Maskwell? 

Mask. Why thus — LI go according to Appoint- 
ment: you ſhall have Notice at the critcal Minute 
to come and ſurprize your Aunt and me together: Coun- 
terfeit a Rage againſt me, and Il make my Eſcape 
through the private Paſſage from her Chamber, which 
I-II take care to leave open: *twill be hard, if then 
you can'*r bring her to any Conditions. For this Diſ- 
covery will dilarm her of all Defence, and leave her 
entirely at your Mercy : Nay, ſhe muſt ever after be in 
awe of you. 

Mel. Lei me adore thee, my better Genius! By Hea- 
yen I think it is not in the Power of Fate to diſappoint 
my 1 My Hopes, my Certainty! 

Mask. Well, I'll meer you here, within a Quarter 
of Eight, and give you notice. „ 

Mel. Good Fortune ever go along with thee, 


Enter to bim Careleſs. 


Care. Mellefont, get our ofth*Way, my Lady Nyantes 
coming, and I thall never fucceed while thou art in 


fight Thot ſhe begin to tack about; but I made 
Love agreat while to ne purpoſe. | 


Mel. Why, what's the Matter ? Shes convincd 


that I don't care for her. 


Care. Pox I can't get an Anſwer from her, that does 


not beg in with her Honour, or her Virtue, her Religi- 
on or ſome ſuch Cant. Then ſhe has told me the whole 
Hiſtory of Sir Paul%s Nine Years Courtſhip ; how he has 
lain for whole Nights together upon the Stairs, betore 
her Chamber-Door ; and that the firſt Favour he recei- 
ved from her, was a Piece of an Old Scarlet "LO 

| OT 
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tenance, and next to being in tie Dark, or aloue, they 
are moſt truly themſelves in a Vizor Mask. Here they 


FEY) 
= via 
— One, 


t hat ſecures them from Bluſhing, and being out of Coun- 


* 8 


| for a Stomacher; which ſince the Day of his Marti. MW cc 
| age, he has, out of apicce of Gallantry, converted in- MR cl: 
to a Night-Cap, and wears it {till with much Solem- WM th 
nity on his Anniverfary Wedding-Night. 5 be 
Mel. That I have ſeen, with the Ceremony thereun- lo 
to belonging —- For on that Night he creeps in at the | 
! Beds Feet like a gull'd Baſla that has marry*d a Rela- 
# tion of the Grand Signior's, and that Night he has his 
if Arms at Liberty. Did not fhe tell you at what a Di- { 
ſtance ſhe keeps him. He has conteſs d to me that but MW Cr 
at ſome certain times, that is I ſuppoſe when ſhe appre- 1 C 
1 _ hends being with Child, he never has rhe Privilege of ſha! 
uſing the Familiarity of a Husband with his Wife. 8 
He was once given to ſcrambl ing with his Hands, and van 
ſprawling in his Sleep; and ever ſince ſhe has him vou 
lwaddled up in Blankets, and his Hands and Feet L 
{wath'd down, and fo put to Bed; and there he lies ben 
with a great Beard, like a Ruſſan Bear upon a drift of I oug] 
Suow. You are very great with him, I wonder he ne- Bree 
ver told vou his Grievances, he will I warrant you. to m 
Care. Exceſſively Fooliſh But that which gives ny B 
me moſt Hopes of her, is her telling me of the many the \ 
Temptations ſhe has reſiſted. ; Sit 
Mel. Nay, then you have her; for a Woman's brag- loud. 
ing to a Man that ſhe has overcome Temptations, is an * 
Argument thar they were weakly offer d, and a Challenge I rate r 
to him to engage her more wreſfiſtably. Tis only an MWfy'd 1 
inhancing the Price of the Commodity, by telling you hic! 
how many Cuſtomers have underbid her. = incap: 
Care. Nay, I dont deſpair But ſtill ſhe has a 'm ſu 
grudg ing to you — .I talk d to her tforher Night at ¶ the W 
my Lord Frothes Maſquerade, when l'm ſatisficd the the V 
knew me, and I bad no Reaſon to complaiu of my Re- know 
ception; butIfnd Women are not the fame bare-faced Gentle 
and in Masks — and a Vizor diſguiſestheir inclina- Y Care. 
tions as much as their Faces, 5 | Sir J 
Mel. Tis a Mittake ; for Women may moſt properly L. P 
be laid to be unmaskéd when they wear Vizors ; for {ot the 
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The Double-Dealer. ar 
come, I'll leave you. Ply her cloſe, and by and by 
clap a Billet douæ into her Rand - For a Woman never 
thinks a Man truly in love with her, till he has 
been Fool enough to think of her out of her Sight, and 
loſe ſo much time as to write to her. | 
Os | 8 1 


Enter Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 


Sir Paul. Shan't we diſturh your Meditation, Mr, 
Careleſs : You wou'd be private? Lan | 

Care. You bring that along with you, Sir Paul, that 
ſhall be always welcome to my Privacy. Rab 

Sir Paul, O, {weer. Sir, you load your humble Ser- 
vants, both me and my Wife, with continual Fa- 
vours. N 25 . 

L. P. Sir Paul, what a Phraſe was there? You will 
be making Anſwers, and taking that upon you, which 
ought to lie upon me: That you ſhould have ſo little 
Breed ing to think Mr, Careleſs did not apply himſelf 
tome, Pray what have you about you toentertain a- 
ny Body's Privacy? I ſwear and declare in the Face of 
the World I'm ready to bluſh for your Ignorance. 

Sir Paul, I acquieſce, my Lady; but don't ſnub fo 
loud. © | Aide to her. 
I. E Mr. Careleſs, if a Perſon that is wholly illite- 
Inte might be fuppoſed to be capable of being quali- 
\ Wfy'd to make a ſuitable Returu to thoſe Obligations 
| E which you areplealed to conter upon one that is wholly 

incapable of being qualify'd 1n all thoſe Circumſtances, 

Pm ſure I ſhou'd rather attempt it than any thing in 


the World that I would rather. 


Courtefies] But I 
know Mr. Careleſs is fo great a Critick and ſo fine a 
Gentleman that it is inpoflible for me —— 

Care. O Heav'ns ! Madam, you confound me. 

Sir Paul, Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon —- 

I. P. O Lord! Sir, pardon me, we Women have 
Pot thoſe Advantages : I know my own Imperfections 
But at the ſame time you muſt give me leave to 
eclare in the Face of the World that no Body is mote 
Mble of Favours and de : for with the 3 


z 
the World, {| Conrtefies] for I'm ſure there's nothing in 
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of my Honour, I aſſure you, Mr. Carel eſs, I don't know 
auy thing in the World I would refuſe to a Perſon fo 
metitorious — You'll Pardon my Want of Exprelli- 
ON, — 3 

Care. O your Ladyſhip is abounding in all Excel- 
lence, particularly that of Phraſe. | 

L. P. You are fo Obliging, Sir. 

. Care. Your Ladyſhip is ſo Charming. 
Sir aul. So, now, now; new, my Lady. 

L. P. So well bred. 5 

Care. So ſurpriz ing. | 

L. P. So well dreit, ſo boon Mein, ſo eloquent, ſo 
unaffected, ſo ea ſie, ſo free, ſo particular, ſo agreeablem 

Sir Paul. Ay, ſo, fo, there. | 

Care. O Lord, I beſeech you, Madam, don't. 

1. P. So gay, ſo graceful, ſo good Teeth, ſo fine 
Shape, ſo fine Limbs, ſo fine Linnen, and I don't doubt 
but you have a very good Skin, Sir. : 

Care. For Heav''ns lake, Madam I'm quite out of 
Countenance. | | Wed 
Sir Paul. And my Lady's quite out of Breath; or 
elle you ſhould hear Gads- bud, you may talk of 
my Lady Froth. NE 1 55 

Care. O fie, fie, not to be named of a Day M) 
Lady Frotb is very well in her Accompliſhments ——— 
Bur it is when my Lady NHyant is not thought of —- It 
that can ever be. | : 

I. B. O you overcome me hat is ſo excel- 
five. 1 | 

Sir Paul. Nay, I ſwear and vow that was pretty. 

Care, O Sir Paul, you are the happieſt Man alive 
Such a Lady | that is the Envy of her Sex, and the Ad- 
miration of ours, | 3 

Sir Paul, Your humble Servant, I am I thank Hea- 
ven in a fine way of living, as I may ſay, peacetully 
and happily, and I think need not envy any of my 
Neighbours, bleſſed be Providence -Ay truly, Mr. 
Carel, my Lady is a great Bleſſing, a fine, dilcrett, 
welblpoken Woman as you ſhall ſee If it become 
me to lay ſo; and we live very comfortably together; 


7 5 , * : od 2 
ſhe is a little haſty ſometimes, and fo am; bur pur 
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ſoon over, and then Pm ſo ſorry— O, Mr. Careleſs, if 
it were not for one thing —-- _ CT 0 © gn 


Euter Boy with a Letter, caries it to Sir Paul. 


I. F. How often have you been told of that, you 

een, / 
Sir Paul. Gad ſo, gad's bud Tim. carry it to my 
Lady, you ſhould have carried it to my Lady firſt. 

Boy. Tis directed to your Worſhip. „ 
Sir Paul. Well, well, my Lady reads all Letters 
ft — Child, do ſo no more ; d'ye hear TI. 
r TE 
rie the Lecter to ny Lady and Exits 
Sir Taul. A Humour of wy Wife's, you know Wo- 
emen have little Fancies ——— Bur as I was telling you, 
t Mr. Careleſs, if it were not for one thing, I ſhould 
think my lelf the happieſt Man in the World; indeed 

1 that touches me neaty Very neg. 
Care. What can that be, Sir Paul? abs 


* 


"Xt Sir Paul. Why, I have, I thank Heav'n, a very plen- 
of tiful Fortune, a good Eitate in rhe Countiy, ſame Hous 
les in Town, and lome Mony, a pretty tolerable perſo- 
y nal Eſtate; and it is a great Grief. to me, indeed it is, 
M Careleſs, that I have not a Son. to Inherit this 
I Tis tiue, I have a Daughter, and a fine Dutiful Child 
| ſhe is, though I ſay it, bleſſed be Providence i may ſay; 
l- for indeed, Mr; Carcle/s, I am mightily; beholding to 
Providence -— A poor unworthy Sinner But if 1 
had a Son, ah, that's my Affliction, and my only Af- 
ve. fliction ; indeed [cannot refrain Tears when, it comes 
nx Mind, n er io e ts HE 
arc. Why, methinks that might be eaſily remędi- 
ea-ed- — my lady“ a fine likely Woman=——.._ 
ll Sir Paul, Oh, a fine likely Woman, as you ſhall ſee 
mi in a Summer's, Day ——tndeed ſhe is, Mr. Careleſs, in 
WAS all:Relbecds.or ooo 8 
Care, And I ſhould not have taken you to have been 
Sir Paul, Alas, that's: not it, Mr. Careleſs ; ah! 
that's not it; no, no, you ſhoot wide of the Mark a 
SO. Mile; 
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Mile; indeed you do, that's not it, Mr. Care leſs; no, 
Z Eo 

Care. o, what can be the Matter then? | 

Sir Paul. You'll fcarcely believe me, when I ſhall tell 
you my Lady is io Nice —lt's very ſtrange, but 
It's true: Too true ſhe's fo very Nice, that I don't 

elieve ſhe would touch a Man for the World At 

it not above once a Year; I'm ſure I have found it 
ſo; and alas what's once a. Year to an Old Man, who 
would do good in his Generation? Indeed it's true, 
Mr. Careleſs, it breaks my Heart —— I am her Husband, 
as I may fay, though far unworthy of that Honour, yer 
I am her Husband; but alas-a-day, I have no more 
Familiarity with her Peiſon — as to that Matter 
thay with my own Mother — no indeed. , . 

Care.. Alas-a-day, this -is a Jamentable Story ; my 
Lady muſt be told on“t; ſhe muſt i'faith, Sir Paul! 
tis an Injury to the World. fo, | 
Sir Paul. Ah ! would to Heav*n you would, Mr, 
Careleſs; you are mightily in her Favour. 

Care. I warxant you, what we muſt have a Son ſome 
r . TREE Io TOE 

Sir Paul. Indeed, T ſhould be mightily bound to you, 
if you could bring it about, Mr. Carzlefs. i 
L. P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Steward, here's 
2 Return of 600 Pounds; you may take Fifty of it for 
your next half Year. Gives him the Letter, 


Enter Lord Froth, Cynthia. 


Sir Paul, How does my Girl ? Come hither to thy 
Father, poor Lamb, thow'rt Melancholy. | 

Ld. Froth, Heav'n, Sir Paul, you amaze me, of all 
things in the World You are never pleas*d but 
when we are all upon the broad Grin ; all Laugh and 
no Compauy ; al, then *ris ſuch a Sight to fee ſome 
Teeth Sure you're a great Admirer of my Lady 
te os Mr. Sneer, and Sir Lawrance Loud, and that 

e ITO COV (5, | I FS, 
Sir Pau), T vow and {wear ſhe's a very merry Woman, 
bur, I think ſhe lavghs a little too much. : 
io EF GL 0H 5 11 Dd; From 


ant, 
8 i 
tinen 
Cat 
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Sir 
good « 
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Ld. Froth. Merry ! O Lord, what a Character that is 
of a Woman of Quality—— You have been at my Lady 


 Whificr%s upon her Day, Madam? 


nt. Yes my Lord — I muſt humour this Fool. 
| [ Aſide. 
"Ld. E. Well and how? hee! What is your Senſe 
of the Converſation there? 7 | 
Cynt. O molt ridiculous,a perpetual Conſort of laugh- 
ing without any Harmony; for ſure, my Lord, to laugh 
out of Time, is as diſagreeable as to ſing out of Time 
or out of Tune. !!; | 
Ld. F. Hee, hee, hee, right; and then my Lady 
Whifer is ſo ready — ſhe always comes in Three Bars 
too loon—— And then, what do they laugh at ? For 
you know laughing without a feſt is as impertiuent ; 
ut. As Dancing without a Fiddle. 
Ld. F. Juſt faith, that was at my Tonguets end. 
ut. But that cannot be properly be ſaid of them, 


| for I think they are all in good Nature with the World, 


and only laugh at one another ; and you muſt allow 
they have all Jeſts in their Perſons, tho“ they have 


For 


none in their Converſation. 


Ld. F. True, as I'm a Perſon of Honour 
Heaven's fake let us ſacrifice *em to Mirth a little. 


Enter Boy and whiſpers Sir Paul. * 


Sir Paul. Gads ſo Wife, Wife, my Lady Ny- 
ant, I have a Word. | 
IL. P. I'm buſie, Sir Paul, I wonder at your Imper- 
tmence | | 
Care, Sir Paul, harkee, I'm reaſoning the Matter 
you know ! Madam, if your Ladyſhip pleaſe, we*lL 
diſcourſe of this in the next Room. | 
6 [Exit Careleſs and Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul, O ho, I with you good Succeſs, I wiſh you 
good Succels, Boy, tell my Lady when ſhe has done, 
| would ſpeak with her below. 


Exit Sir Paul. 
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E "Entcr Lady Froth aud Brisk. 
L. F. Then you think that Fpiſode between Suſan, 
the Datry-Maid, and our Coach- nian is not amiſs ; you 
&now may ſuppoſe the Dairy in Town, as well as in 
the Country. | Ix 5 
Bk. Incomparable, let me periſh —But then be- 
ing an Heroick Poem, had not you better call him a 
Charioteer ? Charioteer ſounds great; beſides your La- 
dy ſhips Coachman having a red Face, and you compa- 
ring him to the Sun — And you know the Sun is cal- 
led Heabens Charioteer. | 
L. F. Oh, infinitely better ; I'm extreamly behold- 
ing to you for the Hint; itay, we'll read over thoſe 
Half a Score Lines again. | Pulls out a Paper.) Let me 
ie here, you know what goes before, the Compariſon, 
you know. | Reads} 
For as the Sun ſnines every Day, 
So our Coachman I may ſay. 


Brax. T-m afraid that Simile won't do in wet Wea- 
ther—-— becauſe you ſay the Sun ſhines evfry Day. 


L. F. No, for the Sun is won't, but it will do for 


the Coachmen, for you know there's molt Occaſion for 
a Coach in wet Weather. | 
£1.5%, Right, right, that ſaves all. 

L. F. Then I don't fay the Sun ſhines all the Day, 
but that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine all 
the Day too, you know, tho' we don't fee him. 
Era Right, but the Vulgar will never comprehend 
that. | 

L. F. Well, you ſhall hear — Let ine ſee, 


[Reads] For as the Sun ſhines et, Day, 
S, of aur Coachman I may ſay, 
He ſhows his drunken fiery Face, 
Fuſt as the Sun do.s move or leſs.| 
Brisk. That's right, all's well, all's well. 
. F. reads] Aud when at Night his Labour's done, 
Then too, like Heaven, Charioteer, the o | 
| Jy 


- 


„ 


* 


Ay, Chariotcer does better. 
Miuto the Dairy he deſcends, 
And there his u hipping and his Driving ends; 
There he's ſecure from Danger of a Bilk, 
His Fare is paid him, and he ſets in Milk. 


For Snſan, you know, is Thetis, all nn 
Brisk. Incomparable well and proper, Igad ———- But 
I have one Exception to make — Don't you think 


Bilk (I Know its good Rhime) but don't you think _ 


Bilk and Fare too like a Hackney Coach-man ? 

L. F. I ſwear and vow I'm afraid lo——And yet our 
John was a Nackney Coach-man, when my Lord took 
him. | 

Brisk. Was that he then, Pm anfwer'd, if John was 
a Hackney Coach-man You may put that in the 
marginal Notes tho to prevent Criticiim-——— Only 
mark it with a ſmall Afleriſm, and ſay, Fohw 
was formerly a Hackney Coach-man. _ oh 

L. F. Iwill; you'd oblige me extremely to write 
Notes to the whole Poem „ 

Brick, With all my Heart and Soul, and proud of 
the vait Honour, let me periſh. | . | 
Lad. F. Hee, hee, hee, my Dear, have you done 
won't you join with us, we were laughing at my Lady 
Whifler, and Mr. Sneer. | 

I. F. ——Ay my Dear Were you ? Oh filthy 
Mr. Sneer ; he's a nauſeous Figure, a molt fulſamick 


| Fop. Fh — —He ſpent Two Days together in going 


about Covent-Garden to Init the Lining of his Coactr 


with. iis Complexion, 


Ld. F. O lilly ! yer his Aunt is as fond of him, as if 
ne had brought the Ape iito the World her felt. 

Brick, Who, my Lady Too:blefs ; O, ſhes a mortify- 
ing Spectacle ! ſhe's always chewing the Cud like au 
old Tew. | | | | 

Hut. Fie, Mr. Brick, Fs Eringots for her Cough. 

I. F. J have ſeen her take em half chew'd out of 
75 Mouth, to laugh, and then put em in again 

oh. 

Ld. F. Foh. 


C 4: L. F. 
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L. F. Then ſhe's always ready to laugh when Sncey 

offers to ſpeak And fits in Expectation of his v 

10 ſeſt. with her Gums bare, and her Mouth open — v 
Frick. like an Oyſter at low Ebb, I'gad— Ha, ha, ha. 

Out. (Aſide.) Well, I find there are no Fools fo in- h: 

contiderable in themſelves, but they can render other MW tu 

People comtemptible in expoling their Infirmities. $2 

L. F. Then that r'other great #trapping Lady -—— I ſee 

can't hit of her Name; the old fat Fool that Paints ſo | 


| exorbitantly. _ | 
| Brisk, I know whom you mean — But Deuce take 
1 me I can't hit of her Name neither —— Paints d'ye W. 

lay? Why ſhe lays it on with a Trowel ———Then FF you 


the Has a great Beard that briſtles through it, and makes MW Lo. 

her look as it ſhe were plaiſter'd with Lime and Hair, } 

jer me periſh. 1 1 - | C 
L. F. Oh you made a Song upon her, Mr. Brick, N of / 
Brisk. He? e'gad, ſo I did My Lord can ſing it. — 
ut. O good my Lord let's hear it. | dett 
Brisk. Tis not a Song neither -—- It's a fort of an © Wit 

w_ Epigram, or rather an Epigrammatick Sonnet; I don't by r 

= know what to call it, but it's Satire. Sing it my ſelve 

| Lord. . | Hap; 


SONG, Since 


I d. F. Sings) Ancient Phillis, has young Graces, 
Tis a flrange thing, but a true one; 
Shall I tell you how © 
She her ſelf makes her own Faces, 
And each Morning wears anew one; 
her es the Monden nom? 
Briak. Short, but there's Salt in't; my way of Wi 
ting I'sad. : 


— 


Euter Fb en 
L. F. How now? "x 
Foot. Your Ladyſhip's Chair is come, 


. 1. Þ Nurfſeand ene un inn? = 5778 
1 Fool. Les, Madam. 8 Cs 
L. F. O the dear Creature! Let's go fee it, Tate ] 


Ld. F 


[1- 


I 
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Ld. F. I ſwear, my Dear, you'll ſpoil that Child, 
with ſending it to and again fo often, this is the Se- 
venth Time the Chair has gone for her to Day. 

L. F. O law! I ſwear it's but the Sixth——and I 
han't feen her theſe two Hours The poor dear Crea- 
ture — I ſwear, my Lord, you don't Love poor little 
S —— Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. Brik, we'll go 
fee Sapho, tho* my Lord won't. 

Cynt, I'll wair upon your Ladyſhip. 

Bruk. Pray, Madam, how old is Lady Sapho ? 

L. F. Three Quarters, but I ſwear ſhe has a World of 


Wit, and can ſing a Tune already ? My Lord, won't 


you go? Won't you? What not to ſee Saph? Pray, my 


Lord, come lee little Saph. I knew you couèd not ſtay. 
Exeunt. 


Out. *Tis not fo hard to counterfeit Joy Me depth 


of Affliction,as to diſſemble Mirth in Company of Fools 


Why ſhould cail 'em Fools? The World thinks 
better of 'm; for thele have Quality and Education, 
Wit and fine Converſation, ate receiv'd and admir'd 


[by tiz World — If not, they like and admire them- 
ſelves And why 1s not that true Wildom,for tis 


Happineſs: And for ought I know, we have miſapplied 


the ame all this while, and miitaken the Thing 


Since 


Tf Happineſs in Self content i plar d 


The Wiſe are Mretel ed, and Fools only Bleſsd.{Exit. 
The End of the Third AG. 


: 2 ——_—_— — Www. * 
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ACT W. nN 
Enter Mellefont and. Cynthia. 


ut. J Heard him loud as I came by the Cloſet Door, 
and my Lady with him, but me ſcein'd to mo- 
Tate his Paſſion. 
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f 50 5 | The  Double-TD eater. 
Mel. Ay, Hell thank her, as gentle Breezes moderate. | 

2 Fire ; but I ſhall counterwork her Spells, aud ride M ( 

the Witch in her own Bridle. 72 i 

Cut. It's impoſſible ; ſhe'll caſt beyond you ſill F r 


I'll lay wy Lite it will never be a Match. 1 
Mel. What? d 
Cynt. Between you and me. | h 
Act. Why lo f 479 | 
Gut. My Mind gives me it won't becauſe we 


are both willing; we each of us ſtrive to reach the 

Gole, and hinder one another in the Race; I fwear it is 
never do's well when the Parties are ſo agreed—— For he 
when People walkHand in Hand, there's neither over- | 
taking nor pecting - We Hunt in Couples where we © Pl, 


both purſue the ſame Game, but forget one another; f 
and *tis becauſe we are ſo near that we don't think of ( 
coming together. tha 


Mel. Hum, gad I believe there's ſomething in't; But 
Marriage is the Game that we Hunt, and luce 
while we think that we anly have it in View, I dont exo 
fee but we have it in our Power. Ma 

cynd. Within reach; for Example, give me youſh 4 
Hand; why have you look'd through the wrong End ther 


of the Perſpective all this while; for nothing has been © 

between us but our Fears. Care. 
Mel. I den't know why we ſnould not ſteal out 0 

he Houlz this Moment and Marry one another, with⸗ 

out Confideration or the Fear of Repentance. Poxc 

Fortune, Portion, Settlements and Jointures. L. 
Cynt. Ay, ay, what have we to do with em; yo} And 

know we merry for Love. © | me a. 


Mel. Love, Love, down- right very Villainous Lowe and c 
Cynt. And he that can't live upon Love, deſerves % gain“ 
die in a Ditch — Here then, I give you my Promis muſt 
in ſpight of Duty, any Temptation of Wealth, yo Foun, 
Inconſtancy, or my own Inclination to change—— | four | 
Mel. To run moſt wilfully and unreaſonably aws live, 


with me this Moment, and be Married. Cay 
Cynt, Hold - Never to Marry any Body elſe. L. 
Mel. That's but a kind of Negative Content.» Purity 


Why, you won't baulk the Frolick? bid, t 


- eas Mos Tow 25 ta, * . * 1 3 Ws 7 g 
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ut. If you had not been fo aſſured of your own 
Conduct I would not— 
fince I conſent to like a Man without the vile Couſide- 
ration of Mony, he ſhould give me a very evident De- 
monſtrat ion of his Wit e Therefore {et me {ce you un- 
dermine my Lady Touchwood, as you boatted, and force 
her to give her Content, and the 
Mel. I. IL doft. = | 

nt. And Ill doftt. 
Mel. This very next enſuing Hour of Eight a Clock, 
is the laſt Minute of her Reign, wilets the Devil altiut 
her in prop) ia per/ond. 

Cynt, Well, it the Devil ſhould aflift her, and your 
Plot miſcarry. ; 

Mel. Ay, what am I tu truſt to then? 

nt. Why if you give me very clear denonſtraticn. 
that it was the Devil, I'll allow for irreſiitavle odds. 
But if I find it co be only Chance, or Deiliny, or un- 
lucky Stars, or any thing but the very Devil, I'm in- 
exorable : Only itil! Fil keep my Word, and live a 
Maid for your ſake. 


Mel. And you won't die one, for your own, fo ſtill. 


there's Hope. Try 
ut. Here's my Mother-in-Law, and your Fizend. 
Careleſs, I would not have fem lee us together yer, 


Euter Careleſs and Lady Plyant. 


L. P. I ſwear, Mr. Careleſi, you are very alluring 


And fo many fine Things, and nothing is ſo moving to 


me as a fine Thing. Well, I muſt do you this Julizce, 
and declare in the Face of the World, never any Body 


gain*d ſo far upon me as your lelf ; with Bluſhes I 


muſt own 1t, you have fhaken, as I may ſay, the very. 


Foundation of my Honour — Well, ſure if I elcape 
your Importunities, I ſhall value my ſelf as long as L 


live, I ſwear. | 
Care. And Deſpiſe me. [Sighing. ] 


L. P. The laft of any Man in the World, by my 


Purity ; now you make me ſwear——O Gratitude for- 
bid, that I ſhould. ever be wanting in a reſpectful Ac- 


Kno W = - 


But tis bur reaſonable that 
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knowledgment of an intire Reſignation of all my beſt 
Wiſhes, tor the Perſon and Parts of fo accompliſh a 
Perlon, whole Merit challenges much more, I'm ſure, 
than my literate Praiſes can deſcription. | 
Care, | Tn a whining Tone. ] Ah Heav*ns, Madam, you 
ruin me with Kindneſs ; your Charming Tongue pur- 
ſues the Victory of your Eyes, while at your Feet your 
poor Adorer dies. 
L. P. Ah! Very fine. | 
Cave. [Still whining. ] Ah why are you ſo fair, ſo be- 
witching Fair ? Olet me grow to the Ground here,and 
feait upon that Hand; O ler me preſs it to my Heart, 
my trembling Heart, the nimble Movement ſhall in- 
itruct your Pulſe, and teach it to allarm Deſire. [Zoom 
T*m almoſt at the end of my Cant, if ſhe does not yield 
quickly. J. | | = F/ 
L. Y. O that's ſo paſſionate and fine, I cannot hear 
it-— I am not late if I ſtay, and mult leave you. 
Care. And mult you leave me | Rather let me lan- 
gniſn out a Wretched Lite, and breath my Soul be- 
neath your Feet. I muſt ſay the ſame Thing over again, 
and cart help it [ Aſide.) 
L. P. I {wear I am ready to languiſn too—— O ny 
Honour | Whither is it going? I proteſt you have gi- 
ven me the Palpitation of the Heart. 
Care. Can you be fo cruel. | 
L. P. O rile I beſeech you, ſay no more till you tile 
- Why did you kneel fo long ? I ſwear I was iv 
tranſported, | did not fee it. Well, to ſhew yo 
how far you have gain*d upon me; I aſſure you if St 
Paul ſhould die, of all Mankind there's none I'd ſooner 
make my ſecond Choice. 7 
Care. O Heav*n | I cantt out-live this Night without 
I teel my Spirits faint, a gener 
Dampneſs overſpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dew al 
ready vents through all my Pores, and wall to Morro! 
waſh me for ever from your Sight, and drown me in Mm) 
Tomb. | | 
L. P. O you have Conquer'd, ſweet, melting, mo 
ving Sir, you have Conquerid m— What ricart of o_ 


* 


ble can refrain to Weep, and yield to ſuch ſad Say- 
Ings, — | „ 
Care. | thank Heav'n, they are the ſaddeſt that L 
ever {aid - Oh! [ T ſpall never contain Laughter.) Aſide. 
L. P. Oh, I yietd my ſelf all up to your uncontrou- 
lable Embraces Say, thou dear dying Man, when, 
where, and how.——Ah, there's Sir Paul. 


Enter Sir Paul and Cynthia. 


Care. Slife, yonder's Sir Paul, but if he were not 
come, I*m fo tranſported I cannot ſpeak——This Note 
will inform you. [Gives her a Note.] [ Exit. 

Sir Paul, Thou art my tender Lambkin,and ſhalt do 
what thou wilt —»-But endeavour to forget this 
Mellefont, 85 : 

nt. I would obey you to my Power, Sir; but if 
I have not him, I have fworn never to Marry. 

Sir Faul. Never to Marry! Heav'ns forbid ; muſt I 
neither have Sons nor Grand ſons? muſt the Family of 


the Plyants be utterly extinct for want of Iſſue Male. 


Oh lmpiety ! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet Crea- 


ture {wear | ha? How durſt you ſwear without my 


Conſent, ah? Gads-bud, wilo am? | 

Cynt. Pray don't be angry, Sir, when I ſwore, I had 
your Conſent; and therefore [ [wore. h 

Sir Paul, Why then the revoking my Conſent does 
annul, or make of none effect your Oath : So you may 
unſwear it again — The Law will allow it. 

nt. Ay, but my Conſcience never will. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud no matter for that, Conſcience 
and Law never go together; you muſt not expect that. 


L. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I couceive if the has ſworn, 


dye mark me, it ſhe has once ſworn; it is moiſt un- 
chriſtian, inhuman, and oblcene that ſhe ſhou'd break 
it. Ill make up the Match again, becauſe Mr. 
Careleſs ſaid it would oblige him. | Aide. 

Sir Paul. Does your Ladyſhip conceive fo—— Why I 
was of that Opinion once too _— Nay it your Lady- 


ſhip conceives ſo, I'm of that Opinion again; ny 
a 
P. 


can neither find my Lord and my Lady to know wh 


they intend 5 Es 
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L. P. I'm fatisfied that my Couſin Mellefont has been 
much wrong! d. 

Cynt. | Aide. ] I'm amazed to find her of our fide, for 
I'm ſure ſhe lov'd him. 

L. P. I know my Lady Touchwood has no Kindneſs 
for him; and beſides I have been inform'd by Mr. 
Careleſs, that Mellefont had never any thing more than 
a profound Reſpect That he has own'd himſelf 
to be my Admarer tis true, but he was never fo pre- 
ſumptuous to entertain any diſhonourable Notions of 
Things; ſo that if this be made plain — I don't fee 
how my Daughter can in Conſcience, or Honour, or 
any thing in the World 

Sir P. Indeed if this be made plain, as my Lady your 
Mother ſays, Child 

L. P. Plain! I was inform'd of it by Mr. Car eleſ— 
And I aſſure you Mr. Careleſs is a Perlon — that has 
a "Ay extraordinary Reſpect and Honour for you, Sir 
Pau 

Gut. [Aſde.] And for your Ladyſhip too, I believe, 
or al you had not Chang*d Sides ſo ſoon; now I begin 
to find it. 


Sir P. I am much obliged to Mr. Carele/ʒ really. he 


is a Perſon that I have a great Value for, not only for 
that, but becauſe he has a great Veneration for your 
Ladyſhip. 8 

L. P. O las ! no indeed, Sir Paul, tis upon your 
Account. 
Sir R Na! proteſt and vow, I have no Title to his 
Eſteem, but in having the Honour to appertain in ſome 
meaſure to your Ladyſhip, thatss all. 

L. P. O law now, I {wear and declare, it ſnant be 
ſo, youre too modelt, Sir Paul. 

Sir P. It becomes me, when there is any Compari- 
ſon made, between 

L. P. O fy, fy, Sir Paul, you'll put me out of Counte- 
nance —— Your very obedient and affectionate Wife; 
That's all — And highly honoured in that Title. 

Sit Paul, Gads-bud Lam tranſported ! Give me leave 
* Kils yup * Hand. 
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Cynt. That my poor Father ſhould be fo very 1 7 12 
| ide. 
L. P. My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, I ſwear you ſhall. 
| He kiſſes her, and bows very low. 
Sir Paul. I humbly thank your Ladyſnip —1I don't 
know whether I fly on Ground, or walk in Air 
Gad*s-bud, ſhe was never thus before — Well, I muſt 
own my ſelf the moſt beholden to Mr. Careleſs ———- 
As ſure as can be this is all his doing, — ſomething 
that he has ſaid ; well, tis a rare thing to have an 
Ingenious Friend, Well, your Ladyſhip is of Opinion 
that the Match may go forward. RE 
L. P. By all means Mr. Careleſs has ſatisfy%d me 
of the Matter, | 


Sir Paul, Well, why then Lamb you may keep your 


Oath, but have a care of making raſh Vows ; come 
hither to me, and kits Papa. 2 85 
L. P. I ſwear and declare, I am in ſuch a twitter to 


read Mr. Careleſs his Letter, that I can't forbear any 


longer — — But though I may read all Letters firſt by 


Prerogative,yet I'll be ſure to be unſuſpected this time. 


— Sir Paul. 

Sir Paul. Did your Ladyſhip call? 
IL. P. Nay, not to interrupt you my Dear — Only 
lend me your Letter, which you had from your Stew=- 
ard to Day: I would look upon the Account again; 


- aud may be increaſe your Allowance. 
Sir Paul. There it is, Madam; Do you want a Pen 


and Ink? | [Bows and gives the Letter. 
I. P. No, no, nothing elſe, I thank you Sir Paul. 
So now I can read my own Letter under the cover of 
his. | | : - Aide. 
Sir Paul. He? And wilt thou bring a Grandſon at 
nine Months end — He ? A brave chopping Boy- —— 
PI ſettle a Thouſand Pound a Year upon the Rogue 
as ſoon as ever he looks me in the Face, I will Gads- 
bud. Pm overjoy'd to think I have any of my Family 
that will bring Children into the World, For I would 
fain have ſome Reſemblance of my ſelf in my Poſterity, 
he Thy ? Can't you contrive that affair Girl? Do yl 

| "Fad. 
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56 The Double- Dealer. 
bud, think on thy old Father; Heh ? Make the young 
Rogue as like as you can. lie 
Cynt. I'm glad to ſee you ſo merry, Sir. | 
dir Paul. Merry, Gads- bud Pm ſerious, I'll give thee 
500 J. for every Inch of him that reſembles me; ah 
this Eye, this Left Eye! A Thouland Pound for this 
Left Eye. This has done Execution in its time Girl : 
why thou haſt my Leer Huſſey, juſt thy Fathers Leer, 
— Let it be tranſmitted to the young Rogue by the 
help of Imagination; why tis the Mark of our Family 
Thy ; our Houle is diſtinguiſh'd by a layguithing Eye, 
as the Houſe of Auſtria is by a thick Lip. Ah! 
when I was of your Age Hufley, I would bave held 
fifty to one, I could have drawn my own Picture 
Gads-bud I could have done not fo much as 
you neither, — but —— nay, don't bluſh —— 
Cynt, I don't bluſh, Sir, for I vow I don't under- 
ſtand. —— | 
Sir Paul. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, you fib you Baggage, you 
do underſtand, and you ſhajl underiiand ; come don't 
be fo nice, Gads- bud don't learn after you Morher- 
in-Law my Lady here: Marry Heaven torbid that 
you ſhould follow her Example, that would ſpoil all 
indeed. Bleſs us, if you thould take a Vagarie and 
make a raſh Reſolut ion on your Weading !+1p;:t, to 
dic a Maid, as ſhe did; all were ruin'd, all my Hopes 
loſt My Heart would break, and my Eſtate would 
be left to the wide, World, he? I hope you are a better 
Chriſtian than to think of living a Nun; he ? Anſwer 
mer. 5 -- | 25 : 
Cynt. I'm all Obedience, Sir, to your Commands. 
L. T. [Having read the Letter.] O dear Mr. Carcleſs, 
I fwear he writes charmingly, and he talks charmingly, 


and he looks charmingly, and he has charm'd me, as 


much as I have charm'd him; and fo I'll tell him in 
the Wardrobe when 'tis Dark. O Crimine ! I hope 
Sir Paul has not {een both Letters. 
635 Letter haſtily up, and gives him her own. 
Sir Paul, here's your Letter, to Morrow Morning [11 
ſettle the Accounts to your Advantage. 


Enter 


[ Puts the _ £ 


The Double Dealer. 3 
Enter Brisk. CHEST HA SHR in 


Brisk. Sir Paul, Gads-bud you're an uncivil Perſon, 


let me tell you, and all that; and I did not think it 
had been in you. | 

Sir Paul. O Law, what's the matter now ? I hope 
you are not augry, Mr, , Co EE ooo 
Brick. Deuce take me I believe you intend to Marry 
your Daughter your ſelf ; you're always brooding over 


her like an old Hen, as if ſhe were not well hatchd, 


9 


I'gad, he? 5 . 
Sir Paul. Good ſtrange ! Mr. Brisk is ſuch a Merry 
Facetious Perſen, he, he, he. No, no, I have done 
with her, I have done with her now. | 
Brick, The Fiddlers have ſtay'd this Hour in the Hall, 
and my Lord Froth wants a Partner, we can never be- 
gin without her. 43 | 
Sir Paul. Go, go Child, go, get you gone and Dance 
and be Merry, III come and look at you by and by. 
Where's my Son Mellefont ? [ Exit Cynr, 
L. P. T'ilfend him to them, I know where he 17 — 
| xt, 
By ik. Sir Paul, will you lend Careleſs into the Hall 
if you meet him. No OE 
Sir P. I will, I will, I'll go and look for him on pur- 
poie. | [ Exit. 
Brick. So now they are all gone, and I have an Op- 
portunity to practiſe.— Ah! My dear Lady Froth ! 
She's a moſt engaging Creature, if the were nor ſo fond 
of that damn*d coxcombly Lord of hers ; and yet Iam 
forced to allow him Wit too, to keep in with him 


No matter, ſhe's a Woman of Parts, and I'gad Parts 


will carry her, She ſaid ſhe would follow me into the 
Gallery — Now to make my Approaches — Hem 
hem ! Ah Ma-[ Bows. ] dam Pox on*t, why ſhould 
| diſparage my Parts by thinking what to ſay? None 


but dull Rogues think ; witty Men, like rich Fellows, 


arealways ready for all Expences ; while your Block- 


heads, like poor needy Scoundrels,are forced to examine 
their Stock, and forecaſt the Charges of the Day. Here 
| | | ihe 
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he comes, I*11 ſeem not to ſee her, and try to win her 


with a new airy Invention of my own, hem! | Bi: 
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Brisk Sings, I'm ſick with Love, ha, ha, ba, prithee 

walking about, cone cure ME, . 

| :- ". Tm Ack wllls &cs 55 

bt. O ye Powers! O my Lady Both, my Lady Froth | my 
; Lady Froth! Heigho! Break Heart; Gods I thank you. 

+ Icsanuds vmſing with bis Arnis a-croſs. 

4 L. Froth.O Heavens, Mr. Bric! What's the matter? 

* Brisk. My Lady Froth | Your Ladyſnip“s moſt humble 


— 
* — 
* 


Servant; The matter, Madam? Nothing, Ma- | 
| dam, nothing at all I'gad. I was fallen into the moſt | 
; agreeable Amuſement in the whole Province of Con- 

templation : Thatés all — (Lell feem. to conceal my 0 

Paſſion, and that will look like ReſpeR.) _ Aide. ch: 
5 L. Froth. Bleſs me, why did you call out upon me fo 
* loud ? | | 
Brisk. O Lord IIdadam! I beſeech your Ladyſhip= 

when ? 

L. Froth, Juſt now asIcame in, bleſs me, why don't 
you know it? | | I 


Brisk. Not J, let me periſh — But did.L! Strange! no 
1 confeſs your L2dyſhip was in my Thoughts; and F 
was in a lort oi DUieam that did in a manner repreſent - 


a very pleaſing Object to my Imagination, but — but 7 
did I indeed? — Jo ſee how Love and Murder will No 
out. But did I really name my Lady Froth ? Roc 


L. Fioth. Three times aloud, as I love Letteis-— Lor 
But did you talk of Love? O Parnaſſus | Who would I tell 
have thought Mr. Brick, could have been in Love, ha, Ny. 
ha, ha. O Heav'ns I thought you cou'd have no Mi- 

| lirets but the Nine Mules, | | 15 
Brisk. No more I have I'gad, for 1 adore em all in But 

your Ladyſhip Let meperiſh, I don*t know whe- 
© ther to be ſplenatick, or Airy upon't ; the Deuce take  L 
i; me if I can tell whether Lam glad or ſorry that you" FF hoy 

| Ladyſhip has made the Diſcovery. 5 

| L. Froth. O be merry by all meaus — Prince Vo!/crs 
in Love! Ha, ha, ha. : OO Bricks 
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Brick. an to turn me into Ridicule | vet, 

ha, ha, ha. The Duce take me, I can't help Laugh- 

ing my ſelf, ha, ha, ha; yet by Heavens 1 have a vio- 

lent Paſſion for your Ladyſhip ſeriouſly, es 
L. Froth. Seriouſly ? Ha, ha, ha. Ne 


4 


— 


B. * Serioufly, ha, ha, ha. Gad I have, for all I 
lau 

K roth. Ha, ha, ha! What dye think I laugh at? 
Ha, ha, ha. 

Brick. Me l'gad, 1 ha. 

I. Fotb. No the Duce take me if I our laugh at 
my ſelf ; for hang me if I hanẽt a violent Paſſion for 
Mr. Brisk, ha, . ha. | 

Brisk. Seriouſly 

L. Froth. ts, ha, ha, ha. 

Brick, That's well enough; ; let me periſh, 1. ha, ha. 
0 Miraculous, what a happy Diſcovery. Ah my dear 
charming Lady Frotb 

L. Froth. Oh my adored Mr. Brisk 


| Enter Lord Froth, 
1d. Froth. The Company are all FAST nt A 


now 1 | 
Bi th, Zoons, Madam, G80 my Lord. 
[ Softly to . 
L. Froth. Take no notice but obſerve me 
Now caſt off, and meet me at the lower end of the 
Room, and then j join Hands again; I could teach my 
Lord this Dance purely, but I vow Mr. Brisk, I can't 


tell how to come lo near any. other Man. Oh heres 


my Lord, now you ſhall ſee me do it with him. 
[ They pretend to pra iſe part of a Country Dance. 
Ld. Froch. —— Oh I tee there's no Harm 8 
Bot I don't like this Familiarity, 


[ Aſde. 
L. Froth. — Shall you and I do our cloſe . ro 
how Mr. Brick. 


Ld, Froth, No, my Dear, 401 it with him. 
1 Frotb. 


Embrace. 


— 
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3 Froth.' Fl do it with him, my Lord, when you 
are our of the Way | 
Brisk. That's 9802 I'gad, that's good, "Dubs: take me | 


have I dilcover4d 


I can hardly hold laughing i in bis Face. 
' T Afide, 
Ld. Froth. Any other time, my Dear, or wee dance 


it below. 


L. Froth. With all my Heart. 


Brisk. Come, my Lord, III wait on you———Mly | 


| [To her, | 
L. Froth. We ſhall have whiſpering Time enough, | 


charming witty Angel! 


you know, lince we are Partners. 
| [ Exeunt, 


Enter Lady Plyant, and Careleſs. 
L. P. O Mr. careleſs, Mr. Careleſs, I'm ruin, Ta 


undone. 

Care. What's the matter, Madam? 

L. P. O the unlucky'ſt Accident, I'm afraid I ſhan't 
live to tell it you. 

Care. Heaven forbid! What is it? 

L. F. I'm in ſuch a Fright ; the ſtrangeſt Quandary 


and Premunire! I'm all over in a Univerſal Agitation, 


] dare [wear every Circumſtance of me trembles.— 

your Letter, your Letter! By an Unfortunate Mi- 
lake, I have given Sir Paul your Letter inſtead of his 
own. 8 

care. That was unlucky. 

L. P. O yonder he comes reading of it, for Heav*ns 


ſake ſtep in here and adviſe me quickly, before he ſees. 
8 [Exeunt, 


Eurer Sir paul with the Letter. 


Sir F. 0 Providence, what a Conſpiracy 
Bur let me fee to make an end 
on't —- | Reads. Hum Aſter Supper in the Ward. 
robe by the Gallery. If Sir Paul ſhould ſurprize 16, 1 


bave a Commiſſion from him to treat with you about the vt") 
matte! 


t 
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natter of Fact. Matter of Fact! Very pretty ; it 
ſeems then I am conducing to my own Cuckoldom ; 


why this is the very tiaiterqus poſition of taking up 
Arms by my Authority, againſt my Perſon / Well, ler 
me ſee, — Till then I languiſh inexpetation of my Ado- 


red Charmer. SES SO 
nM Coe. 1 oli Ned Cordes 
Gads-buJ, would that were matter of Fact too Die 
and be Damn*d fora Judas Maccabews, and Teig bot h. 
O Friendſhip what art thou but a Name ! Hencefor- 
ward let no Man make 2 Friend that would not be a 
Cuckold : For whomſoeyer he receives into his Boſom, 
will find the Way to his Bed, and there return his 
Careſſes with Intereſt to his Wife. Have I for this 


been panion*d Night after Night for Three Years paſt? 


Have I been ſwath*d in Blankets till I have been even 
depriv'd of Motion, and render'd uncapable of uſing 
the conmon Benefits of Nature? Have I approachd 


| the Marriage Bed with Reverenceas toa ſacred Shrine, 


and deny*d my felf the Enjoyment of lawful Dome- 
flick Pleaſures to preſerve it's Purity, and muſt I now 
find it polluted by foreign Iniquity 7 O my Lady Ply- 


aut, you were chaſte as Ice, but you are melted now, 


and falle as Water But Providence has been con- 
ſtant to me in diſcovering this Conſpiracy; ſtill I am 
beholding to Providence, if it were not for Providence, 
lure poor Sir Paul thy Heart would break. 


Enter Lady Plyant. 


L. P. So, Sir, I ſee you have read the Letter. 


Well now, Sir Paul, what do you think of your Friend 


Careleſs ? Has he been Treacherous, or did you give 
his Inſolence a Licenſe to make Trial of your Wite's 
luſpected Virtue? Dye ſee here? 


{ Snatches the Letter as in Auger. 


Look, read it? Gad's my Life if I thought it were fo, 


would this Moment renounce all Communication with 
you, Ungrateful Monſter ! He? Is it ſo? Ay, I ſee it, a 
Plot upon my Honour; your guilty Cheeks conteſs it! 

' a | * : Oh 
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g fels I had a 


Oh where fhalt wrong d Vittue na for Repatation 
111 be divorced this Inſtant. | 

Sir Paul. Gads- bud, what mall Ifay ? This is the 
ſtrangeſt Surprize 1 Why I don't know any thing at all, 
nor I don't know whether there be any thing at all; in 
the World, or no. 

"LOT. thought I ſhould try you, falſe Man. Ithat 
never difſembled in my Life: Yer to make Trial of you, 
pretended to like that Monſter of Infquity; Careleſs, 
and found out that Contrivance to let you fee this Let- 
ter; which now I find was of your own Inditing 
I 40 Heathen, I do; ſee my Face no more; there has 


hardly been Conſumimation between us, and TY be di- 


vorced preſently. 

Sir Faul. O ſtrange, wlat will” bece me of me 

m fo amaz'd, and fo overjoy'd, ſo a raid, and 10 
forry, —-Bur did you give me this Letter on purpoſe, 
he Did you? 

I. P. Did I? Do you doubt me, Turk, Sarazen ? I 
have a Couſin that's a Proctor! in the Commons, I'll go 
to him inſtantly, ——— }. 

Sir Paul. Hold, ftay, I beſeech your kane 
Pn fo overjoy'd, ſlay, IH confefs all. 

I. E. What will you confeſs, Jew? 

Sir Paul. Why now as I hope to be ſavid, I had no 
Hand in this Letter — Nay hear me, I beleech your 
Lady ſhip : The Devil take me now if he did not g0 
beyond my Commiſſion If I deſired him to do a- 
ny more than ſpeak a good Word only juit for me; 


Gads-bud only for poor Sir Paul, Ln an e e OT 


a Jew, or What you pleaſe to call me. 

hb. © WAYE not cre matter of Fact? _ ; 

Sir Paul. Ay, but by your own Virtue and Continen- 
cy that matter of Fact is all his own doing. — I con- 
great Defire to have loine Honours confert'd 
upon ne, Which lyeall in your Ladyſhip's Breaſt, and 
he being 2 welt- Polen Mau, I gefired him to intercede 
for . 

1. P. Did you ſo, 1 ze] umption! Well, remember for 
this, your rig lt Hand mall be wath'd down again to 
Night 


oy 


With 


n * 


— 


” 


Th Doble. Heiler. „ 


xight And 1 thought to have always allowed you 
that Liberty. 
Sit Paul, Nay, but Madam, I ſhall offend again, if 
you do not allow me that to reach 
L. P. Drink 5 1 your 1 and doẽt before you 
come to Bed. „ 
„„ 4, (ei. 
Enter Careleſs, + 25 1 | 
Cars. Sir Paul, Im pd I've met with you, gad I 
have {aid all I could, but canft prevail . Then my 
Friendſhip to you has carried me a little farther in this 
Matter — — 
Sir Paul. Indeed Well Sir JI diſſemble with 
bim a little, 
{ Aſide. 


Care. Why faith I babe“ in my Time known honeſt 


| Gentlemen abuſed by a pretended - Coynets in their 


Wives, and I had a mind to try my Lady's Virtue 
And when I-could not prevail for you, gad I pretend- 
ed to be in Love my ſelf- but all in vain, ſhe 
would not hear a Word upon that Subject: Then I 
Writ a Letter to her; I don't know what Effects that 
will have, but JI be ſure to tell you when I do, thos 
by this Light I believe her Virtue is UDPTeg! gnable. 

Sir Paul. O Providence! Providence ! What Diſco- 
veries are here made? Why, this is better aud more 
Miraculous than the reſt. rg 

Care. What do you mean ? _ 

Sir Paul; I can*t tell you, Em fo overjoy A; come 
along with me to my 1 can't contain * lelf; 


([ Exeunt. 
L 


come my dear Friend. 


Care, So, 10. ſo, this 1 Over. 


Enter Mellefont and Maskwell "ſer en ah, 


Mel. Maskwel!! T have been looking for Ju. tis 
within a Quarter of Eight. 
Mask. 
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"77 be Donbl . Healer. er. 


* Mack, My Lady i is juſt, gone into my Lord's Cloſet, 
you had belt ſteal into her Chamber before ſhe comes, ſ 
and lye concealed there, vutherwiſe ſhe may Lock the 1 
Door when we are together, and you not N get in 
to ſurprize us. Jn 3 FF 
Mel. He? You fay true. Terk ; 
_ _ Maſk. You had beit make habe. for ſhe's gone to 1 

make lome Apology to the Company for her own, and 

my Lord's Abicnce all this while, and will to her 
Chamber inſtantly. B 
Mel. I go this Moment : Now Fortune I defie thee, 
Exit, 

Mask. I confeſs you may be allowed to be Keie in N the 
your own Opinion; the Appearance is very fair, but! 


have an After-Game to play, that ſhall turn the Ta- wot 

bles, and here comes the Man that I muſt manage. 3 
| | h 

POE Enter Lord Touchwood, . _ 1 

1 

Lg. T. Maskwell, you are the Man I wiſhed to I 


meet. 
Mak. I am happy to be in the way of your Lord- 
ſhip's Commands. 
Id. . I have always found you prudent and careful voll 
in any thing that has concern*d me or my Family. | 
Mask. I were a Villain elſe — I am bound by Duty 
and Gratitude, and my own Inclination, to be ever 
your Lordſhip's Servant. nent 
Ld. T. Enough Jou are my Friend; 1 1 it: Ind i 
Vet there has been a thing in your Knowledge, which org: 
has concern'd me nearly, that you have conceal*d from E 
me. „ ole? 
Mack. My En Mas 
Ld.T. Nay, Iexcuſe your Friendſhip te to my unnatu- 
ral Nephew thus far But I know you have been you 
Privy to his impious Defigns upon my Wife, This ence 
Ev*ning ſhe has told me all: Her, good Nature conceal'der, I 
it as long as was poſſible ; but he perſeveres ſo in Vi- Lg. 
lany, that ſhe has told me even you were weary of dif- Mz} 
fuading him, thongh you have once actually , hindered ue P 
him from forcing her. Mack 3 
as 


222 = FL LS Sd 
n 


© RT DES Res . = A . 
5 . DE 
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Mask. I am ſorry, my Lord, I can't make you an An- 


ſwer; this is an Occaſion in which I would not willing” 


1y be fo ſilent. | 


| BY Ld. T. I know you would excufe him — And 1 know. 


as well that you can't. | 
Mack. Indeed I was in hopes thad been a Youthful 
Heat that might have ſoon boil'd over? but 
Ld. T. Say on. | 15 
1 Mast. I have nothing more to ſay, my Lord 
But to expreſs my Concern ; for | think his Frenzy iu- 
. creales dal. VV⁵'P ta 
. Ld. T. How! Giye me but Proof of it, Ocular Proof, 
chat I may juſtifie my Dealing with him to the World, 
| Band ſhare my Eor tunes. 4 


—— 


- Alak..O:-my Lord! conſider that is hard: Beſides, 
time may work upon him: Then, for me to do it 
have profeſs'd an everlaſting Friendſhip to him. 

Ld. T. He is your Friend, and what am 1? 
Mack. I am men 8 | 
to Ld.T. Fear not his Diſpleaſure; I will put you out 
of his, and Fortune's Power, and for that; thou art 

d- Wcrupulouſly Honeit, Iwill ſecure thy Figelity to hin, 
and give my Honour never to -n any Dilcovery that 

ful Nyon ſhall make me. 1 you give me a demonſtrative 
Froot ? Speak. FVV e 

it Mack. 1 wiſh I could not To be plain, my 
ver Nord, I intended this Ev'ning to have try'd all argu- 
nents to diſſuade him from a Deſign, Which I lulpect; 

It: od if I had not ſucceęded, to have informed your: 


91 


2 
* 
A 


ich ord ſnip of what I knew. es een al. of; kf 
com Ld. T. I thank you, What 18 tlie Villains Pur- 

| Mack. He has own'd nothing to mne of late, and 
hat I mean now, is only a bare Suſpicion of my own. 
your Lordſhip : wall meet me a DA an Hour 
ence there, in that Lobby by my Lady's Bed-Cham- 
r, 1 ſhall be able to tell T 
Ld. T.-L will, Sir 2tivecttr | W grny g 8 7 2 
Maak. My Duty to your Lordſhip makes me do a ſe- 
Te Piece of Jultice. — A * 5 det iin 7 4 
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66 The Double- Dealer. 
Ld. T. I will be fecrer, and reward your Honeſty 


IE ond 1 1985 22885 
[Exeunt feoeralh, 


namber. 
5 | , 5 i Mellefont Solus. 


$f 8 0 E N E "I ſhews Lady Touctnroots 


Ifel. Pray Heav*n my Aunt keep touch with her A. 
ſignation. Oh that her Lord were but ſweating 
behind this Hanging, with the Expectation of what 
I ſhall ſee iſt, ſhe comes Little does ſhe 
think what a Mine ir juſt ready to ſpring under her 
Feet. But to my ron. 


[Goes bebind the Hangings 
Enter Lady Touchwood: 


15 T Tis Light a Clock: Merhinks 1 mould bs - 
found him here. Who does not prevent the Hour of 
Love, outſtays the Time; for to be dully arc 11 
too flow. I was accuſing you of Negleck. ba, 

Enter Maskwell. - 5 = 3 


.. 


Mask. Tebnfels you do reproach me'when I ſee youlſ| - 
Here before me; but tis fit I ſhould be ſtill behing 
Haad, ſtill to be more and more indebted to yo bu 
Goodneſs. | Pri 

L. I. You can excuſe a Fault too well, not to- ha ] 
deen wo blame — A ready Anſwer ſhews you wal 


re 
P 5 Guilt is ever at a loſs, ald Canfilligh wait hea: 
upon it; When Innocence and bold Truth are aw L 
ready for Expreſiion—— * - turn 
L. I. Not in Love; Words are the weak Suppo! N 
of cold Indifference; Love has no Language £0 done 


— LEES 


heard; - trap 


Maik, Exceſs of Joy h has made me nupid! Thus m 
i 


{| OT 
8 SY 3 1 ES 
55 N > » 55 5 _ 2 * 


De 'Donble-Dealer. 
Lips be ever clos'd. ¶ Kiſſes ber.] And thus. 
Oh who would nor loſe his Speech, upon Condition 
. to have Joys above it? 
L. T. Hold, let me lock the Door firſt. 
Goes to the Dove. 
Mack, [46 ide.] That I beliew'd ; : "Twas well I left the 
private Paſſage open. . 5 
L. 2 80, That s ff. „ wth 
Mark. And ſo may all your Pleaſures de, and deere 
as this Kiſs 
\{- _ Mel. And way all Treachery be thus diſcover d. 


ng | | | [Leapeonh 
nat L. . Ah! | a | 

ſhe 7 | 3. # [Srieks 
het 5 Mel. Villain! 5 30 ; 


[Ofers to draw. 
Mark. Nay then, Hey but one Way - 
[ Runs Ou. 
Alel. Say you ſo, were you provided for an Eſcape? 
Hold, Madam, you have no more Holes to your Bur- 
| rough, Ill itand between you and this Sally-Port. 
L. T. Thunder ſtrike thee dead for this Deceit, im- 
mediate Eightning blaſt thee, me, and the hk W orld 
—— Oh! Leould rack my ſelf, play the Vulture to my 
own Heart, and gnaw it piece-meal, for not boding to 
me this Misfortune. 

Mel. Be Patient. . 
IL. T. Be Damned. 


but flounder your ſelf a weary, and be nevertheleſs my 
Priſoner, 

L. T. IIl hold my Breath and Die, but 741 be free. 

Mel. O Madam, have a care of dying Art pale 1 
doubt you have ſome unrepented Sins that may hang 
heavy, and retard your Flight. 

L. T. O! what ſhall 24 ? ſay ? Whither ſhall 1 
turn? Has Hell no Remedy? 

Mel. None, Hell has ferv*d you even as Heav'n has 
done, left you to your ſelf, ere in x kind of 
Eraſmis Paradice; yet if 15 pleaſe yon may make 5 2 

urs 


RES N . n 


Mel. Conſider J have you on the Hock; 0 uin 
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68 De Daouble- Dealer. 


= Purgatory; and with a little Penance and my Abſo- 
1 lut ion all this may turn to good Account. 

| L. T. [ Afide.] Hold in my Paſſion, and fall, fall a 
„ little thou ſwelling Heart; let me have ſome Inter- 
1 miſſion of this Rage, and one Minute's Coolneſs to 


diſſemble. 21% 1 f dE A 
4 + [She Weeps, 


. You have been to blame 1 like thoſe Tas, 
BY 55 hope they are of the pureſt Kind ———Penitential 
5 Tears. | : : 

{bp L. I. O the Scene was ſhifted quick before me Þ} 
5 I had not time to think I was ſurprized to ſee | 
a Monfter in the Glaſs, and now I find it is my ſelf; F 
Can you have mercy to forgive the Faults I have ima- 
123 but never put in practice, -O conſider, con- 


ider how fatal you have been to me, you have already 
kill'd the Quiet of this Life. The Love of you, was | 
the firſt wandring Fire that e“ er miſs-led my Steps, | 


+. 


4 CI 4 


1 | and while I had only that in View, I was betray'd in- 
* to unthought of Ways of Ruin. m⸗ 
Mel. May I believe this true? kn 


L. IT. O be not cruelly incredulous — How can | 
vou doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes? Keep the ſevereſt Eye lee 
ober all my future Conduct; and if I once relapſe, let 
me not hepe Forgiveneſs, twill be ever in your Power Y {| 

to ruin me My Lord ſhall fign to your Deſires; II 
will my {elf create your Happineſs, and Cynthia ſhall be lain 
this Night your Bride Do but conceal my Fal-! 


Ings, and forgive. mac 
Mel. Upon ſuch Terms I will be ever yours in ev'ry Ko 
honeſt Way. ang 8 
| | DS | | ec 

Euter Lord Touchwood, Maskwell ſoftly ew 
bebind him, 5 


Mark. I have kept my Word, hes here, but I muſt N trava 


| 1 not be ſeen. | Ae 
[i a7 rant | oy [Exit Why 
Id. T. Hell and Amazement, ſhe's in Tears. te fo 
I. Z. ¶Vieelizg.] Eternal Bleſſings thank you Hal u 


I 
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- 


My Lord liſtning! O Fortune has oferpaid me all, 


all ! all's my own! | 
Mel. Nay, I beſeechi you riſe. 


| be buried quick beneath ir, efer III be confenting to 
bo damnd a Sin as Inceit ! unnatural Inceſt ! * 
L. T. O cmel Man, will you not let me go 


f e 


Raviſh me! 
Mel. Damnation 
Ld, T. Monſter, Dog, 


y ſake, 


| knows not What he does — See how wild he looks. 

an Mel. By Heaven 't were ſenſleſs not 10 be mad, and 

ye ſee ſuch Witchcraft. | 

et L. I. My Lord, you hear him, he talks idly. + 

„er Id. T. Hence from my Sight, thou living Infamy to 
II my Name; when. next I fee that Face, [1] write Vil- 

| lain inft with my Sword's point. 


+ © known yours, which (if poſſible) are greater 
though ſhe has all the Hoſt of Hell her Servants ; tho“ 
ſne can wear more Shapes in ſhining Day, than Fear 
ſhews Cowards in the Dark - 


L. T. Alas he raves! Talks very Poetry ! For Hea- 


vens {ſake away my Lord, hell either tempt you to Ex- 
travagance, or commit ſome himſelf. 

Mel. Death and Furies, will you not hear me⁊qy 
Why by Heav*n ſhe laughs, grins, points to your Back; 
ſhe forks out Cuckoldom with her Fingers, and you're 
wining Horn-mad after your Fortune, 


LG: &+ 


/ Confuſion, my Uncle! O the damn'd Sorcereſs, 
EAT. Moderate your Rage, good my Lord! He's 
mad, alas he's mad Indeed he is my Lord, and 


Mel. Now, by my Soul, I will not go till I have 
made known my Wfongs - Nay, till I have made 


| 4s ſhe is going, 5 turns back and ſmiles at bim. 
e 3 


I. J. [ Aoud.] Never, never; lll grow to the Ground, 


II forgive all that's paſt— 0 Heav'n, you will not 


your Life ſhall anſwer this 
S 5 [ Draws, and runs at Mel. j held by Lady Touch. 
L. T. O Heav'ns my Lord! Hold, hold, for Heav'ns 
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70 The Donble- Dealer. 
Ld.T. I fear he's mad indeed —— Let's fend Mack: 


well to him. | 
el. Send him to her. 
L. T. Come, come, good my Lord, my Heart akes 
fo, Lhe ia. 


2 * 


5 4:5 Ae ln 
Mel. Ol could curſe my Stars, Fate, and Chance; all 
Cauſes and Accidents of Fortune in this Life! But to 
what purpoſe ? Yet, [death for a Man to have the 
Fruit of all his Induſtry grow full and ripe, ready to . 
drop into his Mouth, and juſt when he holds out his IF 
Hand to gather it, to have a ſudden Whirlwind come, 
tear up Tree and all, and bear away the very Root and 1A 
Foundation of his Hopes; what Temper can contain? 
They talk of ſending. Maskwell to me; I never had 10 
more need of him Bur what can he do? Imagi- || 
nation cannot form-a fairer- and more plauſible. Detign | 
than this of his which has miſcarried.— O my pre- | 
cious Aunt, I ſhall. never thrive without I deal with th 


the Devil, or another Woman. | 0 
Women like Flames ave a deſtroying wer, Int 
Neter to be quenchd, till they themſelves devour. 

5 SCENE fur. Exit. 
Ds A 4 | . | 1 
The End of the Fourth Act. LY 
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PT: v. SCENE, „ : 


Enter Lady Touchwood and Afaskwell, 


* 


L. LNXNꝰAſt not Lucky ? e by 
Mask. Lucky! Fortune is your own and 
tis her Intereſt ſo to be; By Heav®n' I believe you can 
controul her Power, and ſhe fears it; ; though Chance 
brought my Lord, *twas your own Art that turn d it ta 
Advantage. 
L. TI. *Tis true it might have been my Ruta ms 
yonder's my Lord, I believe he's coming to find You. 
Ill not be ſeen. | 


A 

Mask. 803 1 1 not on my introducing my Lord, 

though it ſuceerded. well for her, for ſhe would have 

ſuſpected a Deſign which 1 ſhould have been puzzled, 
to excule. My Lord is thoughtful -——+ IH be ſo togʒ 

yet he ſhall know my Thoughts : ; or think he dues = 


Enter Lord Teuhwoo:” 


1 What have [ done ? : 
Ld. T., Talking to himſelf! | L 
Mak. Twas honeſt — and ſhall I be re warde or 


it? Fo, etwas honeſt therefore! ſhanft 5 —— Nay, ra- 


ther therefore I ought' not; for it rewards it lelf; 
Ld. J. Unequall*d Virtue ! 
Ade. - 
Mask. But ſhould it be known ! Then I have loit a 
Friend! He was an ill Man, and I have gainfd ; for 
half my ſelf J lent. him, and that] have recall!d; lo 


have ſerved my ſelf, and what is yet better, I have 
lerved a worthy Lord to whom 1 owe my ſelf. | 


Ld. T. Excellent Man 


Aide. 
Mask. Yet I am wretched 


O there is a Senet 


burns within this Breaſt, which ſhould it once blaze 
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72 The Double Dealer. ; 
forth, would ruin all, conſume my honeſt Character, 
and brand me with the name of Villain. 
„„ 4 © & 4) a 
Mak, Why do I love 
Conſcience are my Witneſſes, I never gave one working 
Thought a vent; which might diſcover that I lov4d 
nor ever mult ; no, let it prey upon my Heart; for [ 
would rather die, than ſeem once, barely. ſeem, difho- 
neſt : ———. , ſhould it once be known I love fair 
Cynthia, all this that T have done would look like Ri- 
val's Malice, falſe Friendſhip to my Lord, and baſe 
Self- intereſt. Let me periſh friſt, and from this Hour 
avoid all Sight and Speech, and, if I can, all Thought 
of that pernicious Beauty. Ha! But what is my Di- 
ſtraction doing? Jam wildly talking to my ſelf, and 
_ ſome ill Chance might have directed malicious Ears 


1 [ Seems to ſtart, ſecing my Lord. 

Ld. T. Start not let guilty and diſhoneit Souls 
ſtart at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but be thou 
tx'd, as is thy Virtue. 


Mask. | am confounded and beg your Lordſhip's Par- 


don for thoſe tree Diſcourſes which I have had with 
my ſelf. 

id. T. Come, I beg your Pardon that I oyer-heard 
you, and yet it ſhall not need — Honeſt Maskwell | 
thy and my good Genius led me hither — Mine, in 
that I have diicover'd ſo much manly Virtue ; thine, 
in that thou ſhalt have due Reward of all thy Worth, 
Give me thy Hand-—— my Nephew is the alone 
remaining Branch of all our ancient Family; him ! 
thu s blow away, and conlilitute thee in his room to be 
my Heir To | 

Hark. Now Heav'n forbid « | | 

Ld. T. No more — I have refolv'd -The 
Writings are ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to 
be ſign'd, and have his Name'inferted —— Yours will 
fill the Blank as well ——1 will have no Reply 


2 


Let me command this time; far *tis the laſt, in which; 


I will aſſume Authority —— hereafter, you ſhall rule 
where I have Power, w 11 80 


Yet He av'n and my waking 


rule 


as 


Mask. I humbly would petition —— OO be 
Ld. T. Is't for your ſelf?— [Mask pauſes.] III hear 
of nought for any body elſe. : 

Mask, Then Witneſs Heav'n for me, this Wealth 


and Honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would I build- 
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my Fortune on another's Ruin: I had but one Deſire 


Ld: T. Thou ſhalt enjoy it 


Im ſure Sir Pauls Conſent will follow Fortune; 
II quickly ſhow him which way that is going. 

Mast. You oppreſs me with Bounty; my Gratitude 
is weak, and ſhrinks beneath the Weight, and cannot. 
iſe to thank you — What, enjoy my Love! For- 


Ir all Im worth+in- 
Wealth or Intereſt can B ſhe is thine 


give the Tranſports of a Bleſſing ſo unexpected, ſo un- 


hop'd for, fo unthought of 


Ld. T. I will confirm it, and rejoice with thee, Exit. 


Mark, This is profp'rous indeed —— Why let him 


find me out a Villain, ſettled in Poſſeſſion of a fait 


Litate, and full Fruition of my Love, IH bear the 
Ratings of a loſing Gameſter — But ſhouꝰd he find 
e out before | tis dangerous to delay Let me 
hink + ſhou'd my Lord proceed to treat openly of 
y Marriage with Cynthia, all muſt be diicover'd; and 
ellefonp can be no longer blinded. It mult not 
e; nay, ſhou'd my Lady know it ———ay,then were 
e Work indeed! Her Fury wou'd fpare nothing, tho“ 
he involv'd her ſelf in Ruin. No, it mull be by Stra- 
gem I muſt deceive Mellefont once more, and get 
Lord to conſent to my pri te Management, He 
ones Opportunely Now will 1, in my old way, 
iſcover the whole and real trfth of the Matter 10 
im, that he may not ſuſpect one Word ont. 


No Mazk like open Truth iq cover Laos. i % 
As 20 go naked i the beſt Diſguiſe. . 


| Enter Melleſont. 


Jiel. O Markwell- What Hopes? I am confounded in 


maze of Thoughts, each leading into one another, and 


* 


ending in Perplexity, My Uncle will not ſee, nor 
me. D'S: » Mack. 3 
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The Doubls-IDeattr: 


e enn | 

Mel. How ? For Heav*ns ſake ? 

Mask. Little do you think that your Aunt. has kept 
her Word, —— How the Devil ſhe wrought my Lord 
into this Dotage, I know not; but he's gone to Sir 
Mul about my Marriage with Out hia, and has appointed 
me his Heir. 7 

Mel. The Devil he has! What's to be done? 

Mack. I have it, it muſt be by Stratagem ; for it's in 
vain to make Application to him. Ithink I have that 
in my Head that cannot fail: Where's Cynthia? 

Mel. In the Garden. oo” 


— Mark. Let us go and conſult her 5 my. Lite for Yours, 
eEuxeunt. 


Icheat my Lord. 
Enter Lord Touchwaod, Lady Touchwood... 


IL. T. Maskwelt your Heir, and marry Cynthia 
Ld. T. I cannat do too much, for ſo much Merit. 


L. T But this is a thing of too great Monient tobe 


e ſuddenly refolv*d, Why Cynthia? Why muſt he be 
Married? Is there not Reward enough in raiſing his 
iow Fortune, but he muſt mix his Blood with mine, 
and wed my Niece? How know you that my Brother 
will content, or ſhe? Nay, he himlelf perhaps may 
have. A ffections otherwhere. | 
"Ed. T. No, Iam convinc'd he loves her. 
L. T. Mackwell love Cynthia, impoſſible! = 
LA. T. I told you, he confeſs*d it to me. | 
L. T. Confuſion ! How's this! „ il: 
Ed, T. His Humility long ſtifled his Paſſſon: And 
his Love of Mellefont would have made him ſtill con- 
ceal it But by Encouragement, I wrung the Sectet 
from him; and know he's no way tc be rewarded but 
n her. I'll defer my farther Proceedings in it, til 
vou have confider'd it.; but remember how we att 
voth indebted to him. [ Exit 
L I. Both indebted to him] Yes, we. are both in 
debted to him, if you knew all; damn*d Villain! Ol 
Am Wild with this Surprize of Treachery: Hell 20 


Fir 


* Hack. No matter, Sir, don't trouble your Head, alls 


9 „ „ „ os 


ſe 


. * hed — of 5 | 
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Fire, it 15 impoſſible, it cannot be. — He love Cynthia! | 
What have 1 been Bawd to his Deſign, his Property - 
only, a baiting Place to ſtay his Stomach in the Road 
to her; now I fee what made him falſe to Mellefont— - 
Shame and Deſtruction! I cannot bear it, oh | what 
Woman can bear to be a Property? To be kindled to 

a Flame, only to light him to another's Arms; oh! 

that | were Fire indeed, that I might burn the vile 

Traitor to a Hell of Torments, — But he's Damna- 
n. tion proof, a Devil already, and Fire is his Element. 
What ſhall I do? How ſhall I think? I cannot think, 
All my Deſigns are loſt, my Love unſatiated, my 
Revenge unfiniſh*d, and freſn cauſe of Fury from un- 


15 thought of Plag ues. 
H. . 


g_ 


ww 


Enter Sir Paul. 


Sir Paul, Madam, Sitter, my Lady Sifter, did vou 
ſee my Lady my Wife? 5 
1 L. T. Oh! Torture! 
be Sir B. Gad's- bud, I can't find her high nor low; 
be where can ſhe be, think you ? i - 
his L. TI. Where ſhe*s ſerving you, as your Sex ought - 
ne, to be ſerv'd; making you a Beaſt. Don't you know + 
ner that you're a Fool, Brother? 
Ny Sir Paul. A Fool; he, he, he, youre merry No, 
no, not I, I know no ſuch matter. 11 
ot Why then you don't know half your Happi- 
nel” YT | 8 
Sir Paul. That's a Jeſt with all my Heart, faith and 
n troth, - — But harkee, my Lord told me ſomething of 
Ana 2 Revolution of things; I dont know what to make 
oF on't, —Gads bud I muſt confult my Wife, — he 


but what, ——— Look you, Siſter, I mutt know what my: 1 
tig Girl has to truſt to ; or not a Syllable of a Wedding; 1 

ale 92d%s-bud — to ſhew you that I am nota Fool. =: 
Eri L. T. Hear me; conſent to the breaking off this 
11S Marriage, and the promoting any other, without con- 1 
ſulting me, and 1*11 rengunce all Blood, all Relation a 

aud Concern with you for ever, — nay, Lell be your 1 'Þ 


Enemy, 


hs. U _ 
<= VT * R 
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cy talks of difinheriting his Nephew-; and I don't know - Ws ills 
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„ The enen 
Enemy, and purfue-you to Deſtruction, III tear your 
Eyes out, and tread you under my Feet. 

Sir Pm. Why, what's the matter now? Good Lord, 
what's all this tor ? Pooh, here's a Joke indeed 
Why, where's my Wife? „ 

I. T. With Careleſs in the cloſe Audi); 
want you by this time, as muchas you want her. i 


Sir Paul. - if the be with Mr. Careleſs, [tis well 


enough. hy 
LE: Fbol, Sot, inſenfible Ox! e 


* faig to you, or you had better eat your Horns, and 


pimp for your Living ; by this Light you had. | Exit. 
Sir Paul, She's a paſſionate Woman, gads-bud, —— 


But to fay truth, all our Family are Cholerick; 1 am 


the only peaceable Perſon among it em. Exit. 
Enter Mellefont, Maskwell, and Cynthia. | 


Mel. I know no 4 Way but this he has proposed; 
if you have Love enough to run the Venture. 

Cynt, I don't know whether I have Love enough 
—— but 1 find I have Obſtinacy enough to purſu 
whatever I have oncereſolv*d ; and a true Female Cou- 
rage to oppole any thing that reſiſis my Will, thok 
t were R-aton it ſelf. 

Mask. That's right, —— Well, I41 ſecure the Wri- 
tings, and run the Hazard along with you. 

Cynt, But how can the Coach and Six Horſes be got 


ready without Suſpicion ? 


Mack. Leave it to my Care; that ſhall be ſo far from 
being ſuſpected, that it ſhall be got read L by my Lord's 
awn Order, 

Mel. How ? 

Mask. Why, 1 intend to tell my Lord the whole 
matter of our Contrivance, that's my way. 

Mel. I don't underſtand you. 

Mask. Why, 141 tell my Lord, I laid this Plot with 
you, on purpole to betray. you; aud that which put 
me upon it, Was, the finding it impoſſible to gain the 
Lady auy other WY, bur in the Hopes af her Marrying. 


DU, —— 
4 Mel, 


A BEE 
dey toe 8 3 


he may 
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Mack. So, why ſo, while you're buſied in making 
your ſelf ready, III wheedle her into the Coach; and 
inſtead of you, borrow my Lord's Chaplain, and fo run 


away with her my ſelf. 4 
Mel. OI conceive you, you#lt tell him ſo? 


Mask. Tell him fo! Ay, why'you don't think 1 


mean to do ſo? 1 


Nel. No, no; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt not. 


Aas. os] You may be deceiv©d. — — Therefore 
for our farther Security, I would have you diſguis'd 


like a Parſon, that if my Lord ſhould have Curioſity © 


to peep, he may not diſcover you in the Coach, but 
think the Cheat is carried on as he would have it. 


N 


4 


1 


Mel. Excellent Maswell, thou wert certainly meant 


for a Statesman or a Jeſuit, but that thou art too ho- 


neſt for one, and too pious for the other. 


Mask, Well, get your ſelves ready, and meet me in | 


* 


half an Hour, yonder in my Lady's Dreſſing- Room; 


go by the back Stairs, and fo we may flip down with- 


out being obſerv'd.— I'll fend the Chaplain to you 
with his Robes ; I have made him my own, — and 


ordered him to meet us to Motrow Morning at St. 
Aibans; there we will ſum up this Account, to all our 


Satistactions. | | 2 4:3 
Mel. Should I begin to thank or praiſe thee, I ſhould 


walte the little time we have. | [ Exit. 
Haz, Madam, you will be ready? | 1 9 
nt. IT will be punctual to the Minute. [Go. 


Mask. Stay, 1 have a doubt - Upon ſecond Thoughts; 


the corner Chamber at this end of the Gallery, there is 


a back Way into it, ſo that you need not come through 


this Door — and a Pair of private Stairs leads down 
ta the Stables — It will be more convenient. 


* 


we had better meet in the Chaplain's Chamber here, 


nt. I am guided by you, — but Mellefont will mi- 


ſtake. | 


Songs No, no, III after him immediately, and tell 
im. | | 175 

nt. Iwill not fail. I 
Mask. Why, qui vult decipi dicipiatur. . Tis no 


Fault 


it. 
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78 The Double- Dealer. 


Fault of mine, I have told fem in plain Terms, how 
eaſie *tis for me to cheat em; and if they will not hear 


the Serpent's Hiſs, they muſt ꝓe ſtung into Experience, 


and future Caution. Now to prepare my Lord to 


conſent to this. But firſt I muſt inſtruct my little 


Levite; there is no Plot, publick or private, that can 
expect to proſper without one of em has a Finger inét, 


he promiſed me to be within at this Hour, ——— Mr. 


Saygrace,. Mr. Saygrace. -' © [Goes to the Chamber Door, 
[ and knocks. 


Mr. Saygrace, [looking out. Sweet Sir, will but 
pen the Jait Line of an Acroitick, and be with you in 
the twinkling of an Ejaculation, in the pronouncing 


of an Amen, or before you can 1 

Mask. Nay, good Mr, Saygrace do not prolong the 
Time, by deſcribing to me the ſhortnels of your Stay; 
rather if you pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your Wit, 
and let us talk about our Buſineſs, it ſhall be Tithes 


in your way. 


Sayg. { Enters.]. You ſhall prevail, I would break off 


in the middle of a Sermon to do you pleaſure. 
Mask. You could not do me a greater, except 
4; the Buſineſs in hand —— Have you provided 

2 Habit for Mellefont. | 5 


Sayg. I have, they are ready in my Chamber, together 


with a clean itarch*d Band and Cufls. 

Mark. Good, let them be carried to him, —— have 
you ſtitch'd the Gown Sleeve, that he may be puzzled, 
and walile time in putting it on? 


Sang. I have; the Gown will not be indued with- 


out Perplexity. 


Mack. Meet me in half an Hour, here in your own 


Chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be no Light, 


and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſtinguiſh you 


from Mellefont. I'll urge haſte, to excuſe your Silence. 
Sayg. You have no more Commands? 
Mask. None, your Text is ſhort. 


| Sayze Bur pithy, and I will handle it with Diſere- 
tion. | Exit. 


AMask. It will be the firſt you have ſo ſerv'd. 


A 


Enter. 
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Td. I. Sure I was born to be controlled by thoſe 1 
mould Command : My very Slaves will ſhortly. give 
me Rules how I ſhall govern them. 25 

Mach. I am concern d to fee your Lordſhip diſcom- 


pos'd. | | 
; L9.7, Have you ſeen: my Wife lately, or diſoblig'd 
er? 5 „ | 


Z Mark. No, my Lord. What can this mean | [Afde.. 
4: LA. J. Then Mollefont has urg'd ſome body to N 


her Something ſhe has heard of you which car- 0 
ries her beyond the Bounds of Patience. in 
Mark. This I fear'd. | 4jde.] Did not your Lordſhip. YA 
z tell her of the Honours you deſign'd me? wat 
; _ Mask. *Tis that; you know.my Lady has a high Spi- WR 
| rat, ſhe thinks I am unworthy, Rt 14 
f IJ. T. Unworthy ! Tis an ignorant Pride in her to 1 
think ſo — Honeſty to me is true Nobility. However, 13 
t *tis my Will it ſhould be fo, and that ſhou'd be con- . 
d vincing to her as much as Realon By Heav'n, III 105 
not be Wife / ridden; were it poſſtble, it ſhould be done vl 
r this Night. F „ 
Mack, By Heav'n he meets my Wiſhes. ¶ Aide.] Few 
e Things are impoſſible to willing Minds. ED 
, Ld. T. Inſtruct me how this may be done, vou ſhall. 
ſee I want no Inclination. | 
j- Mask. I had laid a ſmall Deſign for to Morrow (as. 


Love will be; inventing) which [thought to commu- 
n | nicats to your Lordſhip Put it may be as well 
t, done to Night. | 3 . | 
u Ld. T. Here's Company Come this way, and 
e. tell me. 3 2  [Exeunt. 


Enter Careleſs and Cynthia. 


Ivy l 


it. Care. Is not that he, now gone out with my Lord? 
nt. Nes, 
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17 Donble. Dealer. 


ſion that I ſaw your Father in, my Lady Toucbwood's 
Paſſion, with what imperfectly I over-heard between 
my Lord and her, confirm me in my Fears. - Where 5 


Aellefont? ; 
Out. Here he comes. 


9 Filer Mellefonr, 


WY 4 
% 
* - g 
1 * * * $4 if 


Did  Markwell tell you any ching of the Ohaptlin's s. 
Chamber ? 

Mel. No ; my Dear, will you get ready the 
Things are all in my Chamber; I Want nothing but 


the Habit. 


Care, Youare betray'd, and Mackwell'i is the VillainT | 


always thought him. 


Out. When you-were gone, he ſaid His Mind was 


chang d, and bid me meet him in the Chaplain's Room, 


| pretending immediately to S you, and give you 


F 
Mel. Ho Ww! 
Care. There's Saygrace tripping by wirh A Bundle un- 


der his Arm — He cannot be ignorant that Mackwell 


means to uſe his Chamber; let 8 follow and Examine 


HN... 
Mel. Tis Joſs of time — cannot think wie falle. 


Exeunt Mel. and Care. 
One. My Lord Muſing! ? 


Enter Ld. Touchwood. - 


1d. 7 He has a quick Invention, if this were fue 


denly defign'd——— Yer he ſays he had opal 2 0 | 


Chaplain already. 
m. How's this! Now 1 fear indeed. 


Ld. T. Cynthia here! alone, fair Couſin, and me- 


lancholy ? 


Cynt. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. + 
Ld. T. My Tnoughts were on us Bubueſs, not 


worth your Hearing. ' 
Cynt, Mine were on Treachery concerning Vous and 
may be worth your — 1900 | 


1a.; T . 


— fo 


at 


— 


| Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only way to turn my 4 


mi \Do»ble Dealer. 


Ld. T. Tieacher concernin me! pra be lain — = 
Hark! ! What Noi . 10 p y p - 

Mack. {within}. Will — not hear me? 

Ld. T. [within] No, Monſter ! Helliſh Traitor | No. 

nt. My Lady and Mactwel!! this may be lucky 
My Lord, let me intreat you to ſtand behind this 
Skreen, and liſten; 3 perhaps this Chance may give you 
proof of her you'n ne'er could have believ'd from my 
duſpicions. et Dee e {They abſcond. : 


Enter Lady Tourhwood wich a Dapger, Maskwell. 


L. want but Leiſure to invent freſh Falftood, 
and ſooth to me a fond Belief of all your Fictions z 
but I will ſtab the Lie that's forming in your Heart, | 
and fave a Sin, in pity to yout Soul. © 

Mack. Strike then Since you will have it ſo, © 

L. T. Ha! A ſleady Villain to the laſt!“ | 

. Mask, Come, why do youdally with me thus? 

L. I. Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhocks me, and ee | 
it would -— By Heav'n, this is Cunning all, and- not 
Courage; no, I know thee well: But thou ſhalt miſs 
thy Aim. 

Maki Ha, hag Ha.: 

IL. T. Ha'! Do you inock my: y Rage? Then this thall 
punHh Rs fond, _ „ Again Smile! 

2 l to ante. 
And ſuch ſmile as fodkked in Ambiguity f N 
Ten thouſand Meanings wk in each Corner of that” 
various Face. 
O! That they were written in thy Heart, 
That I, with this, might lay thee open to my Sight 
But then 'twill be too late to know. 


* 


Rage; Too well thou know'it my jealous Soul cou'd | 
never bear 8 Speak then, and tell me 1 
Yet are you filent 2 Oh, I am wilder 'd in all Paſſions! 7 
But thus my Anger melts. [Weeps.] Here, take this [7 
Fonyard, for my very Spirits fait, and I want Strength 1 
to hold ĩt, thou haſt dilarm'd my Soul [Gives the Dagger. 4 
Ld. 7. Amazement ſhakes me ——= Where will this- 
end RR : Mas. 
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Mack, So, tis well let your wild Fury have 


a vent; and when you have Temper, tell me. 
2 News now, NOW. 1 am calm, and can near 
you. F „ 


Mask. 4 2 Thanks, my rende; and now I 


have it for you. Firſt tell me what urg d you to 
this Violence? For your Paſſion broke in ſuch imper- 


fect Terms, that yet Lam to learn the Cauſe. 


IL. I. My Lord himſelf Surpriz'd me with the Naw: 


you were to Marry Cynthia That you had own'd 
your Love to him, and his Indulgence would aſſiſt you 
to attain your Ends. 

Out. How, my Lord! 

Ld. T. Pray forbear all Refentments for a while, and 
Jet us hear the reſt. 

Mask. I grant you in Appearance all is true; I ſeem'd 
conſenting to my Lord ; nay, tranſported; with the 
Bleſſing— But could you think that I who had been 
happy in your lov'd Lene could e er be fond of an 
interior. Slavery. 

Ld. Y Ha! O Poiſon to my Ears! What do I hear! 


nt. Nay, good my Lord, forbear Reſentment, let 


us hear 1t out. 
Ld. T. Yes, I will contain, tho? I cou'd burſt. 
Mask. Lthat had wanton'd in the wide Circle of 


your World. of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the 
No — Vet tho' I dote on 
more than all the reſt; though, I 


uny Province of a Girl. 
each laſt Favour 
would give a Limb for every Look you cheaply throw 
away on any other Object of your Love; yet ſo far! 
3 your Pleaſures o'er own, that all "this ſeeming 

lot that I have laid has been to gratifie your Taſte, 
and cheat the e to prove a faithful g wo to 

ou. 
+ His LE If, * were true — But bow! can it be ? 

- Mak. t have ſo contriv'd, that Metlefont will pre- 
ſently, in the Chaplain's Habit, wait for Cynthia in 
your Dreſſiug- Room: But I have put the Change upon 
her, that ſhe may be otherwhere employ'd —— Do you 
procure her Night Gown, and with your Hoods tyed 
over your Face, meet him in her ſtead; you may go 


FM. | privately. 
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; IJ privately. by the back Stairs, and, unperceiv'd, there 
f you may. propoſe to reinſtate him in his Uncle's Favour, 
if he'll comply with your Defires 3 his Caſe is deſpe- 
rate, and 1 believe he yield to any Conditions. 
it not, here take this; you may empley it better, than 
nin the Death of one who is nothing when not yours. 
— : Gives the Dagger. 
: L. T. Thou can'ſt deceive every Body, — Nay,thou 
„ haſt deceivid me; bur *tis as I would wiſh——Truſty 
] Villain! I could worſhip the ĩ oe? 
u Mas. No more, There wants but a fe Mi- 
nutes of the time ; and Aellefont's Love will carry 
him there before his Hour t. | 
d L. T. I go, I fly, incomparable Mazskwell! F[Exit: 
Mask. So, this was a Pinch indeed, my Invention 
d. vas upon the Raek; and made Diſcovery of her laſt 
e Plot: I hope Quthia and my Chaplain will be ready, 
n I prepare for the Expedition. Exit. 


Cynthia, and Lord Touchwood, conte ſofnad- 


et Cynt. Now, my Lord? Ter in : 
Ia. T. Aſtoniſhment binds up my Rage! Villany up- 
| on Villany! Heav'ns what a long Track of dark De- 
of ceit has this diſcoverd! I am confounded when I look 
he back, and want a Clue to guide me through the vari- 
on Jous Mazes of unheard of Treachery. My Wife! Dain- 
„I nation! my Hell! n FF 
W Cynt, My Lord, have Patience, aud be ſenſible how 
r | great our Happineſs is, that this Diſcovery was not 
ns: onde too hee 5 | WI IE 
te, Y Ld. T. I thank you, yet it may be ſtill too late, if- 
ro ve don't pieſently prevent the Execution of their 
I Plots; — Ha, I'II doCst.. Wherets Mellefont, my poor 
inur'd Nephew, — How ſhall I make him ample Sa- 
Te- tisfaction ? — | TO! 5 LN nt 1 
in Out. I dare anſwer for him 8 : 1 
don Ld T. I do him freſh Wrong to queſtion his Forgive- x 
„ou Wneſs ; for I know him to be all Goodneſs, — Yet my | 
yed Wife! Dam her, — Shell think to meet him in that 
g Dreſſing-Room, — Was t notſo? And Markwell 8 | 19 
e | 
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= : The Double Dealer. 

expect you in the Chaplains Chamber. For once Fl! 
1H add my Plot 10 fer us haſte to find out, and in- 
1 form my Nephew; and do you, quickly as you can, 
ft bring all the Company i into this Gallery. _ expoſe 
the e 2h and the Villain. 


[Extunt. 


Enter La. F roth and Sir Paul. E ; 
| 14. K. By Heav*ns Thave gept an Age, Sh Pu, N 
* what ee is(t? Paſt Eight on my Conſcience, my 
} $; _ Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch; and 'a Slumber JF 5 
[ there, is the prettieſt Amuſinent | But where's all 
the Company 7 
Sir Paul, The Company, gads-bud, 7 don*t know, 
my Lord, but here's the ſtrangeſt Revolution, all at 
2 turn d topſie turvy; as I hope for Providence. 
= 5 F. O Heav'ns, what's the matter? Where's my m 
. 1 S? 
= Sir Paul. All turn'd topſie turvy, as ſure as a Gun, I 
= Ld. F. How do you mean? my Wife! | m 
= | Sir Tau The ſtrangeit Poſture of Affairs! 
Ft 1. F. What, my Wite? _ d; 
Sir Paul. No, no, 1 mean the Family; —— Your La- 
dy's Affairs may be in a very good Foſlure; 34 128 her 
8⁰ into the Garden with Mr. Brick. 
Lad. F. How? where, when, what to do? 1 noel 
Sir Paul. I 4 58 e. have been ms their Heads W 
tegen 5: 5 fe; 
Ld. F. How.? 
Sir Paul, Nay, only ebook Poetry, J e * 10 
Lord; making Couplets. | 
:£d; R Couplets. | 1 | 
255 Faul. O, here they come. )VTM n 


Enter Lady Froth, Brisk. 


F 2 a Long 
r a * —— — 


|  _ -$ruk, My Lord, your humble Servant; 5 Sir Paul 
: yours — rhe fineſt Night! 
I.. F. My Dear, Mr. Brick and I have bern Star- 
gas don't know how lang . | f | 
iu 


ll 


2a* 
le 


ul 


Ax- 


Sir 


' you're melancholly. 


E Double- Dealer. 


Sir Paul. 6 it not tire your en ht ? arenct you 
weary with looking u 


I. F. Oh, no, I pu it violently, - =. My Dear, 
Ld. Ne my Degs 3 I'm but juſt Awake, 

L. F. Snuff ſome of my Spirit of Hartsharn. 

Ld. F. I've ſome of my ow, thank you, my pr. 
I. E. Well, Iſwear, Mr. Bri ak, you underſtood Aſtro- 
nomy, like an old Egyptian. 

Brick. Not pan — to your Ladyſhip; you are 


the very Cynthia of the Skies, and Queen of Stars. 


. E. That's becauſe I have no Light, but what's by 
Reflection from you, who are the Sun. 

Brisk. Madam, you have Eclips*d me quite, let me 
periſh, — I canft anſwer that. 

L. E. No matter, — Hark*ee, ſhall you. and T make 
an Almanack together. | 

Brisk. With all my Soul Your Ladyſhip has 
made me the Man in't already, Im fo ful! of the 
Wounds which you have given. 

L. E. O finely taken! I {wear now you are even with 
me, O Parzaſſus, you have an infinite deal of Wit. 

Sir Paul. o he has, ee and ſo has your La- 


dyſhip. 
Enter Lady en Careſs, Cynthia, 


* N You tell me moſt ſurprizing things; bleſs me, 


who would ever truſt a Man? O my Heart akes for. 


fear they ſhould be all deceitful alike. 
Care. You need not fear, Madam, you have Charms 


to fix Inconſtancy it ſelf. 


L. P. O dear, you make me bluſh. 


Ld. F. Come, my Dear, ſhall we take leave of my 
Lord and Lady? 


unt. They*ll wait upon your Lordſhip preſently. 
I. F. Mr. Bruk, my Coach ſhall ſet you down. 
All. What's the matter? 


[4 great Shriek from the Corner of the Stage. 
Lat 
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45 


ſeize you all. * 


| Enter Mellefont FR wo" in „ Makel fromthe other fe o 


. 


Lud Touchwood runs out affrighted. Lord a 
+ "12 TRE e., 6 1 bn 


L. T. O Im betrays ——— Save n me, help m me. 
Ld. T. Now what Evaſion, Strumpet? 
L. . Stand off, let me 80, and hd Mi and Curt 


| Ran out. 

Id. T. Go, and thy own e 5 thee. 
You ſtare as you were all-amazed, Tdon*t wonder 
at it, but too ſoon vou 89852 mine, and that 


Woman's Shame. 


the Stage, Mellefom Like a Parſon.” 


Iſel. F by Heaven you ſhall be ſeen. Cu ” 
your Hand ; o you hold down your Head? Yes, [ 
am your Chaplain, look in the Face of yaur 188 
Friend; thou wonder of all Fal ſhood. . 

Id. T. Are you ſilent, Monſter ? - 5 | 

Mel. Good Heavens! How I believd and loved this 
Man! anke him hence, for he's a Diſeaſe to my 

zh. 

Ld. T. Secure that manifold Villain : 

Care. Miracle of Ingratitude! 

[They carry our Mask well, who hangs down his H ead, 

Brisk. This is all very ſurprizing, let.me periſh. 

L. F. You know I told you Saturn locked a little 


more angry than uſual. 
La. T. We'll think of Puniſhment at Leifufe, but 


let me haſten to do Juſtice in rewarding Virtue and 
Wrong“ d Innocence Nephew, I hope 1 have youl 
Pardon and Cyathia's. 

Ael. We are your Lordſhip*s Creatures. 

Ld. T. And be each others Comfort; — Let me join 


Jout Hands. Unwearied Nights, and wiſhing Days 


attend you both; mutual Love, laſting Health, and 


Sircling Joys, tread round each . Year of your 


long Lives. 
„ 
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Let ſecret Villany from hence be warn'd ; 
Howe er I Miſchiefs are conceiv'd, 
Torture and Shame attend their open Birth: 
Like Vipers in the Womb, baſe Treachery lies, 
Still gnawing that, whence firſt it did ariſe ; 
No ſooner born, but the vile Parent Dies. 


[Exeunt Onnes, 
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Spoken by Mr. Betterton. 


F thoſe few Fools, who with Ill Stars are curs'd, 

Sure {cribbling Fools, call'd Poets, fare the wo fe 
For they rc fort of Fools which Fortune makes, _ _ 
Aud after ſhe has made e Fosls, forſakes. 
Meth Nature's Oafs tis quite a diffrens Caſe, 
For Fortune favors all her Tdiot- Race. 
In her own, Neſt the Cuckow- Eggs we find, 
Oer which foe Froods to batch the Chaugling-Kind. 
M Portion for her own ſhe has to [pare, 
So much ſhe doats n her adopted Care. 

Poets are Fubbles, by the Town drawn in, | 

Sued at firſt [ame trifiang Stakes to win: 
But what unsgquai Hazards do they run! ]ð 4 
Each time they write, they venture all they've won: © 
The Squire that's butter'd [till, is ſure to beur done. © 
Lie Author, heretofore, has found your Favour, 
Fut pleads no Merit from bis faſt B. haviour. 
To build en that might prove a vain Preſumpiion, 
| Should Grants ro Poets made, admit Reſumption. 
And in Farnaſſus bs mui loſe his Seat, 
IF that, he found a forfeited Etat. 5 
He owns, with Toil, he wrong hit the follbwirg Scenes, 
But if they re naught ne er ſtare him for bis Feins © 
Damn him the more; have no Commiſeration _ 
For Dulneſs ou mature Deliberation, | 
He [wears he'll not reſent ons hiſs'd off Scene, 
Nor, like thoſe peecijn Mils, bis Play maintain, 
Vio, to affert hear Scuſe, v Taſte arraigu. 
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Some Plot we think he has, and ſome new Thought + 
Sonie Fſumour too, 19 Farce; but that's a Fault. 
Satire, be thinks, ou ought not to expe, 

For ſo Reform®d a Town, who d1res Co relt ? 

To Pleaſe, this time, has been his ſole Pretence, .. , 
Hell not inſtruct, leſt it ſhould give Offence. — 
Would he by chance a Knave or Fool expoſe,” 

That hurts none here, ſure here are none of thoſe. 

In ſbort our Play, ſhall (with your leave to ſbew it) 
Give you ene Iuſtance of a Paſhoe Poet. Tr 
Vo to your Tudgments yields all Reſjgnation , 

So Save or Damn, after your own Diſcretion. 
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EPILOGUE, 
| Ls 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 7 


Fer ous Epilogue this Crowd diſmiſſes, - 

I'm thinking how this Hay be pulled to. Pieces, 
But pray, conſider, eter you doom its Fall, | 
How hard a thing *twould be to pleaſe you all. — 
There are ſome Crit icks ſo with ecm diſeas d, | 
They {ſcarcely come inclming to be Heased: | 
Aud ſure he muit have more than mortal Skill, ; 
Who ;leafes anyone againfl Bis Will, 3 | 
Then, all bad Poets we are ſure are Foes, 

Aud bow their Number *% [well*d che Town well knows: 

In foals, I*ce mark*d *em judging in the Pit; 

Tho* they*re on no Pretence for Judgment fit 

But that they have becn Damned for want of Wit, 

Since when, they by their own Offences taught 

Set up for Spies on Plays, and fiiding Fault. 


Others there are whoſe Mal ice we'd frerent; | | ö 
Such, who watch Plays with ſcurrilous Intent _ | 


To mark out who by Characters arg meant, 5 
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Aud tho* no perfect Likeneſs they can race; * 
Yet each pretends to know the Copy d Face. Bll 
Theſe with faiſe Gloſſes feed their ownill Nature, 7 
And turn to Libel, what was meant a Satire. 1 
May fuch malicious Fops this Fortune find, - 11 
To think th mſelves alone the Fools dend: 1 
If any are fo arrogantly Vain, 4:8 
To think they ſingly can ſupport a Scene, $ ol 
Aud furniſh Fool enough to entertain. i 
For well the Learn'd and the Judiciou know, 4 
That Satire ſcorus to floopr ſo meanly low, j 
4; any one abſtracted Fop to ſbow. : e 13 
Tor, as when Painters form a matchleſs Face, 1 
They from each Fair One catch ſome different Grace 3. £16.14 
And ſhining Features in one Portrait blend, 1 
T winch no ſingle Beauty muſt pretend: 7 
yo Pret's oft do in one Piece expoſe 40 
Mole Belles Aſſembles of Cocquets and Beaux. 14 
f 15 : 
1 eee 1 7 — ye 148 4 
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Perſonæ Dramatis. 
n 


Fnainall, In Love with Mrs Marwood. Mr. Betterton, 
Nu. V. erbruggen, | 


Mirabell, In Love with Mrs. Milla- 
mant. 3 | „ 
Vitwoud, Followers of Mrs. Milla- Mr. Bowen. 
Petulant, mant. LS Mr. Bowman, 
Sir Vilfull Vitwoud, Half Brother to 3 
Witwoud, and Nephew to Lady ; Mr. Underhill, 


| Wiſhfort, : | 5 : 
Waitwell, Servant to Mirabell. Mr. Bright. 

+: BE Tae 3 Mir 
W O M E N. Mir, 
Lady Viſbfort, Enemy to Mirabell, for) 0 7 
bzving falily pretended Love to ( M:s. Leigh. E 

ner. v] 
Mrs. Millamant, A fine Lady, Niece ) = 
to Lady Viſbfort, and loves Mira- Mrs. Bracegirdle. | (15 
bell. | the) 
Mrs. Ma wood, Friend to Mr. Fai- ! TE 
nall, and likes Mirabell. Mn. . 135 
Mrs. Fainall, Daughter to Lady Viſb- 1 
fort, and Wife to Fainall, former- ; Mrs, Bowman. for re 
ly Friend to Mirabell. \ 1 Fr 
Foitle, Woman to Lady VMiſhfort. Mrs. Wills. You © 
Aincing, Woman to Mis. Millamant, Mrs. Friuce. Mi 

0 
Danceis, Footmen, and Attendants. ; E 
1 5 8 : Nigh 
SCENE LUND ON Oe 
| : 1a! 
Vc Time equal to that of the Preſentation, | mo 
| | | 42 
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ACT I SCENE I 


A Chocolate- Houſe. 
Mirabell and Fainall [N from Cards | Betty wairing. 


Airs ON are a fortunate Man, Mr, Fainal/l, 
Fain. Have we done? 

Mira. What you pleaſe. III play on to entertain vou. 
Fain. No, I'll give you your Revenge another time 
when you are not fo indifferent; you are thinking of 

lomething elle now, and play too negligently; the 
Ccldnefs of a lofing Gameſter leſſens the Plealure of 
the Winner: I'd no more play with a Man that ſlighted 


his ii! Fortune, than Fd make Love to a Woman who 


und ervalu'd the Loſs of her Reputation. 
Mira. You have a Taſte extieamly delicate, and are 


for refining on your Plealures, 


Fuin. Prithee, why fo reſery de Something has put 


you out of Humdur. 
Mira, Not at all « I happen to be grave to Day; and 


you are gay; that's all. 


Fan, Conteſs, Millamant and you quarrelbd laſt 
Night, after J left you; my fair Coutin has ſome Hu- 


mours that wou'd tempt the Patience of a Stoick. 
What, ſome Coxcomb came in, and was well receiv'd 

by her, while you were by. 
Mira, Witwoud and Petulant ; and what was worſe, 
A 4 | her 
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her Aunt, your Wife's Mother, my evil Genius; or 
„my 


0 tum up all in her own Name, my old Lady Wifforg, | 


came 1n | 
Fain, O there it is then She has a laſting Paſ- 


Kon for you, and with Reaſon. What, then my 


Wife was there? | 
Mira. Yes, and Mrs. Marwood and Three or Four 


more, whom I never ſaw before; ſeeing me, they all 


put on their grave Faces, whilſper*d one another; then 
complain'd aloud of the Vapours, and after fell into a 
profound Silence. 1 | 

Fain, They had a mind to be rid of you. 

Mira. For which Reaton I reſolv'd not to ſtir. At 
{aſt the good old Lady broke thro' her painful Tacitur- 
nity, with an Invectiveagainſt long Viſits. I would 
not have underitood her, but Millamant joining in the 
Argument, I rofe and with a conſtrain'd Smile told 
her, I thought nothing was ſo eaſie as to know when 
a Viſit began to be troubleſome ; ſhe reden'd and I 
withdrew, without expecting her Reply. 

Fain. You were to blame to reſent what ſhe ſpoke 
only in Compliance with her Aunt. 

Mira. She is more Miſtreſs of her felf, than to be 
under the neceſſity of ſuch a Reſignation. ES. 

Fain. What? tho' half her Fortune depends upon 
her Marrying with my Lady's Approbation? 


Mita. I was then in ſuch a Humour, that I ſhou'd } 


have been better pleas'd if ſhe had been leſs difereer, 

Fain. Now I remember, I wonder not they were 
weary of you; laſt Night was one of their Cabal- 
Nights; they have em three times a Week, and meet 
by turns, at one another's Apait ments, where they come 
together like the Coroner's Inqueit, to it upon the 
murder'd Reputations of the Week. You and | are ex- 
cluded ; and it was once propos d that all the Male 
Sex ſhou'd be excepted ; but fume body mov'd that to 
avoid Scandal there might be one Man of the Commu- 
nity ; upon which Motion VHitwoud and Putulant were 
enroll'd Members. N 

Mia. And who may have been the Foundreſs of this 


Sect? My Lady Viſtfort, L warrant, who publiſhes her 
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Deteſtation of Mank nd; and full of the Vigour of 
Fifty five, declares for a Fl iend and Xataſia; and let 
Poſterity ſhift for it ſelf, ſhe'll breed no more. 

Fain, The Dilcovery of your ſham Addreſſes to her, 
to conceal your Love to her Neice, has provok d this 
Separation : Had you diſſembl'd better, Things might 
have continu'd in the Scate of Nature. 5 

Mira. Id id as much as Man cou'd, with any reaſo- 
fable Conſcience; I proceeded to the very laſt Act of 
Flattery with her, and was guilty of a Song in her 
Commendation : Nay, I got a Friend to put her into 
a Lampoon, and complement her with the Imputat ion 
of an Affair witn a young Fellow, which I carry'd ſo 
far, that I told her the malicious Town took notice 
that ſhe was giown fat of a ſudden, and when ſhe lay: 
in of a Dropſie, perſuaded her ſhe was reported to be in 
Labour. Tie Devil's in't, if an Old Woman is to be 
flatter'd fuither, unleſs a Man ſhou'd endeavour down- 
11ght perſonally to debauch her; and that my Virtue - 
forbad me. But for the Diſcovery of rhis-Amour, I am ' 
indebted to your Friend, or your Wate's Friend, Mrs. 
Marwood, | | 

Lain. What ſhould provoke her to be your Enemy; 
without ſhe has made you Advances, which you have 
lighted ? Women do not eably- forgive Omiſſions of 
that Nature, 3 

Mira, She was always civil to me, till of late; 1 
confeſs I ain not one of thoſe Coxcombs who are apt to 
inteipret a Woman's good Manners to her Prejudice; 
and think that ſhe who does not refule em ev'ry thang, 
can refute *em nothing. | 
Fain, You are a gallant Man, Mirabell; and tho“ you 
may have Cruelty enough, not to ſatisfie a Lady's long- 
ing; you have too much Generoſity, not to be tender 
t ner Honour, Yet you ſpeak with an Indifference 
nich ſeems to be affected; and confeſſes you are 
Fonſcious of a Negligence, | 
M ra. You purſue the Argument with a Diſtruſt that 

z£ns to be unaffected, and confeſles you ate coutcious + 
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5 Wt a Concern for which the Lady is more indebted o 


eu than your Waite. | 
* As. Fain - 


Me lay of the World, 9: 
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Fain, Fie, fie Ftiend, if you grow Cenſorious I muſt 
leave you 3 -I look upon the Gameſters in the 
next C . | P. 
Mira. Who are they ? | 
Fain. Petulaut and W itwoud. Bring me ſome Cho- are 
colate.' dd Exit. I N 
Mira. Betty, what ſays your Clock? Sc 
Bet. Turn'd of the lait Canonical Hour, Sir. Exit. | 
Mira. How pertinently the Jade anſwers me! Ha? | Co 


almoit one a Clock ! Looking on his Watch.) O, yeare wh 


come cia 

Enter a Servant. 1 
Well ; is the grand Affair over? You have been lome- ent 
thing tedious. | / 
Serv. Sir, there's ſuch Coupling at Pancras, chat ſon. 
they ſtand behind one another, as twere in a Country E 


Dance. Ows was the laſt Couple to lead up; and no the. 
Hopes appearing ot diſpatch, betides, the Parſon grow- Fs 
ing hoarſe, we were afraid his Lungs would have ſo; 

falled before it came to our Turn; fo we drove round Who 
10 Duke's-Place ; and there they were rivetted in 24 F. 


Trice. Man 
Mira. So, ſo, you are ſure they are Married. Mitt 
Serv. Mairied and Bedded, Sir I am Witneſs. HH 


Mira. Have you the Certificate! 85 

Serv. Here it is, Sir. 

Mira. Has the Taylor brought Waitwell”s Cloatl 
home, and the new Liveries? 

Serv. Sir. 

Mira. That's well. Do you W again, dye hear thee, 
and adjourn the Conſummarion till farther Order that 
bid Vaitwell ſhake his Ears, and Dame Pazzlet ruſtle u 


Her Feathe se, and meet me at One a Clock by Roſa Rote. 
mods Pond; that I may ſee her before ſhe returns i wit ho 
Her Lady: Aud as you tender your Ears be lecrer. o wh 
Exit Servauſ at len; 

Re-enter Faigall. gave n 

Fam. Joy of your Succeſs, Mirabell; you look pleas" 3 tew 


Mira. Ay; I have been engag'd in a Matter of fon em w. 
fort of Mirth, which is not yet ripe for Diſcovery.  famili: 


a 81 lad. this is not a Cabal-Naght, I wonder, hay bility | 
= Oh 
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that you who are Married, and of Conſequence ſhould 


be diſcreet, will ſuffer your Wife to be of fuch a a 


Ffir = | 
Fain, Faith, Lam not Jealous. Beſides, moſt who 
are engag'd are Women and Relations; and for the 


Men, they are of a Kind too Contemptible to give 


Scandal - 

Mira. I am of another Opinion. The greater the 
Coxcomb, always the more the Scandal: For a Woman 
who is not a Feol, can have but one Reaſon for aſſo- 
ciating with a Man that is. 


_ Fain, Are you Jealous as often as you ſee Vitwoul 


entertain'd by nillamant? 
Mira. Of her Underſtanding J am, if not of her Per- 
fon. 8 : $4 
Fain, You do her wrong ; for to give her her Due, 


| ſhe has Wit. | 


Mira.She has Beauty enough to make any Man think 
lo; and Complaiſance enough not to contiadict him 
who ſhall tell her ſo. . 

Fain, For a paſſionate Lover, methinks you are a 
Man ſomewhat too diſcerning in the Failings of your 
Miſtreſs, ERR als | f 
Mira. And for a diſcerning Man, ſomewhat too 
paſſionate a Lover; for I like her with all her Faults ; 
nay, like her for her Faults, Her Follies are ſo natu- 


121, or ſo artful, that they become her; and thole 


Affectations which in ayother Woman wou'd be odt- 


ous, ſerve but to make her inoie agreeable, III tell 
thee, Fainall, ſhe once us*d me with that Inlolence, 
that in Revenge I took her to pieces; fifted her and 
ſeparated her Failings ; I ſtudy'd fem, and gat fem by 
Rote. The Catalogue was ſo large, that 1 was not 
without Hopes, one day or other to hate her keartily - 


To which end I fo uséd my felf to think of fem, cha 


at length, contrary to my Defign and Exyectation,they 
gave me eviy Hour leſs and leſs Diſturbance ; till in 
a few Days it became habitual to me, to\ remember 


em without being diſpleas*d, They are now grownas » 


familiar to me as my own Frailties ; and in all proba- 
bility in a little time longer 1 ſhall like (em as Well. 


Fain... 
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Ei x. Marry her, marry her ; be half as "a ac- 
quainted with her Charms, as you are with her Defeds, 
and my Lite ont, you are your own Man again, 

Mira. Say you fo ? 


Fain. I, I, IL have Experience: I have a Wife, and 


ſo forth. 
Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſſ.- Is one. Stair Witwoud here? 

Bet. Nes; V hates $ your Buſineſs? 

e, | have a Letter for him, from his Brother Sir 
Wiljull, which Fam charg*d to deliver into his owt. 
Hands.” 

Bet. Hes in the next Room, Fiend -—— Thar way. 

[ Exiz. Mell. 
Mira. W hat, is the chief of that Noble Family in 
Town, Sir Wilfull Witwoud ? | 

Fain, He is expected to Day. Do you know him ? 

Mira. I have leen him, he promiles to be an extla- 
ordinary Perſon ; I think you have the Honour to be 
related to him. 

Fain. Les; he is half Brother to this Vitwoud by a 
former Wife, "who was Siſter to my Lady #/pfort, my 
Wife“s Mother, If you Marry Millamant you mult call 
Couſins too. 

Mira. L had rather be his Relation than his Ac- 
quaintance. 

Fain. He comes to Town in order to Equip himſelf 
for Travel, | 

Mira. For Travel! Why the Man that I mean 15 
above Forty. 

Fain. No matter for that; *tis for the Honour of 
England, that all Europe ſhould know we have Block- 
heads of all, Ages. 

Mira. 1 wonder there is not an Act of, Parliament to 


fave the Credit of the Nation, and prohibit the Expor-l 


tation of: Fools. | 

Fain. By no means, tis better as tis 3 tis better to 
Trade with, a little Loſs, than to. be quite eaten up, 
with being oveitiocktd. 

Mira, P ay,ae the Follies of this Knight-Errant, and 


thale ot the Squize his Brother, any, thing related ? 
EY / ain. 


Fain. Not at all; Witwoud grows by the Knight, 
like a Medlar grafted on a Crab. One will melt in 
your Mouth, and t*,ther fer your Teeth on edge; wne 


is all Pulp, and tne other ail Core. 
Mira. So one will be Rotten before he be Ripe, and 


the other will be Kutten without ever being Kipe at 
all. > 
Fain. Sir Wilfull is an odd Mixture of Baſbfulneſs 


and Oohinacy — But when he's Drunk, he's as lo- 


ving as the Monſter in the Teaipett ;, and much after 


the lame manner. To give the t'other his due; he has 


ſomething of good Nature, and does not always want 
Wit. 


Mira. Notalways ; but as often as his Memory fails 


him, ind ais common Place of Compariſons... He is a 
Fool with a good Memory, and ſome few Scraps of. 


other Folks Wit. He is one whoſe Converlation ean 


never be approved, yet it is now and then to be en- 
dur*'d He has indeed one good Quality, he is not Ex- 
ceptious ; for he ſo paſſionately affects the Reputation 
of underitanding Raillery, that he will conitrue an 
Aifront into a Flee ; and call downright Rudenels and 
il Language, Satire and Fire. 

Fain. It you have a mind to finiſh his Picture; you 
have an Opportunity to do it at full length. Behold. 
the Original. 

Enter Witwoud. x 

Wit. Aﬀord me your Compaſlion, my Dears ; ity me, 
Fainall, Mirabell, pity me. | 

Mira. I do om my Soul... 

Fain. Why, what's the Matter? 

Wit. No Letters for me, Betty? FS 

Bet. Did not the. Meſſenger bring you. one-but now, 


Nee 4 | 


Wit. Ay, but na other? 

Bet. No, Sir. | 

Fit. That's hard, that's very hard.z —— A Meſlien» 
ger, a Mule, a Beaſt of Buiden, he has brought me a 
Letter from the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Pane- 
gyrick in a Funeral: Sermon, or a Copy of Commenda- 
ory Verſes From one Poet to augther,.. And. what's 


worle, 
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14 The Way of the World. 
worſe, *tis as (ure a Fore- runner of the Author, as an 
Epilile Dedicatory. 
Mira. A Fool, and your Brother Witwoud | _ 
Wit. Ay, ay, my half Brother, My hali Brother he 
is, no nearer upon Honour. 
Mira. Then tis poſſible he may be but half.a Fool. 
Wit. Good good Mirabell, le Drole ! Good, good, i 
him, don't let's talk of him: | Fainall, how does 
| your Lady? Gad, I fay any thing in the 'World to 
F get this Fellow out of my Head. I beg Pardon that I 
| ſhou'd ask a Man of Pleaſure, and the Town, a Que- 
ſtion at once fo Foreign and Domeitick. But 1 Talk a 
A like an old Maid at a Marriage, I don't know what I a 
$ ſay: Bur ſhe's the beſt Wo nan in the World. F. 
Fain, Tis well you don't know what you ſay, or 
| elſe your Commendation wou'd go near to make me ei- 
ther Vain or Jealous. | 5 
Veit. No Man in Town lives well with a Wife but 5 
[ Fainall : Your Judgment Mirabell. 
1 Mira. You had better ſtep and ask his Wife; Yu you  m 
wou'd be credibly inform'd. 


* (9 repute Wanner _ ; * L619 th ' 
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Vit. Mirabell. 1 5 
Mira. Ay. 5 art 
Vit. My Dear, I ask Ten Thouſand e — ni 
Gad I have forgot what I was going to ſay to YOU. 5 EE 
gy; > thank you heartily, oy ad | mj 
Vit. No, but piithee excuſe me, my Memory 1e 
is ſuch a 2 Memory. 
Mira. Have a care of ſuch A Witwoud ;, ——— 
for I never knew a Fool but he affected to complain, ei⸗ Fr 
ther of the Spleen. or his Memory. | > 
Fain. What have you done with Fetulant? „„ 
Vit. He's reckoning his Mony, — my Mony it was 5 
I have no Luck to Day. 0 
Fain. You may allow him to win of you at Play; — 550 
for you are ſure to be too hard for him at Repattee : oF 
Since you monopolize the Wit that is between you, the : 
Fortune muſt be his of Courſe. 7 


Mira. I don't find that Petulanr conf the Supe- Arg 
riority of Wit to be your Talent, Vitwoud. 


Pit. Come, come you are Malicious now, and wan 7 
| | bree 


— 
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breed Debates. —— Ietulant's my Friend, and a very 


honeſt Fellow, and a very pretty Fellow, and has a. 


ſmattering — Faith and Tioth a pretty deal of an 
odd ſort of a ſmall Wit: Nay, La do him Juſtice, 
Pm his Friend, I won't wrong him neither. And 
if he had but any Judgment in the World, he 
wou'd not be altogether contemptible. Come, come 
don't detract from the Merits of my Friend. : 

Fain. You don't take your Friend to be over-nicely 
bred.. | 

Vit. No, no, hang him, the Rogue has no Manners 
at all, that I muſt own No more Breeding than 
a Bum-baily, that I grant you, ——Tis pity faith; the 
Fellow has Fire and Life. 

Mira. What, Courage? 

Vit. Hum, faith I don't know as to that, — I can't 
ſay as to that — Yes, faith, in a Controverfie he'll 
contradict any Body.  - 

Mia. Tho *twere a Man whom he fear'd, or a Wo- 
man whom he lov'd. 

Wit. Well, well, he does not always think before 
he ſpeaks ; We have all our Failings ; you 


are too hard upon him, you are faith. Let me excuſe 


him, I can defend molt of his Faults, except one 
or two; one he has, that's the Truth on'r, if he were 
my Brother, I cou'd not acquit him That indeed 
I cou'd wiſh were other wiſe. 3 
Mira. Ay marry, what's that, VNitwoud? | 
Wit. O paidon me—— Expoſe the Infirmities of my 


Friend. — No, my Dear, excuſe me there. 


Fain, What I warrant he's unſincere, or tis ſome 

ſuch Trifle. 43 VVV 
Vit. No, no, what if he be? Tis no matter for that, 

his Wit will excuſe that : A Wit ſhou'd no more be 

ſincere, than a Woman conſtant; one argues a Decay 

of Parts, as t'other of Beauty. | 0 
Mira. May be you think him too poſitive ? 

Wit. No, no, his being poſitive is an Incentive to 
Argument, and keeps up Converſation. | 
Fain, Too 1lliterate, EE | 
Vit. That! that's his Happineſs His want of 

| Learning, 
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Learning, gives him the moe Opportunities to ſhew 


his natural Parts. 
Mira, He wants Weds 


Wit. Ay; but 1like him for that x now; for his want 
of Words gives me the Plealure very. often to explain 


his Meaulng. 
Fain, He's [mpudent, 
Vit. NO, that's not it. 
Mira. Vain. 
Wii. No. 
Mira: What, he 8 unſeaſonable Truths ſome- 


times, becauſe ne has not Wit enough to invent an 


Evaſion. 


Vit. Truths! Ha, ha, ha! No, no, "EG you will. 


have it, I mean, he never Ipeaks Truth at all. 


That's all. He will Le like a Chambermaid, or a Wo- 


man of Quality's Porter. Now that is a Fault. 
Enter Coachman. | 
Coach. Is Maſter Petulant here, Miltreſs ? 
Bet. Les. 
Coach. Three Gentle women in the Coach would 
ſpeak with him. 
Fain. O brave Petulani, Three! 5 


Bet. III tell ham. 
Coach. You muſt bring Two Diſhes of de and 


a Glals of Cinnamon- water. | | Exit. 


Wit. That ſhould be for Two faſting Strumpets, and 


a Bawd troubled with Wind. Now you may know 


. what ihe Thiee are. 


Mira, You are very fiee with your Friend's Acquain- 


tance. 


Wit. Ay, ay, Eriendſhip without Freedom is as dull 
as Love. without Enjoyment, or. Wine without. Toait- 
ing; but to tell you a Secret, theſe are Trulls that he 
allows Coach hiie, and ſomething more by the Week, 


to call on him once a Day at publick places. 


Mira. HOW! | 

Mit. You ſhall ſee he won't go. to em becauſe there's 
no more Company here to take notice of hum. — Why 
this is nothing to what he us'd to do; —- Before he 


Found out this way, 1 have known him. call tor him- - 


6 — Fuin. 


( 
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_ Fain, Call for himſelf ? What doſt thou mean? 110 
Wit. Mean, why he wou'd ſtip you out of this Cho- 1 
colate-houſe, juſt when you had been talking to him {008 
As ſoon as your Back was turn'd—— Whip he was th | 
gone; —— Then trip to his Lodging, clap on a Hood a i f 
and Scarf, and Mask, ſlap into a Hackney-Coach, and 1; b 
drive hither to the Door again in a trice; where he Ma | 
wou'd ſend in for himſelf, that I mean, call for him- 1 
lelf, wait for himſelf, nay, and what's more, not find- th | 
ing himſelf, ſometimes leave a Letter for himſelf. — 
Mira. 1 confeſs this is ſomething extraordinary —— 3% 
believe he waits for himſelf now, he is fo long a 1 
coming; O Iask his Pardon. 1 
| Enter Petulant. Wt ' 
Bet. Sir, the Coach ſtays. 5 RA 


Pet. Well, well; I come — Sbud a Man had as 
good be a profeſs'd Midwife as a profeſsd Whore- ö 
maſter, at this rate; to be knock d up and rais'd at 
all Hours, and in all Places. Pox on em I won't come. 
— D' ye hear, tell *emT won't come Ler em ſni- 
vel and cry their Hearts out. 
Fain. You are very cruel, Petulant. 
_ All's one, let it paſs—— TI have a Humour to be 
cruel, 
Mira. I hope they are not Perſons of Condition that 
you uſe at this tate. | | 
Pet. Condition, Condition's a dry'd Fig, if I am not 
in Humour — By this Hand, if they were your —— 2 
-—a-— your What-dee-call-'ems themlelves, they 
muſt wait or lub off, if I want Appetite, 
Kira. What-dee-call-'ems !| What are they, Witwoud ? 


Vit. Empreſſes, my Dear —— By your What-dee-call- 1 
ems he means Sultana Queens. 5 [ 10 
Pet. Ay, Roxolana's. | 1 
Mira. Cry you Mercy, Wits 
Fain, VWitwoud ſays they are = 
Pet, What does he lay th'are? "MJ 


6 


Wit. I; fine Ladies I lay. 
Per. Pals on, Vitwoud 


Harkee, by this Light his 


— SN, . 1 

< — — PR 

> - . 
FFF 


* — * N 
S 8 


Relations — Two Coheirefles hs Couſins, and an old N 
Aunt, that loves Catterwauling better than a Conven= 4 dl 
ticle. | | | Wits 5 


— ey SA K 
— . —— b 1 # — 


a 28 A 
no a * 5 M 8 


7 

N 7 
E 
" 
. 
>. 
© 
1 
4 


18 The Way of the World. 


Pit. Na, ha, ha; 1 had a Mind to ſee how the 
Rogue won'd come off — Ha, ha, ha; Gad I can't be 
angry with him ; if he ſaid they were wy Mother and 
my Siſters. : | 

Mira. No | 

Vit. No; the Rogue's Wit and Readineſs of Inven- 
tion charm me, dear Ptulant. = 
Bet. They are gone, Sir, in great Anger. | 

Pet. Enough, ler em trundle, Anger helps Complex- 
ion. faves Paint. | | | 

Fain. This Continence is all diſſembled ; this is in 
order to have ſomething to brag of the next time he 
makes Court to Millamant, and ſwear he has abandon'd 
the whole Sex for her Sake. | 

Mira. Have you not left off your impudent Pretenſi- 
ons there yet? I ſhall cut your Throat, ſometime or 
other Petulant, about that Buſineſs. | 

Pet. Ay, ay, let chat paſs —-There are other Throats 
to be cut -— 

Mira. Meaning mine, Sir? 3 

Pet. Not I — I mcan no Body — I know nothing, 

— = But there are Uncles and Nephews in the World 
And they may be Rivals— What then? All's 
one for that | 
_ Mira, How | Harkee P:tulant, come hither — Ex- 


plain, or I ſhall call your Interpreter. 


Pet. Explain, I know nothing Why you have an 
Uncle, have you not, lately come to Town, and lodges 
by my Lady Viſbfort's? IF 

Mira. True. | ; | 
P:t Whv that's enough —-You and he are not Friends; 


and if he ſhou'd marry and have a Child, you may be 


diſinheiited, ha? 

Mira Where haſt thou ſtumbled upon all this Truth? 

Pet. Alls one for that; why then ſay I know ſome- 
th ing. | | 

Mira. Come, thou art an honeſt Fellow Petulant, and 
ſhalt make Love to my Mitteſs, thou ſha“t, Faith. 
What haſt thou heard of ny Uncle? > 

Pet. I, nothing l. If Throats are to be cut, let Swords 


claſh ; ſaugs the Word, I ſhrug and am ſilent. Inf 
774. 
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Mira. O Raillery, Raillery. Come, I know thou 
art in the Womens Sectets — What you're a Cabaliit, 


I know you ſtaid at Millamant's laſt Night, after 1 went. 


Was there any Mention made of my Uncle, or me? 
Tell me ; if thou hadit but good Nature equal to thy 


Wit Perrlant, Tony Witwoud, who is now thy Compe- 


titor in Fame, wou*d ſhew as dim by thee as a dead 


Whitingts Eye, by a Pearl of Orient; he wou'd no 


more be ſeen by thee, than Mercury is by the Sun: 
Come, T'm ſure thou wo't tell me. 45 185 
Pet. If I do 
for the future 
Mila. Faith I'll do what I can for thee; and Il pray 
that Heaven may grant it thee in the mean time. 
Pet, Well, harkee. 
Fain, Petulant and you both will find Afirabell as 
warma Rival as a Lover. 2 
Vit. Pſba w, pſhaw, that ſhe laughs at Petulant is 
plain, And for my part —— But that it is almoſt a 


Faſhion to admire her, I ſhou'd _.. Harkee — To tell 
Between 


you a Secret, but let it go no further 
Friends, I ſhall never break my Heart for her. 

Fain. How ! | 

Vit, She's handſome ; but ſhe's a ſort of an uncer- 
tain Woman. | | 

Fin. I thought you had dy'd for her. 
it. Um N- 

Fain, She has Wit. ; 

Wit. Iis what ſhe will hardly allow any Body elle 
—--Now, Demme, I ſhow'd hate that, if ſhe were as 
handſome as Ceotatra. Mirabell is not ſo ſure of her 
as he thinks for. 

Fain, Why do you think fo ? 

Wit, We ſtaid pretty late there laſt Night, and heard 
lomething of an Uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come 
to Town, — and is between him and the belt part of 
his Eſtate ; Mirabell and he are at ſome Diſtance, as 
my Lady Wi/pfort\ has been told; and you know ſhe 
hates Mu ahell, worſe than a Quaker hates a Parrot, or 


than a Fiſhmonger hates a hard Froſt. Whether this 


Uncle has ſeen Mrs. Millamant or uot, E cannot th 
| 1 0 ur 


© = 
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but there were Items of ſuch a Treaty being in Em- 
brio; and if it ſhou'd come to Life, poor Mirabell 
wou'd be in ſome fort unfortunately fobb'd i faith. 
Fain. *Tis impoſſible Millamant ſhould harken to it. 
Fit. Faith, my Dear, I can*t tell; ſhe's a Woman, 
and a kind of a Humoriſt. 
Mira. And this is the Sum of what you coutd col- 


lect laſt Night. | 

Pet. The Quinteſſenee. May be Witwoud knows 
more, he ſtay'd longer Befides they never mind 
him; they ſay any thing before him. | 
ira. I thought you had been the greateſt Favourite, 

Pet. Ay teſte a teſte.; But not in publick, becaule I 
make Remarks. | 

Mira. Do you. 

Pet. Ay, ay, pox I'm malicious, Man. Now he's 
ſoft you know, they are not in awe of him 
Fellow's well bred, he's what you call a What- 
3 A fine Gentleman, but he's filly with - 
all. 5 

Mira. I thank you, I know as much as my Curiofity 
requires. Fainall, Are you for the Mall. 
Fain. Ay, 111 take a Turn before Dinner. 

Wit. Ay, we'll all walk in the Park, the Ladies 

talk'd of being there, b | 
Mira. [thought you were oblig'd to watch for your 
Brother Sis Wilfults Arrival. | 

it. No, no, he comes to his Aunt's, my Lady Wiſh- 
fort; pox on him, I ſhall be troubled with him too; 
what ſhill I do with the Fool? 

Pet. Beg him for his Eſtate; that I may beg you af- 
terwards ; and fo have but one Trouble with you both, 


Wit, O rarePetulant ; thou art as quick as a Fire ina 


froſty Morning; thou ſhalt to the Mall with us! and 
we“ be very leveie. 5 | 
Pet. Enough, I'm in a Humour to be ſevere. 
Mira. Arie you; Pray then walk by your felves —= 


Let not us be acceſſary to your putting the Ladies out 
of Countenance, with your ſenfleſs Ribaldry ; which 


you roar out aloud as often as they paſs by you ; and 
when you have made a handſom Woman bluſh, then 


The 


e 


Pet, Whar, what ? Then let *em either ſhew their 
Innocence by not underſtanding what they hear, or elſe 
ſhew their Diſcretion by not hearing what they would 
not be thought ro underſtand, - 1 


Mira. But haſt not thou then Senſe enough to know. 
that thou ought#{t to be moſt aſnam'd thy ſelf, when 


thou halt put anot ner out of Countenance, 


Pet. Not I, by this Hand —— Lalways take Bluſhing s 


either for a Sign-of Guilt, or ill Breeding. 


Mira. I confeſs you ought to think ſu. You are in 


the right, that you may plead the Error of your Judg- 


ment an. detence of your Practice. 
| 3 


Where Modeſly*s ill Manners, Ts zur fit 
That Impudence and Malice paſs for Nit. : 
4 | { Exeunt. 


ACT IL. SCENE EL 
St. James's Park. 
Enter Mrs. Fainall and Mrs. Marwood. 


Y, ay, dear Marwood, if we will be 
happy, we muſt find the Means in our 
ſelves, and among our felves. Men are ever in Ex- 
treams ; either doating or averſe. While they are Lo- 
vers, if they have Fire and Senſe, their Jealouſtes are 
inſupportable: And when they ceale to Love, (we. 
ought to think at leaſt) they loath ; they look upon us 
with Horror and Diſtaite; they meet us like the Ghoſts 

of what we were, and as ſuch fly from us. | 
Mrs. Mar, True, tis an unhappy Circumſtance of 
Life, that Love ſhou'd ever die betore us; and that the 
Man fo often ſhou'd out- live the Lover. Bur ſay What 
you will, *tis better to be leſt, than never to have been, 
lov*d. To paſs our Youth in dull Indifference, to re- 
tule the Sweets of Life, becaute they once muſt leave 
| 5 us 


Mrs. Fain. 


The Way of the World, 21 


A 


2 Fa 8 3 - — « with... 4 £ vv} L n 8 3 
e 


* 
58 
————ů 8 — — 
5 — . 


A 2 * 7 
8 n 3 " c — 
— N „ r eee 
777 gu. RT RE IE Wo . Sg n - w 
. — f * 4 we a 5 Y 5 
— * „ > 


F Ls 82 


_—— 


> 


AS A xn 
— 4p 


' 1 1 

445: fit PWR, - - + A 

— 2222 
_ n 


— OP Rn * 


. 


— 
— 
A 


i. 


— 
. a 
— 
— — I 
— On 


— — 


22 The Way of _ Wort, 


us ; is as prepoſterous, as to wiſh to have been born 
Old, - becaule we one Day. muſt be Old, For my part, 
my Youth may wear and waſte, but it ſhall never ruſt 
in my Poſſeſſion. 

Mrs. Fain, Then it ſeems you diſlemble an Averſion 
to Mankind zOnly; 4 in b with my Mother's Hu- 
* 

Mrs. Mar. Certainly. To. be free ; I have no Taſte 
of thoſe inſipid dry Diſcourſes, with Which our Sex of 
force muſt entertain themſelves, apart from Men. We 
may affect Endearments to each other, profeſs eternal 
Friencſhips, and ſeem to dote like Lovers; but *tis not 
in our Natures long to perſevere. Love will reſume his 
Empire in our Breaſts, and every Heart, or ſoon. or late, 
receive and readmit him as its.lawful Tyrant. EY 

Mrs. Fain. Blels me, how have I been deceiv*d / 
Why you profels a Libertine. 

Mis. Mar. Lou fee my Friendſhip-by my Freedom. 
Come, beas Ancere, the BF that your Sentiments 
agree wich mine. I | 

Mrs. Fain. Never. 

Mrs. ar. You hate Mankind. 

Mrs. Fain, Heartily, Inveterately. 

Mrs. Mar. Your Husband... 

Mis. Fain. Molt rranſcendentliy; ay, tho® I ſay it, 
meritoriouſly. 

Mrs. Mar. Give me your Hand upon it. 

Mrs. Fain. There. | 

Mrs. Mar. I join with you; what 1 have laid hat 
been to tiy yu. 

Mrs, Fain. Is it poſſible 3 7 Doſt thou hate hole Vi- 
pers Men? 

Mrs. Mar. 1 Hive done hating: em z arid am now 
come to deſpiſe fem ; the next thing y have to do, 1 is 
eternally to torget *em. 

Mrs. Fain, There lpoke the Arie of an mazon, a 
Penthefi leg. 

Mrs. Mar. And yet I am ehiuking lomerimes to cat- 
Ty my Avertion further. WR 
My Far How? = | 0. 
Mrs. Mar, Faith by Marrying 4 bY; 1 avg bub find 


One 


"The May of MP World. 


one that loved me very well, and would be throughly 
ſenſible of ill Uſage ; \ chk I ſhoutd do my ſelf the 
Violence of . the Ceremony. : 

Mrs. Fain. You would not make him a Cuckold? 

Mrs. Mar. No; but Id make him believe I did, and 
that's a bad. 

Mrs. Fain. Why had not you as good do it? 

Mrs. Mar, O if he ſhou'd ever diſcover it, he wou'd 
then know the worſt; and be out of his Pain; but I 
wou'd have him ever to continue upon the Rack of 
Fear and Jealoufle. 

Mrs. Fain, Ingenious Miſchief! Woud thou wert 

marryed to Mirabell. 

Mrs. Mar. Wou'd I were. 

Mrs. Fain. You change Colour, 

Mis. Mar. Becauſel bate him. | 

Mrs. Fain. So do I; but I can hear him nam'd. But 
what Realon have you to hate him in particular? 

Mrs. Mar. I never lov'd him; he is, and always Was 
inſufferably proud. 

Mrs. Fain. By the Reaſon you give for your 1 
ſion, one wou'd think it diſſembl'd; for you have laid 
a Fault to his Charge, of which his Enemies muil.ac- 
quit him. 

Mrs. Mar O then it bel 7600 are one of his favour- 
able Enemies. Methinks you lock a little pale, and now 
you fluſh again. 

Mrs. Fain, Do 1? I think I am a little ſick o' the 
ſudden. | 5 

Mrs. Mar, What ails you; 4 | 5 

Mrs. Fain. My Husband. Don't you ſee him? He 
turn'd ſhort upon me una wares, and has almoſt over- 


come me. 
| Enter Fainall and Mirabell. 


Mrs. Mar. Ha, ha, ha; he comes opportunely for YOU. 


Mrs. Fain, For you, for he has brought Mirabett with 
him. 


Fain, My Dear. a $6 | | = 9 5 
Mrs, Fain. My Sol... „„ 


Fain, You don't look well to Day, Child. 
Mrs. Fain, Dye think 185 3 
Mira, 
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gee ihe wou'd be thought. 


Mira. He is the only Man that dos, Madam. 

Mrs. Fan. The only Man that would tell me ſo at 
leaſt ; and the only man from whom I could hear it 
without mortification. 

Fain. O my Dear Iam atisfycd of your Tenderneſs ; 
I know, you cannot reſent any thing from me; elpeci- 
ally what is an effect of my Concern. 


Mrs. Fain. Mr. Mirabell, my mother Fe e you | 


in a pleaſant Relation lait Night: . I woutd ain hear 


it out. 
Mira. The "RS concern'd in that Affair, have 
et a tolerable Reputation —1 am afraid Mr. Fainall 
will be Cenſorious. 

Mrs. Fain. He has a Humour more prevailing than 
his Curioſity, and will willingly diſpence with the 
hearing of oue ſcandalous Story, to avoid giving an 
Occahon to make another by being ſeen to walk with 
his Wife. This way Mr. Mirabell, and I dare promiſe 
you will oblige us both. 
| Exeunt Mrs. Fainall and Mirabell. 
Title Excellent Creature | Well ſure it 1 ſhou'd live 


to be rid of my W ife, I ſhou'd. be a milerable man. 


Mrs. Mar. Ay! 

Fain. For having only that one Hope, the accompliſh- 
ment of it, of Contequence muſt put an End to all my 
Hopes; aud what a Wretch is he who muſt ſurvive 
his Hopes! Nothing remains when that Day comes, 
but to fit down and weep like Alexander, when he 
wanted other Worlds to conquer. 

Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow Sem ? 

Fain, Faith, I think not. 

Mrs. Mar. Pray let us; T have a Reaſon, 

Fain. Lou are not Jealous ? 

Mrs. Mar. Of whom ? | 


Fain. Of Mirabell. 
Mrs. Aar. If Lam, is it inconfiſtent with my Love 


to you that I am tender of your Honour? 


Fain. You wou'd intimate then, as if there were 4 


fcllow-feeling between my Wife and him. 


Mrs. Mar. I think ſhe does not hate him to that de- 
Fain, 
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_ Fain. But he, I fear, is too Inſggſible. | 
Mrs. Mar. It may be you are deciiv'd, 5 
Fain. It may be ſo. I do not now begin to apprehend it. 
Mrs. Mar, What:?. +. | 
Fain, That I have been deceiv*d Madam, & you are falſe. 
Mrs. Mar. That I am falſe ! What mean you? 
Fain, To let you know I ſee through all your little 

Arts — Come, you both love him; and both have 


equally diſſembl*d your Averſion. Your mutual Jealou- 


fies of one another, have made you claſh *till you have 
both ſtruck Fire. I have ſeen the warm Confeſſion 
red*ning on your Cheeks, and ſparkling from your Eyes. 
Mrs. Mar. You do me wrong. „ 
Tain. I do not ——*Twas for my eaſe to overſee and 
wiltully neglect the groſs Advances made him by my 
Wife; that by permitting her to be engag'd, I might 
continue unſuſpected in my Pleaſures; and take you! 
oftner to my Arms in full Security. But cou'd you 
think becauſe the nodding Husband would not wake, 
that efer rhe watchful Lover let! 
Mrs. Mar. And wherewirhal can you . reproach: me 2 
Fain. With Infidelity, with loving of another, with 
Love of: £51 p00: . ti. 
Mrs. Mar, Tis falſe. I challenge youto ſhew an In- 
ſatice that can confirm your groundleſs Accuſation. 1 
hate him. | „„ 
Fain. And wherefore do you hate him? He is inſen- 
üble, and your Reſentment follows his Neglect. An 


Inſtance? The Injuries you have done him ate a Proof: 


Your interpoſing in his Love. What caute had you to 
make Diſcoveries of his pretended Paſſion £ To unde- 
ceive the creduloug Aunt, and be the. olicious Obſtacle 
of his Match with AM:ilamant 2. . „ 
Mrs. Mar. My Obligatiens to my Lady urg d me: 
I had profetsd a Friendſhip to hes ; and could not ſee 


| ter eaſte Nature ſo abus*d by that Diſſembler. 


Fain. What, was it Conlcience chen! Protels*d a 
Friendſhip! O the pious Friendſhips of the Female Sex! 
rs. Mar. More tender, more taucere, and more eu- 
during, than all the vain ang, epty Vows. of men, 
whether profeſſing Love to us, or mutual Faith to one 

| 5 | Fai u. 
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Wealth, and ſquander it on Love and you? 


26 The Way of iße Morld. 
Fain. Ha, he, ha ; you are my Wife's Friend too. 
. Mis. Mar. Shame and Ingratitude !: Do you reproach 
me? You, yon upbraid me] Have. been falſe to her, 
thro' ſtrict Fidelity to you, and ſaerifie'd my Fr iendſhip 
to keep my Love inviolate ? And have you the Baſe- 
neſs to charge me with the Guilt, unmindful of the 
Merit! To you it ſbou'd be meritorious, that I have 
Deen vicious. © And do you reflect that Guilr upon me, 
which ſhould lie buried in your Bolom 9 © 7 
Fain. You miſinterpret my Reproof. I meant but to 
remind you of the flight Account you once could make 
of {tricteſt Ties, when fer in Competition with your 
Love to me. N ä 
Mrs. Mas. Tis falſe, you urg'd it with deliberate 
Malice-— *Twas ſpoke in ſcorn, and I never will for- 
1 Eo et SA 1 
Fain. Your Guilt, not your Reſentment, begets your 


Rage. If yet you lov'd, you could forgive a Jealouſie : 


But you are ſtung to find you are diſcover'd. 

Mrs. Mar. It ſhall be all diſcover d. You too ſhall 
de diſcover'd ; be ſure you ſhall. I can but be expos'd 
If I do it my ſelf I ſhall prevent your Baſeneſs, 

Fain. Why, what will you do ? 

Mrs. Mar. Diſcloſe it to your Wife; own what has 
. paſt between us. if | 
Frain. Frenzy „ 

Mrs. Mar. By all my Wrongs I'll do't— FI publiſf 
to the World the Injuries you have done me, both in 
my Fame and Fortune : With both I truſted you, you 
Bankrupt in Honour, as indigent of Wealth, 

'* Fain, Your Fame I have preſerv'd. Your Fortune has 
been beſtow as the Prodigality of your Love would 
Have it, in Pleaſures which we both have ſhar'd, Yet 
nad not you been falſe, I had e'er this repaid it ——'Tis 
true — had you permitted Mirabell with Millamant to 
have ſtoll'n their marriage, my Lady had been incens'd 
beyond all Means of Reconcilement : Millamant had 
forfeited the Moiety of her Fortune; which then wou'd 
have deſcended to my Wife; — And wheretore did! 
marry, but to make lawful Prize of a rich Widows 
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Mrs. Mar, Deceit and frivolous Pretence. 1 
Fain. Death, am I not married ? What's Pretence ? 
Am I not Impriſon' d, Ferter'd ? Have I not a Wife? 


Nay a Wife that was 2 Widow, a young Widow, a 


handſome Widow; and would be again a Widow, but 


that I have a Heart of Proof, and femething of a Con- 


ſtitut ion to buſtle thro* the Ways of Wedlock and this 
Will you yet be reconcil d to Truth and me? 
Mrs. Mar. Impoſſible. Truth and you are inconſiſlent 
— | hate you, mn ſhall for-ever. 
Fain, For loving you? 


Mrs. Jar. 1 loath the Name of Love after ſuch . 


lage; aud next to the Guilt with which you. wond 5 


aſperſe me, I ſcorn you moſt. ' Farewell. 
Fain, Nay, we mult not part. th. pn 
Mrs, Mar. Let me go. 55 
Fain, Come, Fm forr7. 5 
Mrs. May. I care not —— Let me $0 — Break my 
Hands, do I'd leave em to get looſe. 
Fain. 1 would not hurt you for the World. * 
I noother Hold to keep you here? „ 
Mrs Mar. Well, | have deſerv'd it all. 
Fain, You know love you. EIS 
Mrs. Mar. Poor diſſembling 3 dr n 
it is not yet 


Fiin. What? What is it not? What 3 is it not yet ? 


It is not yet too late 

Mrs. Mar. No, it is not yet too late —L have that 
Comfort. | 

Fain, It is to love another. 

Mrs. Mar. But not to loath, deteſt, abhor Mankind, 
my lelt and the hole Treacherous World 
Fain.” Nay, this is Extravagance Come I ask 
your Pardon ——No Tears — I was to blame, 1 cou'd 
not love you and be eaſie in my Doubts——Pray forbear 
believe you ; I'm convine'd I have done you 
Wrong ; and any way, every way will make amends; 
— ell hate my Wite yet more, Dam her, Lell part 


„ 


With her, rob her of all ſhe's worth, and will retire 
lomewhere, any where to another World, 141 marry 


thee — Be pacify*d — Sdeath they come, hide your 


Fade, your Tears — You have a mask, wear it a mo- 
| B * Mende. 
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ras The Way of the World. 
ment. This way, this way, be perſuaded. - [ Exeunt. 
| Euter Mirabell and Mrs. Fainall. ö 
Mrs Fain. There are here yer. 3 
* Mira. They are turning into the other Walk. _ 
"Mrs. Fain. While I only hated my Husband, I could 
bear to ſee him, but ſince I have delpis*d him, he's too 5 
Offenſive. „ e e N 
Mira. O you ſhould hate with Prudence. FI” 
Mrs. Fain. Yes, for 1 have lov'd with Indiſcretion, 
F Mira. You ſhou'd have juſt ſo much Diſguſt for your & 
= Husband, as may be ſufficient to make you reliſh your | © 
1 Lover. ON ny | f So 
Mrs Fain. You have been the Cauſe that I have 
| "Joy'd without Bounds, and wou'd you fer Limits to.. 
= that Averſion, of which you have been the Occaſion? £* 
| Why did you make me marry this Man? 50 
. Mira. Why do we daily commit diſagreeable and 
1 dangeious Actions? To ſave that Idol Reputation. If 4 
the Familiarities of our Loves had produc'd that Con- ſry 
| ſequence, of which you were apprehenſive, where could ) 
| you have fix'd a Father's Name with Credit, but on: 
Hus band? I knew Fainall to be a Man laviſh of his 
Morals, an intereſted and profeſſing Friend, a falſe and ded 
a deſigning Lover; yet one whole Wit and outward ys 
Ai ot, have gain'd a Reputation with the 
Town, enough to make that Woman ſtand excus'd, thi. 
who has {uffer'd her ſelf to be won by his Addreſles, 15 
A better Man ought not to have been facrific'd to the . N 
Occaſion; a worſe had not anſwer'd to the Purpoſe ir v 
Wehen youare weary of him, you know your Remedy. A 
þÞ . Mrs., Fain. I ought to ſtand in ſome Degree of Credit 1 


With you, Mirabell. | 
5 e TOY; | . that 
Mira. In Juitice to you, I have made you privy to Chi) 
my whole 'Defign, and put it in your Pow'r to ruin off Fru. 
advance my Fortune. 8 
Mrs. Fain. Whom have you inſtructed to repreſent 


your pretended Uncle. En 
Anna, Waitwell, my Servant. ; I. 
MS. Fain. He is an humble Servant to Foible m ſprea 


Mother's Woman; and may win her to your Interel for T 
| Mir, Mr 


if, | 


ent 


ell. 


for Tenders 8 
Mrs. Fain, I fee but one poor empty Sculler; and he 
$ tows her Woman atter him. 


The Way of the World. 
by this time. They were married this morning. 
Mrs. Fain. Who ? Po Hr YES Wh 


1 


Mira, Waitwell and Foible. 1 would not tempt my 


Servant to betray me by truſting him too far. IF your 
Mother, in hopes to ruin me, ſhou'd conſent to marry. 
my pretended Uncle, he might like Mo/ca in the Fox, 
ſtand upon Terms; fo I made him ſute before hand. 
Mrs. Fain. So, if my poor Mother is caught in 4 
Contract, you will diſcover the Impoſtiue betines ; 


| and releaſe her by producing a Certificate of her Gal- 


lant's former marriage. | a 
Mira. Yes, upon Condition ſhe conſent to my mar- 


riage with her Niece, and ſurrender the Moiety of her 


Fortune in her Poſſeſſion. 5 5 
Mxs. Fain, She talk'd laſt Night of endeavouring at 
a match between Millamant and your UnclCGee. 
Mira. That was by Foible's Direction, and my In- 
ſtruction, that ſhe might ſeem to carry it more privately. 
Mrs. Fain, Well, L have an Opinion of your Succefs; 
for I believe my Lady will do any thing to get a Hus- 
band; and when ſhe has this, which you have provi- 
ded for her, I ſuppoſe ſhe will ſubmit to any things 
e T7 TT OO „ 
Mira. Ves, I think the good Lady would matry any 


thing that reſembl'd a man, tho? twere no niore than 


what a Butler could pinch out of a Napkin. f 
Mrs. Fain, Female Fraiity! We muit all come to it, 
if ve live to be Old, and feel the craving of a falſe 
Appetite when the true is decay'd. 8 
Mira. An old Woman's Appetite is deprav'd like 
that of a Girl Tis tlie Green-Sicknels of a ſecond 


Childhood; and like the faint Ofler of a latter Spring, 


ſerves hut to uſher in the Fall; and withers in an at; 

fected Bloom. + = VVV 
Mrs. Fain. Here's your Miſtreſs. | 
Enter Mrs, Millamant, Witwoud, and Mincing. 


Mira, Here the comes I'faith full Sail, with her Fan 


ſpread and her Streamers out, and a Shoal of Fools: 
Ha, no, I cry her mercy. 


Mira. Care is taken for that She is won and wouy, 
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ira. You ſeem to be ynartended, Madam——You 
us'd to have the Beau mond Throng after you; and à2 x 
Flock of gay fine Perukes hoveripg round you. / 


= 


i 
1 
1 
|| 
i 

| 


Vit. Like moths about a Candle 1 had like to 
have loſt my Compariſon for want of Breath, * 
Mila. OT have deny'd my ſelf Airs to Day. I have i 
walk d as faſt through the Croud __ | 
Bt. As a Favourite in Diſgrace ; and with as few ? 
Followers. | | „„ re nga [ 
Milla. Dear Mr. Viinsud, Truce with your Simili- Y a 
1 tudes : For I am as ſicx of em _ 

5 Wit. As a Phyſician of a good AI cannot 
4 help it, Madam, tho“ tis againit my ſelf. 
i Milla. Let again | Mincing, ſtand between me and 
| Bis Wit. 5 | 

Vit. Do, Mrs. Mincing, like a Skreen before a great 

Fire. I confeſs I do blaze to Day, I am too bright. 


. Mrs, Fain. But dear Millamant, why were you. fo 


9255 | „„ e 
Milla. Long! Lord, have I not made violent haſte? 


A I have ask'd every living Thing I met for you; I have p 
| enquar'd after you, as after a new Faſhion, _ 

Pit. Madam, Truce with your Similitudes — No, t: 

you met her Husband and did not ask him for her. 

. , Mira. By your leave Wirwoud, that were like enqui- I p 

| 4 ref an old Faſhion, to ask a Husband for his 

MES... „„ FFF Je 

8 Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confels it. 8 

rs. Fain. Lou were dreſs'd before I came abroad. t. 

6 Milla. Ay, that's true O but then I had 6 

3-0 Ainc ing, what had I? Why was I fo long? 
: 8 inc. O Mem, your Laſnip ſtaid to peruſe a Pae- !“ 
. uet of Letters. | | C 


Milla. O ay, Letters — 1 had Letters — I am pe- ce 
ſecuted with Letters — I hate Letters — No Bod) E 


knows how to write Letters; and yet one has en, y 
i one does not know why —-They ſerve one to pin ug 
if www | | 72 i Hh 
Vit. Is that the way? Pray, Madam, do you pin h. 
up your Hair with all your Letters? I find I muſt keep m 
Copies. 
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The Way of the World. 


never, pin up my Hair with Proſe, I think Lary/d/opcey 
AMinc ing. „ BAR-4H 1 a, A * ESEI911-If 4; 
| Mine. O mem, I ſhall never forget it. - yan 
Milla. Ay, poor Mincing titt and tift all the Morn- 


Hine, Tin T had the Cramp in my Fingers, Flow 


10 2 


Mem. And all to no Purpoſe, But when your Laſbip 


pins it up with Poetry, it {its ſo pleaſant the next Day 
a5 anything, and is lo pure and ſo rip. 

Wit. Indeed, focorips 1 new has onto 
inc. You're ſuch à Critick, Mr..Witwouds 1+ 


Milla. Mirabell, Did not you take Exceptions laſt 


Night? O ay, aud went away — -Now I think on't 
I'm angry —— No, now I think on't I'm: pleas a 
For I believe Lgave you ſome Pain. Mt 10 

Mira. Does that pleale ou? 
Milla. Infinitely 


110 „ love 10 give Pain: 
Mira. Vou would. affect a Cruelty which is not in 


your Nature; your true Vanity is in the. Power of 


pleaſing. 52 34 90015 FF 

Milla. OJ ask your Pardon for that — Ones Cruel- 
ty is ones Power, and when one parts with ones Cruel- 
ty, one parts with ones Power; and when one has 
parted with that, I fancy one's Old and Ugly. 


Mira. Ay, ay, ſuffer your Ciuelty to jum the Ob- : 
ject of your Power, to deſtroy your Lover And 
then how vain, how loſt a Thing you'll be! Nay, tis 


true: You are no longer handſome when you've loit 
ee Lover; your Beauty dies upon the Iuſtant: For 

eauty is the Lover's Gift; tis he beſtows your Charms 
Maur Glals is all a Cheat. 1 
Old, whom the Looking-glaſs mortifies, yet after 
commendation can be flatter*d by it, anc 
Beauties in it: For that reflects our Praiſes, rather than 
your Face. | | - 


Milla, O the Vanity of theſe Men! Faznall, dye” : 
hear him? If they did not commend us, we were not 


handſome! Now you muſt know they could not com- 
mend one, if one was not handſome, beauty the bo- 
ver's Gift - Lord, what is a Lover, that t can give? 
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Why one makes Lovers as faſt as one pleaſes, and 
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they live as long as one pleaſes, and they die as ſoon 
as one pleaſes: And then if one pleaſes one” makes 


more. 


Vit. Very pretty. Why you make no more of ma- 
king of Lovers, Madam, than of making ſo many 
Card-matches | | : 
Milla. One no more owes one*s Beauty to a Lover, 
than ones Wit to an Eccho : They can but reflect what 
we look and fay'; vain empty Things if we are ſilent 
or unſeen, and want a Being. Rs EH 
Mira. Yet, to thoſe two vain empty Things, you 
owe two the greateſt Pleaſures of your Life. 
Milla. How fo? N : 
Mrs. To your Lover you owe the Pleaſure of hear- 
ing your ſelves prais“d; and to an Eccho the Pleaſure of 
hearing yeurtetves ta. INE 


4 


Mit. But I know a Lady that loves talking fo ince(- 


fantly, he won't give an Eccho fair Play; ſhe has that 
everlaſting Rotation of Tongue, that an Eceho mult 
wan till ſhe dies, before it can catch her laſt Words. 
Milla. O Fiction; Fainall, let us leave theſe Men. 
Mira. Draw off Witwoud. [ Afide tu Mrs. Fainall 
Mrs. Fain. Immediately ; I have a Word or two for 
Mr. Witwoud. | CCC 
Muna. 1 would beg a little private Audience too 
N Exit Witwoud aud Mrs. Fainall. 


FIR 
- 


"You had the Tyranny to deny me laſt Night; tho 
you knew I came to impart a Secret to you that con- 


cern*d my Love. 

Milla. You fawT was engag*d. 

Mira. Unkind. You had the leiſure to entertain a 
Herd of Fools ; Things who viſit you from their ex- 
ceſſive Idleneſs; beftowing on your Eaſineſs that Time, 
which is the Incumbrance of their Lives. How can 
you find Delight inſuch Society? It is impoſſible they 
ſhould admire you, they are not capable: Or if they 
were, it ſhould be to you as a Mortification; for ſure 
to pleaſe a Fool is ſome degree of Folly. 

Milla. I pleaſe my ſelf — Beſides, ſometimes to con- 
verſe with. Fools is for my Health. i 
hh Ira, 
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Mira. Your Health ! is there a worſe Diſeaſe than 
the Converſation of Fools? | FOES 
Milla. Yes, the Vapours ; Fools are Phyſick for it, 
next to Aa fatida. 3 

Mira. You are not in a Courſe of Fools? | 

Milla. Mirabell, it you perſiſt in this offenſive Free- 
dom — you'll diſpleaſe me——T think I mult reſolve 
after all, not to have you — We ſhan't agree. 

Mira. Not in our Phyſick it may be. 

Milla. And yet our Diſtemper in all likelihood will 
be the ſame ; for we ſhall be fick of one another. 1 
ſhan*t endure to be reprimanded, nor inſtructed ; tis ſo 
dull to act always by Adviee, and fo tedious to be told 
of one%s' Faults ——<[ can't bear it. Well, I won + 
have you Mirabel! Lui reſolved — I think — You. - 
may go——Ha, ha, ha. What would you give, that 


you could help loving me? | ? 
Mira. 1 would give ſomething that you did not know, 
] coud not help ir. X 


Milla. Come, don't look grave then. Well, what 
do you ſay to me? | #1 


Mia. | ſay that a Man may as ſoon make a Friend - 


by his Wit, or a Fortune by his Honeſty, as win a Wo- 
man with Plain-dealing and Sincerity. 

Milla. Sententions Mirabel! Prithee dont look with 
that violent and inflexible wiſe Face, like Solomon at 
the dividing of the Child in an old Tapeitry Hang- 
ing. 
Mira. You are merry, Madam, but I would gerſuade 
you for one Moment to be ſerious. FU]. SS Ok 

Milla. What, with that Face? No, if you keep 
your. Countenance, tis impoſſible I ſhou'd hold mine. 


Well after all, there is ſomething very moving in a 


love- fick Face. Ha, ha, ha—— Well { won*t laugh, 
don't be peeviſh—— Heizghho!.Now IL} be melancholy, 
a melancholy as a Watch- light. Well Mirabell, it 
ever you will win me woo me now Na, if you - 


are fo tedious, fate you well; Il ſee they are walking 


away. Ae 2461 "© 
Mira. Can you not find in the variety of yaur Diſpo- - 

. U | 4.5 i. 
| = 8 4 Mila. 
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155 1 Wap of the Wax: 


| "Milla, 1⁰ hear you tell me Forble's s marry'*d, and your b 
„ Plot like to ſpeed ——- No. 
iÞ 14iras But how you came to know it — 
I'S Milla. Unlets by the help of the Devil, you cant 
| imagine; ; unlels fre ſhould tell me her ſelf. Which of 
5 the two it may have been, I will leave you to conſi- 
E der; and when you nave done thinking of that, think 
a Exit. 
ﬀ Mira. I have ſomething more-— Gone — Think of 
i ou! Jo think of a Whirlwind, tho“ twere in a 
W hirlwind, werea Caſe of more Heady Contemplation, 
a very Tranquility of Mind and Manſion. A Fellow 
that lives in a Windmill, has not a more Whimfical 
3 Dwelling than the Heart of a Man that is lodg'd in a 
3 Woman. There is no Point of the Compaſs to which P 
| they cannot turn, and by which they are not turned; 


— 2 GA 8 _ 


F and by one as well as another; for Motion not Method 2 
J 3s their Occupation. To: know this, and yet continue 
to be in Love, is to be made wile from the Dictates of 
Y Reaſon, aud yer perſevere to play the Fool by the force 
BP P! 
5 of Inſtinct.—-O here cone my Pair of Turtles, — 11 


What, billing ſo ſweetly | Is not Valentine's Day over 
nin peu yet? ve 
5 Enter Wait well and Foible. | & 
15 Sirrah, Vaitwell, why ſure you think you were mar- bs 

'Ty*d for your own Recreation, and not for my Conveni- P 

Ency. 

Wait. Your Pardon, Sir. With Submiſſion, we have 1 
indeed been ſolacing in lawful Delights ; but ſtill with 
an Eye to Buſineſs, Sir. I have inſtructed her as well as 

#3 I could. If ſhe can take your Directions as readily as 
1 2 Inſtructions, Sir, your Affairs are in a ee up 
# | Ay. 
Mira. Give you Joy, Mrs, Foible. ſel 
Foib. O-las, Sir, I'm ſo aſham'd I'm afraid my 
| Lady has been in a Thouſand Inquietudes for me. But be. 
1 I proteſt, Sir, 1 made as much haſte as I could. on 
'F Wait. That ſhe did indeed, Sir. It was my Fault that I ſel 
ö The did not make more. : 
ã˙ẽ: . ²˙— , :: : 41 
| Foib. Bux I told my Lady as ou jofirutted, = 05 7 
Jl 
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That I had a Proſpect of ſeeing Sir Rowland your Un- 


ele; and that I wou'd put, her Ladiſhip's Picture in 
my Pocket to ſhew him; which I'll be ſure to ſay has 
made him ſo enamour'd of her Beauty, that he burns 
with Impatience to lye at her Ladyſhip's Feet, and wor- 


ſhip the Original. 


Mira. Excellent Foible! Matrimony has made you 


eloquent in Love... | 

Watt. I think ſhe has profited; Sir, I think ſo. 

Foib. You have ſeen Madam Millamant, Sir? 

Mira. Ves. 
Foib. I told her Sir, becauſe I did not know that 
you might find an Opportunity; ſhe had ſo much Com- 


pany laſt Night. 


Mixa. Your Diligence will merit more. In the 
mean time 
Foib. O dear Sir, your humble Servant. 
ait, - - | 
Mira. Stand off Sir, not a Penny 
proſper, Foible The Leaſe ſhall be made good and 

the Farm ſtock'd, if we ſucceed. | 
Foib. I don't queſtion your Generoſity, Sir: And 
you need not doubt of Succeſs, If you have no more 
Commands, Sir, Lell be gone, I'm fure my Lady is at 
her Toilet, and can't dreſs till I come. —— 0 dear, 
I'm. ſure that [Looking out.] was Mrs. Marwood that 
went by in a Mask; it ſhe has ſeen me with you lem 
fure ſnel tell my Lady. 151] make haſte home and 

prevent her, Your Servant Sir, B*wiy Vaitwell. 

3 | | | Exit Foible. 
Wait, Sir Rowland if you pleaſe. The Jade's fo pert 
upon her Preferment ſhe forgets her ſelf. | 
Mira. Cone Sir, will you endeavour to forget your 

lelif——and transform into Sir Rowland. | 
Wait, Why Sir; it will be impoſlible I ſhou*d remem- 
ber my ſelf—— Marry*d, Knighted and attended all in 
one Day! *Tis enough to make any Man forget him- 
lelf. The Difficulty will be how to recover my Ac- 
Juaintance and Familiarity with my former felt ; and 
all from my Transformation to a Reformation into 
Vaitwell. Nay, I ſnan't be quite the fame Vaitwell 
5 - neither 


[G ves Mom. 


Go on and 


F- W an __ 


nur —— ___—_—_— A 
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neither for now I remember me, I'm marry, and 
can't be my 75 Man again. 2 


Ay here my Grief ; that*s the-fad Change of Life « 
To lo/e my Title, and yet keep my Wife. © 4 je x 


[Exeunt, 


YO IT” * — 


2 ** 6 — 


iir im d 


A Room in Lady Wiſhfort*s Houſe. 
Lady Wiſhfort at ber Toilet, Peg waiting. 


0 | o no News of Foitle yet? 

| > Fe. Do, Madam. - 
I Lady. I have no more Patience — If I have not fret- 
. ted my lelf till Fam N again, there's no Veracity in 
me. Fetch me the Red the Red, do you hear 


5 Sweet- heart? An errant. Aſh-cclour, as I'm a Perſon. 
Lock you how this Wench ſtirs! Why doft thou 
5 not fetch me a little Red ? Didſt thou not hear me, 
Mopus ? | 
Peg. The red Ratafſa does your Ladyſhip mean, or 
the Cherry-Brandy. | 
Lady, Ratafia, Fool. No, Fool. Not the Ratajia, 
| Fool —- Grant me Patience! I mean the Spaniſh Paper, ! 
1 Idiot, Complexion Darling. Paint, Paint, Paint, doit 
1 thou underſtand that, Changeling, dangling thy Hands ] 
like Bobbins before thee. Why doſt thau not ſti, 1 
b Puppet ? thou wooden Thing upon Wires. i 
| Peg. Lord, Madam, your. Ladiſhip is ſo impatient 1 
| II cannot come at the Paint, Madam; Mrs. Foitl: T 
Has lock'd it up, and cairy*d the Key with her. c 


Lady. A Pox take you both Fetch me the Cher 
r then — [Exit Peg.] —— I'm as pale and 1 
as faint, I look like Mrs. Qualmfick the Curate's Wife, 


| that's always breeding— Wench, come, come, abc Ce 
i# 7 : ; WK; Pe 


of an Acorn? Why didi thou not bring thy Thimble ? 


Integrity. 


37 
what art thou doing, Sipping ? Taſling ? Save thee, 
doſt thou net know the Bottle? | 


The Way of the World. 


Enter Peg with a Bottle and China Cp. 
Peg. Madam, I was looking for a Cup. . 


Lady. Cup, fave thee, and what a Cup haſt thou 


brought | Doit thou take me for a Fairy, to drink out 


Hait thou ne'er a Brais-Thimbleclinking in thy Pock- 


et with a bit of Nutmeg ? J warrant thee. Come, fill, 
fill. 80 again. See who that is | 


knocks. | Set down the Bottle firit. Here, here, under 


the Table — What would'it thou geo with the 
Bottle in thy Hand like a Tapſter. As Pm a Perſon, 


this Wench has i'd in an Inn upon the Road, before 
ſhe came to me, like Marizorne's the Afurian in Don 


Quixote, No Foible yet? 
Peg. No, Madam, Mrs. Marwood. : | 
Lady. O Marmood, let her come in. Come in good 


Marwood. | 1 
Enter Mrs. Marwood. 


Mrs. Mar. lm ſurpriz.d to find your Ladyſhip in 


diſbabillè at this time of day. VE ILY 
Lady. . £o:bls's a loit Thing; has been abroad ſince 

morning, and-never heard of fince. | 
Mrs. Mas. I faw her but now, as I came mask'd thros. 

the Paik, in Conterence with Mirabell. £1 
Lady. With Mirabell! You call my Blood into m. 


Face, with mentioning that Traytor. She durſt not 
have the Confidence. 1 ſent her to negotiate an Affair, 
in which if lem detected I'm undone. If that whead- 
ling Villain has wrought upon Foable to detect me, I'm 


ruin'd. Oh my dear Friend, I'm a Wretch of Wret- 

ches. it Im detected. 5 | St 
Mis. Mar. O Madam, you cannot ſuſpect Mrs, Foible's 
Lady. O, he carries Poiſon in his Tongue that would 

corrupt Integrity it ſelf. If ſhe has given him an Op- 


portunity, ſhe has as good as put her Integrity into 8 
| ; | So. 
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W The Way of the World. 
Hands. Ah dear Marwood, what's Integrity to an Op- 

7 rtunity ? — Hark ! I hear her Go You Thing 
and fend her in. ——| Exit Peg. ] ——Dear Friend retire 


into my Cloſet, that I may examine her with more 
Freedom 
bold with you — There are Books over the: Chimney 
— Puaries and Pryn, and the Short View of the Stage, 
with Bumyan's Works to entertain you. 

333 | [ Exit Mar wood, 


Enter Foible, 


O Foible, where haſt thou been? what haſt thou been 
doing vs ” {1 "ge : ; 8 
Foib. Madam, I have ſeen the Party. 

Lady. But what haſt thou done? „ 
| Foil. Nay, tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are to 
do; I have only promis“ d. But a man ſo enamour'd 
— ſo tranſported! Well, if worſhipping of Pictures 
be a Sin — Poor Sir Rowland, I fay. 


Lady. The Miniature has been counted like. But 


haſt thou not betray'd me, Foible? Haſt thou not de- 
tected me to that faithleſs Mirabell? — . What hadſt 


thou to do with him in the Park ? Anſwer me, has 


he got nothing out of thee? 


Foil. So, the Devil has been before-hand with me, 


What ſhall I ſay? — Alas, Madam,coutd I help it, if 
I met that confident Thing? Was I in Fault? If you 
had heard how he us*d me, and all upon your Lady- 

ſhip*s Account, I'm ſure you wou d not ſuſpect my Fi- 
delity: Nay, if that had been the worſt I could have 
born: But he had. a Fling at your Ladyſhip. too; and 


then I could not hold: But faith I gave him his own. 
Lady. Me? What did the filthy Fellow ſay ? 
Foil. O Madam; *tis a Shame ro ſay what he ſaid 
— With his Taunts and jhis Fleers, toſſing up his 
Noſe, Humh (ſays he) what you are a hatching ſome 


Plot (fays he) you are ſo early abroad, or Catering 


{lays he) ferreting for ſome disbanded Officer I warrant 


-————- Half Pay is but thin Subſiſtance (lays he) — 
Wel, what Penton does your Lady propole ? Let me 


| fee 


* 
5 


Xou*1] pardon me dear Friend, Ican make 
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The ay af the Worl 
ſee (lays he) what ſhe muſt come down pretty deep now, 
ſhe's ſuperannuated (ſays he) and 1 

Lady. Ods my Lite, -1*11 have him, I'll have him 
murder*d. II! have him poiſonéd. Where does he 
eat ? I'll marry a Drawer to have him poiſon in his 


Wine, III ſend for Robin from Lockets= Immedi- 


ately. + | | 
Foib. Poiſon him? Poiſoning's too good for him. 
Starve him, Madam, ſtarve him; marry Sir Rowland 
and get him diſinherited. O you would bleſs your lelf, 
to hear what he ſaid. 

Lady. A Villain, ſuperannuated ! . 

Fob. Humh (ſays he) I hear you are laying Deſigns 
againit me too (lays he) and Mrs. Millamant is to 
marry. my Uncle; (he does not ſuſpect a Word of your 
Ladyſnhip; ) but (ſays he) “Il fit you for that, I war- 
rant you (lays he) LIl hamper you for that (ſays he) 
you and your old Frippery too (ſays he) I*1] handle 
you 


Lady. audacious Villain | handle me, wou'd he 


durſt—- Frippery ? old Frippery | Was there ever 
ſuch a foul- mouth*d Fellow ? 141 be marry'd to mor- 
row, 1511 be contracted to Night. . 
Foib. The ſooner the better, Madam. 288 
Lady. Will Sir Rowland be here, ſay'ſt thou? when, 
Foib. Incontinently, Madam. No new Sheriffts Wife 
expects the Return of her Husband after Knighthood, 
with that Impatience in Which Sir Rowland Burns for 
the dear Hour of kiſſing your Ladyſhip's Hand after 
W 18 a Frippery | 141 F 
Lady. Frappery ! Superannuated Frippery ! I 
ery the Viflain ; IN reduce him 255 Frippery +4 
a : A Tatterdemallion——1 hope to ſee him hung 
with Tatters, like a Long-Lane Pent-houſe, or a Gib- 
bet Thief. A flander-mouth'd Railer - I warrant the 
Spendthrift Prodigal's in Debt as much as the million- 
Lottery, or the whole Court upon a Birth Day. Ie 
ſpoil his Credit with his Taylor. Yes, he ſhall have 
my Niece with her Fortune, he ſhall. 
Foib, He! I hope to ſee him lodge in Ludgate feſt 
5 an 


r enden xt; vb . 
er PAY 2 


$$ ty 3 ———— * 2— — — — * 
i . 1 — rs * + * 
pff ĩ ͤ BE ons 
— 3 TM 85; — ih — 
* » 


* S RTE en 
„ 
P oe Rf 0 


— 


I 
3 
1 
i 
: 
: 
14 
f 
{x 
R 
: 
0 
E 
4 


Fo N 


40 The Way of the World. 
1 and angle into Black Fryars for Braſs Farthings, with 
=] an old mitten. 5 | 

. Lach. Ay dear Foible ; thank thee for that, dear 
Foible. He has put me out of all Patience. I fhall 
never recompoſe my. Features, to receive Sir Rowland | 
with an Oeconomy of Face. This Wretch has fretted 
5 me that I am ablolutely decay“ d. Look Foib le. 
© Foible, Your Ladyſhip has frown'd a little too raſhly, 
ij indeed Madam, There are ſome Cracks diſcernable in 
| the white Verniſn. | 


Lady. Let me lee the Glaſs Cracks, fay*1t thou? 
Why Jam arrant]y flea*d — I look like an old peel*d 
Wall. Thou mult repair me, Foible, before Sir Rowland 
1 comes; or I ſhall never keep up to my Picture. 

ö 8 Foih. I warrant you, Madam; a little Art once made 

| 


your Picture like you ; and now a little of the ſame Art 
muſt make you like your Picture. Your Picture muſt 
fit for you, Madam. | 1 

| Lady. But art thou ſure Sir Rowland will not fail to 
{1 come? Or will a not fail when he does come? Will he hy 
6” be;Importunate, Fozble, and puth? For if he ſhould : 
. not be Importunate I ſhall never break Decorums 5 
I thall die with Contufion, if J am forc'd to | 

2.89 advance— Oh no, I can never advance——1 ſhall 
= {woon if he ſhould expect Advances. No, I hope Sir 
wt Rowland is better bred, than to put a Lady to the ne- 
ceſſity of breaking her Forms. f won't be too coy nei- M 

ther. -— I won't give him Deſpair . But a little 7. 
Diſdain is not amiis ; a little Scorn is alluring. © 7 
5 Forb. A little Scorn becomes your Ladyfhip. | 10 
vt Lady. Yes, but Tenderneſs becomes me beſt A fort: f 
1 of a Dyingnefs You ſee that Picture as a ſort of a * 
i —— Ha Foible? A Swimmingnels in the Eyes Yes, Ch 
Pil look lo. my Niece affects it; but ſhe wants Fea- Þ ; 8 
wires. Is Sir Rowland handſome ? Let my Toilet de 
removid —--- 1*]1] dreſs above. I'll receive Sir Rowland 


here. Is he handſome ? Don't anſwer me. I won't = 
know: I*1] be ſurprizd. 151 be taken by-Surprize:- 7 


© Forb, By Storm, Madam. Sir Rowland's a brisk man. 71 
. Lady. Is he! O then hell Unpottunt, if he's a brisk poff 
'F man. I fhall fave Decorums if Sir Rowland * dam 


The Way m the Wort: 


againſt Decorums. O lem glad he's a brisk man. Let 
my Things be remoy'*d, good 'Foible. Exit. 
| Enter Mrs, Fainall. _- 

Mrs. Fain. O Forble, 1 have been in a Fright, leſt I 
ſhould come to late. That Devil, Marwood, ſaw you 
in the Park with Mirabell, and I afraid will Auer 
it to my Lady 

Foib. Diſcover what, Madam % 00 gl 

Mrs. Fam. Nay, nay, put not on that rabies Flce | 
am privy to the whole Defign, and know that Vaiewelt 
to whom thou wert this morning marry'd, is to perſo- 
nate Mirabell's Uncle, and as ſuch winning my Lady, 
to involve her in thoſe Difficulties from which Mirabell 
only mult releaſe her, by his making his Conditions to 


have ext Couſin and her Fortune left to her own Dit 


ofal. 
f Foih. Odeas Madam, 1 beg your Paidon, It was not 
my Confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient'; 
but I thought the former good Correſpondence between 
your Ladyſhip and Mr. Mirabel, might have hindet d 
his communicating this Secret. 

Mrs. Fain, Dear Foille, forget that. 

Foib. O dear Madam, Mr. Mirabell is fuch a ſweet 
winning Gentleman —- But your Ladyſhip is the Pat- 
tern of Generofity, _—— Sweet Lady, to be fo good 
Mr. Mirabeli cannot chuſe but be grateful. I find your 
Ladyſhip: has his Heart itil]. Now, Madam. I can 
ſly tell your Ladyſnip our Succeſs, Mrs. Marwood had 
told my Lady; but 1 warrant I manag d my lelf. 1 
turn'd it all for the better. I told my Lady that Mr. 
Mirabell rail'd at her. I laid horrid Things to his 
Charge, I'll vow; and my Lady is fo incens'd, that 
the 11 be contracted to Sir Rowland to Night, he lays; 


—— | warrant I work'd her up, that he may have her | 


for ask ing for, as they ſay of a Velſb Maiden- head, 

Mrs. Fam. O rare Forble ! 

Foib. Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip to acquaint Mr. 
Mirabell of his Succels. I would be ſeen as little as 
poſſible to ſpeak to him, | beſides, I believe Ma- 
Ha Mar wood watches me,—She has a Month's * ; 

u 


1 have a mortab Terror at the Ap pprehenſion of offending! 
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42 The Nay ef the World. 

but I know Mr. AGrabeli can't abide her. {Enter 
Footman] John remove my, Lady's Toilet, Madam, 
Jour Seivant. My Lady is ſo impatient, I fear ſhe'} 
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| come for me, if | ſtay. 7.) 

5 Mrs. Fain. Vil go with you up the back Stairs, leſt 
ene 7+ ce 
aer Don Marword,! ic | 

q! Mrs. Mar. Indeed, Mrs. Eng ine, is it thus with you? 
as Are you become a gb-between of this Imporrance ? 


Ves, I ſhall watch you. Why this Wench is the a/. 
2 a very Maker Key to every Body's ſtrong 

x My Friend Fainali, have you carry'd it ſo ſwin- 
mingly ? I thought there was ſomething in it; but it 
eems it's over with you. - Your Loathing is not from 
a want of Appetite then, but from a Surfeit. Elſe you 
1 could never be fo;cook t0:fall from a Principal to be an 
vi Aſſiitant ; to procure for him! A Pattern of Genero- | * 
Þ - fry, that I confels.. - Well, Mr. Fazzall,- you have met f 


F with your match, — O Man, Man! Woman, Wo- f 
Fi man! The Devil's an Aſs : If were a Painter, I would 
5 draw him like an Idiot, a Driveler with a Bib and 
ih Bells. Man ſhould have his Head and Horns, and 
"of Women the reit of him. Poor fimple Fiend'! Madam ( 
W Mat wood bat a Month's Mind, but be can't abide her b 
— ITwe e better for him you had not been his Con- 
feſlor in that Affair; without you could have kept his [ 
5 Couuſel cloſer. I ſhall not prove another Pattern of | 
| Generohty, and italk for him, till he takes his Stand I 
x. to aimat a Fortune, he has not oblig'd me to that, t 
Li; with thoſe Exceſſes of himſelf; and now I'll have F 
[7 none of him. Here comes the good Lady, panting 
7 ripe; with a Heart full of Hope, and a Head full of 
2 Care, like any Chymiſt upon the Day of Projection. 
F Enter Lady Wiſhfort.. 
. Lady. O dear Marwood what ſhall I ſay, for this rude 
T Forgetfulneſs — But my dear Friend is all Goodnels. 
So Mrs. Mar, No Apologies, dear Madam. I have in. 
| been very well entertain'd. = | AM 
Lady. As Tm a Perſon I am in a very Chaos to this Qu 
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The Way of the World... 43. 


I ſhou'd fo forget my ſelf — —— But. L have ſuch an 1604 
Olio of Affairs really I know not what to 90TH] 14 
—— Foibte —— I expect my Nephew Sir Wilfull eviy 11 
Moment too: —— Why Foible—— He means to Travel! 
for improvement. is | | : 14 
= Mrs. Mar, Methinks Sir Villſull ſhould rather think 11 
of marrying than Travelling at his Years. I hear he 1104 
is turn'd of Forty. > | 5 1 
| Lady. O he's in leſs Danger of being ſpoil'd by his 1 
Travels — 1 am againſt my Nephew's mat rying toa # 
Young,” It will. be time enough when he comes back, 9 
and has acquir'd. Diſcretion to chuſe for himſelf. 1 
Mrs. Mar. Methinks Mrs. Millamant and he wou'd . 
make a very fit match. He may Travel afterwards, [8 
"Tis a Thing 5 uſual with young Gentlemen. - WR 
Lady. | promile you | have thought on't —— And ſince 15 


"tis. your Judgment, FU think on't again. I aſſure you 
I will z value your Judgment extreamly. On my 
Word 11 propoſe Ma; 77 | . e UT 20 


o 
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Come, come Foible I had forgot my Nephew will 
be here before Dinner ——1 mult make haſte 


1- Foib. Mr. Vitwond and Mr. Petulanr, are come to 
is ] Dine with your Ladyſhip. „ 
of Lady. O Dear, I can't appear till I am dreſs'd. Dear 
3d Marwood ſhall I be free with you again, and beg you 
it, to entertain em. III make all imaginable haite, Dear 
ve Friend excule me. | 
* | | [Exit Lady and Foible. 
of . 


Euter Mrs. Millamant and Mincing. 


Milla. Sure never any thing was ſo Unbred as that 
od ious man. Mod. your Servant. 


de Mrs. Mar. You have a Colour, what's the matter? 7 
ls. Milla. That horrid Fellow Petulant, has provokd me N 
ve into a Flame — 1 have broke my Fan | 
gh, 8 8 
Mine ing, lend me yours; Is not all the Powder 8 

ink out of my Hair? | | 8 | 
1 | Mrs. 9 
? . 
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as one does ones Cloaths. 


44 The Way of the World. 
Mrs. Mar. No. What has he done? 


= * 
13 


Milla. Nay, he has done nothing; he has only 


talk'd —— Nay, he has ſaid nothing neither; but he 
has contradicted ev'ry Thing that has been ſaid. For 


my part, I thought Vitwoud and he wou'd have quar- 
re | 5 


'd. | 
0 Minc. I vow Mem, I thought once they wou'd have 
| | Fe, 


one has not the Liberty of chuſing one's Acquaintance 


Mrs. Mar. If we had the Liberty, we ſhou'd be as 


weary of one Set of Acquaintance, tho? never ſo $000, 


as we are of one Suit, tho? never ſo fine. A Foo} and 
a Doily Stuff wou'd now and then find Days of Grace, 


and be worn for Variety. 


Milla. 1 could conſent to wear 'em, if they wou'd 
wear alike ; but Fools never wear out They are 
ſuch Drap-du-berry Things! Without one cou'd give 
em to ones Chamber-maid after a Day or two. 
Mrs, Mar. Twere better fo indeed. Or what think 
ou of the Play-houſe ? A fine gay glo'y Fool ſhou'd 
be given there, like a new masking Habit, after the 
Maſquerade is over, and we have done with the Diſ- 
guiſe, For a Fools Viſit is always a Diſguiſe; and 
never admitted by a Woman of Wit, but to blind her 
Affair with a Lover of Senſe. If you wou'd but ap- 
pear bare-fac*d now, and own Mirabell; you might as 
eaſily put off Petulant and Vitwond, as your Hood and 
Scarf. And indeed tis time, for the Town has found 
it: The Secret is grown too big for the Pretence : Tis 
like Mrs. Prmly's great Belly; ſhe may lace it down 
before, but it burniſhes on her Hips. Indeed, Millamant, 
you can no more. conceal it, than my Lady Strammel 
can her Face, that goodly Face, which in Defiance of 
her * Tea, will not be comprehended in 4 
Mask. | ! 


Milla. Lell take my Death, Marwodd, you are more 


Cenſorious than a decay*d Beauty, or a diſcarded Toait; 
Mincing, tell the men they may come up, My Aunt 
is not dreſſing; their Folly is leſs provoking * Hom 

; | a1llcc 


| Milla, Well, *tis a lamentable thing I ſwear, that. 
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Malice. The Town has found it. {Exit Mincing. 
What has it found? That Mirabell loves me is no more 


a Secret, than it is a Secret that you diſcover'd it to 


my Aunt, or than the Reaſon why you diſcover it is 
2 Secret, VV ; 
Mrs. Mar. You are nettlCd. 
Mill. Vou're miſtaken. Ridiculous ! 


Mrs. Mar, Indeed, my Dear, you'll tear another Fan, 


if you don't mitigate thoſe violent Airs... 
Mill. O filly ! Ha, ha, ha. I cou'd laugh immo- 
derately. Poor Aſirabell! His Conſtancy to me has 


quite deſtroy*d his Complaiſance for all the World be- 


ſide. I ſwear, I never enjoin'd it him, to be fo coy 
If I had the Vanity 10 think he wou*d obey 
me; I wou d command him 

——— Tis hardly well-bred to be fo particular on one 
Hand, and fo inſenfible on the other. But I deſpair 


to prevail, and fo let him follow his own Way. Ha, 


ha, ha. Pardon me, Dear Creature, I muſt Laugh, 

_ mw — tho“ I grant you *tis a little barbarous, 
a " ei e 
Mrs. Mar. What Pity *tis, ſo much fine Raillery, 

and deliver'd with ſo ſignificant Geſture, ſhou'd be ſo 


unhappily directed to miſcarry. 5 3 | 
Milla. Hz! Dear Creature J ask your Pardon 


I ſwear I did not mind you. 


Mrs. Mar. Mr. Mirabell and you both may think 


it a Thing impoſſible, when I ſhall tell him by telling 
you 


2 


Milla. O dear, what? for it is the ſame thing if I 


hear 1t —— Ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Mar. That I deteit him, hate him, Madam. 
Milla. O Madam, why ſodo | ——— And yet the 

Creature loves me, ha, ha, ha. How ean one forbear 


Laughing to think of tt — =! am a Sybil if 1 am 


not amaz*d to think what he can fee in me. III rake 
my Death, I think you are handſomer and within 
a Year or two as Young. - If you couèd but ſtay 


for me, I ſhou'd overtake you —— But that cannot be 
Well, that Thought makes me melancholy —— 


Mrs. 


Now Il be fad. 
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18 Me May of the World. 
i Mrs. Mar. Your merry Note may be clang*d”foones, 
. than you think. e eee oi 
bt Milla. D'ye fay fo ? Then I'm reſolv'd III have 2 
Song to'Keep op my Spirits. 


= FF CO TTRH 


Mine. The Gentlemen ſtay but to Comb, Madam; 
I and will wait on ol). 1 
Milla. Deſire Mrs. — that is in the next Room |. 
to ſing the Song I would have learnt Yeſterday, You t. 
fit ſhall hear it, Madam Not that there* any great 
1 matter in it— But tis agreeable to my Humour. 


« 


Set by Ar. John Eccles, and Sung by . 81 
1 - I 5 


I OY Fs but the Fralty of the Mind, — ſti 
; When *tis not with Ambition join d; ; 
A fickly Flame, which if not fed expires, am 
Aud feeding, waſtes in Self-confuming Fires. f 


b Tis not to wound a wanton Boy 5 I 
| 7 Or amerou Youth, that gives the y; 14 1 me. 
| - But ti the Glory to have piercd a Swain, 13 0 
1 For whom infericur Beauties figh'd in tain. | you, 


N = IB 
| 5. 0 that 
| Iden I alone the Con ueſt prize | | 4 
; | = 4 P 7 e bat L508 won 


78 ben I inſult a Rival*s Eyes ene 7, 

: 2 "os . — . . er 7 
FT If there's Delight in Love, tis when Tſce 

78 Lat Heart which others bleed for, blecd for me, 
W | Entes 
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bu Perulant and Wirwoul. 1 


Milla. Is your Animoſity compo, Ceed 

ir. Raillery, Raillery; Madam, we have no Ani- 
molity ——— We hit off a little Wir now and then, 
but no Animoſi ty The falling out of Wits is like 
the falling out-ef Loewe We agree iu the in; 
like Treble and Baſe. Ha, Petulant |! 

Per. Ay in, the main But when I have a Humour 
to contradict, 

Wit. Ay, when he has a Humour to contiadict; then 
] contradict too. What, I know my Cue. Then we 
contradict one another like two Battle- deres: : Foe Cone 
tradictions beget one another like Fews. © 

Pet. If he lays Black's Black R have a Hu 
mour to {ay tis Blue — Let that paſs —— Allis one 


for that. If I have a Humour to > prove. it, it 1 1 be 

granted. 1 
Vit. Not poſitively muſt - But it i 775 * 

May. ny \ 


Per. Yes, it poſitively wy upon Proof volicive. 
Wit. Ay, upon Proof politive it multi ; but u _ 


Proof preſu.nptive it only may. That's a Logical 


ſtinction now, Madam. 
Mrs. Mar. I perceive your Debates are of Import- 
ance, and very learnedly handl'd. 


Pet. Importance is one Thing, and Learning's ano- 


ther; but a Debates a Debate, that I aſſert. 


Wit. Ftulant's an Enemy to Learning; ; he relies alto- 


gether on his Parts. 

Pet. No, I'm no Enemy | to Learning Hit hurts not 
me. 

Mrs. Mar. That's a Sign indeed it is no Enemy to 
you. 
Tet, No, no, it's no Enemy to any Body, but them 
that have it. 

Milla. Well, an illiterate Man's my Averſion. 1 
wonder at the Impudence of any illiterate N to of- 
fer to make Love. 8 


Wit, That I confeſs I wonder at tOO. 2 95 
Milla. 
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48 Tu- Mar of the World. 


in Milla. Ah ! to marry an Ignorant ! that can hardly 
[3 Read or Write... | 
5 Pet. Why ſhould a Man be ever the further from be- 


ing Marry*d, tho* he can't read, any more than he is | 
from being Hang'd. The Ordinary 8 pic for. ſetting I | 


| 
| the Halm, and the Pariſh-Prieſt for reading the Cere- 
i mony. And for the reſt which is to follow in both Y : 
bd for h a Man may doit without Bol So all's one 
11 or that. | 
x3 Milla. Dye hear the Chee Lord, heres Com- j 
110 pany, fil be gone. 
[it [Excunt Millamant aud Mincing, | 
8h Vit. In the Name of Bartlemem and his F air, what 
Fi! Have we here? 5 
114 | Mrs. Mar, *Tis your Brother, 1 fancy... Don't eu |: 
1 know him? 
[| Vit. Not I— Yes, I think it is eee "end als E 
if moſt forgot him; I have not feen him lince the Revo- t. 
| lution. | 
5 Mm 
Fh Enter Sir Willfull Wn ina Country Riding Habit, | 
== ite ng Sen to Lach Wiſhfort. NY 0 
1 FA Serv. cl my Lady's: erelliog.- Here's Company; 5 . 
1% if you pleaſe to walk in, in the mean time. 
0 Sir Wilé. Dreſſing What it's but Morning here 1 
warrant with you in London; we ſhould count- it to- 
. wards Afternoon in our Parts, down in SHropſpire 
. Why then belike my Aunt n din*d PETER | 
+ Friend? | 1 fen 
; 1 Serv. Vour Aunt, Sir? | Hit 
15 Sir Vill. My Aunt, Sir, yes my Ha ITY des yourſÞ } 
= Lady; Sir ; your Lady is my Aunt, Sir Why, her 
. what do ſt thou not know me, Friend? ? Why then ſend 8 
ſome Body here that does. How long hait thou lid“! 
[ with thy Lady, Fellow, ha! f 
[| Serv. A Week, Sir ; longer than any Body 1 in the Bos 
* 12 except my Lady s Woman. 8 
# Sin Will, Why then belike thou doſt not know on Sir. 
F Lady, if thou tech her, ons 8 per 1 5 
5 F Sexe. B⁰⁰ 
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Serv. Why truly Sir, I cannot ſafely ſwear to her 
Face in a Morning, before ſhe is dreſs'd, ?Tis like 1 
may give a {hrewd guels at her by this time. 


Sir Vill. Well, prithee try what thou canſt do; if 
thou canſt not gueſs, enquire her out, do*{t hear, Fel- 


low? And tell her, her e Sir Miliful! V. uod, 
is in the Houſe, 

Serv. I ſhall, Sir. 

Sir Vill. Hold ye, hear me, Wien 2 Wore with 
you in your Ear, prithee who are theſe Gallants ? | 

Serv, Really, Sir, I can't tell; here come fo many 
here, *tis hard to know em all. 

„ Servants, 

Sir Vill. Oons this Fellow knows lels than a Star- 
ling: I don't think a' knows his own Name. 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Mitwoud, your Brother 1s not behind 
Hand in Forgettulneſs. fancy he has forgot you 
too. 

Wit. I hope lo - 
members firit, I lay. 

Sir Vill. Save you Gentlemen and Lady. 


vi Devi! take him that te- 


Mrs. Mar. For ſhame, Mr. Vitwoud; 3 Why WOR 't you 


ipeak to him? — And you, Sir. 
Vit. Petulant ſpeak. 

* Pet. And vou, Sir. 
Sir Mill. No Offence, I hope. 


Mrs. Mar. No ſure, Sir. | 

Wit, This is a vile Dog, I ſee that already; NO Of- 
ſence | Ha, ha, 11 to him; to him Petrelant, {moke 
nim. | 
Pet. It ens as if you had come a Journey, Sit; 
nem, hem. { Surveying Bim bud. 

Sir Will, V ery likely; Sir, that it may leem lo. 

Pet. No Offence, I hope, Sir. 

it, Smoke the Boots; the Boots; 
Boots ; Ha, ha, ha. 


5 Sir Vill. May be not, Sir; ; thereafter as tis. meant, 
ir, 


[Salutes Marwood. 


Petr ant, the 


5 Pet. Sir, 1 preſume upon the. Information of yout . 
OULS, | 


GC Sir 
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it you will ſtep to the Stable, you may enquire further 1! 


Willful [ Witwoud. 


Lady, but tis —-'Sheart I know not whether tis or th 


The Way of the Norld. 

Six Will. Why, *tis like you may, Sir: If you are 
not ſatisfy'd with the Information of my Boots, Sir, Ik 
of my Horſe, Sir. 

Pet. Your Horſe, Sir! YourHorſe is an Als, Sir! 

Sir Vill. Do you [peak by way of Offence, Sir? d 

Mrs. Aar. The Gentleman's merry, that's all, Sir J I 
— 8 (ife, we ſhall have a Quarrel betwixt an Horſe e. 
and an Afs, before they find one another out. You o 
mult not take any thing amiſs from your Friends, Sir. Þ} 7 
You are among your Friends here, tho? it may be you E 
don't know it If I am not miſtaken, you are Sir I fe 


Sir Vill. Right, Lady; I am Sir Willfull Witwoud, I te 
ſo I write my ſelf; no Offence to any Body, I hope; 21 


and Nephew to the Lady Wiſbfort, of this Manſion. N 


Mrs. Mar. Don't you know this Gentleman, Sir? I} 1 
Sir Vill. Hum! What, ſure tis not —— Yea by'r 2 


no Yea bur 'tis, by the Rikin. Brother Anthony! 10. 
What Tony, .I'taith ! What do'ſt thou not knew me?Þ bi 


By'r Lady nor I thee, thou art ſo Becravated, and of - 


Beperriwig'd ——-'Sheart, why do'ſt not ſpeak ? Art CI. 
thou over- joy d? | | 
Vit. Odſo Brother, is it your? Your Servant, Bro- not 
ther. | | | Os. 
Sir Vill. Your Servant! Why yours, Sir. Vour In 
Servant again — - Sheart, and your Friend and Ser- He 
vant to that — And a- (uf) and a Flap Dra- Ito! 
gon for your Service, Sir: And a Hare's Foot and aa 
Hare's Scut for your Service, Sir; and you be fo cold e 
and ſo courtly ! 8 
Hit. No Offence, I hope, Brother. = FL 
Sir Vill. Sheart, Sir, but there is, and much Offence. 
A Pox, is this your Inns o' Court Breeding, 
not to know your Friends and your Relations, your El. 
ders, and your Betters 
Vit. Why, Brother Willfuil of Salop, you may be as 
ſhoit as a Shrew-:brry Cake, if you pleaſe. Burl tell 
you, tis not-modith to know Relations in Town. Youſ 
think you're in the Country, where great Jubberlyou, 
Brot heFarec 


our 
Zer- 
Ya- 
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bold 


The Way of the World. 51 
Brothers ſlabber and kiſs one another when they meet, 
like a Call of Serjeants-—*Tis not the Faſhion here - 
tis not indeed, dear Brother. 

Sir Vill. The Faſhion's a Fool; and you're a Fop, 
dear Brother, Sheart, I've ſuſpected this — — By r 
Lady I conjectur'd you were a Fop, ſince you began to 
change the Stile of your Letters, and write in a ſcrap 
of Paper gilt round the Edges, no broader than a Su- 


pena, I might expect this, when you left off Honowr*d 


Brother; and hoping you are in good Health, and ſo 
forth -— To begin with a Rat me, Knight, I'm ſo fick 
of a laſt Nights Debauch — Od's Heart, and then 
tell a familiar Tale of a Cock and a Bull, and a Whore 
aud a Bottle, and fo conclude— — You could write 
News before you were our of your Time, when you 
lived with honeſt Pumple-No/e the Attorney of Fiirn- 
vals Inn — — You cond intieat to be remember'd 
men to your Friends rourd the Kckin. We could have 


Gazelts then, and Dawk;'s Letter, and the Weekly- 


Bill, *eiil of late Days. 

Fer. Slife, Wiiwoud, were you ever an Attorney's 
Clerk? Of the Family of the Furnizals, Ha, ha, hat 

Wit. Ay, ay, but that was for a while, Not Jong, 
not long, pihaw, I was not in my own Power then. An 
Oiphan, and this Fellow was my Guardian; ay, ay, 
| was glad to conlent tothat Man io come to Londen. 
tie had the Dilpolal of me then. If I had not azieed 
to that, I might have been bound Prentice to a Feit- 
maker in Sh; ewipnzy ; this Fellow would have bound 
me to a Maker of Felts. 

Sir Vill. Sheart, and better than to be bound to a 
Maker of Fops ; where, I ſuppoſe, yon have ſerv'd your 


nce. Time ; aud now you may ſet up for your felt. 


ling, 


bs 


Mrs. Mar. You intend to Travel, Sir, as I'm in- 
ord. | 
Sir Vill. Belike I may, Madam, I may chance to 


e as Fail upon the ſalt Seas, it my mind hold. 
tell 
Lou Sir Fi. Serve or not {erve, I fant ask Licenſe of 
dero, Sir; nor the Wealher- Cock your Conipanion, I 
haarect my Diſcourſe co the Lady, Sir; Tis like my 


Pet. And the Wind lerve. 


Bier © Aung 
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52 The Way of the World, 
-Aunt may have told you, Madam Yes, I have 

fert}*d my Conceins, I may ſay now, and am minded 
- to lee Foreign Parts, If an how that the Peace holds 


whereby that is Taxesabate. 
' Mrs. Mar. I thought you had defign*d for France at 


- = 


all Adventures. f „ 
Sir Vill. 1 cant tell that; tis like I may, and tis 


oh like I may not. I am ſomewhat dainty in making a 
. . Reſolution, = becaule when I make it I keep it. 1 
"Il . don't ſtand ſhill I, ſhall I, then; if I fayft, III dott: 
tl But I have Thoughts to tarry a ſmall matter in Towu, *« 
[| to learn ſome hat of your Lingo firſt, before I croſs the 
at Seas. I'd gladly have a ſpice of your French as they! 
5  fay, whereby to hold Diſcourſe in Foreign Countries. 
iþ Mrs. Mar. Here is an Academy in Town for that ! 
1 g uſe. 5 | f 
| p Sir Vill. There is? Tis like there may. y 
V 


Mrs. Aar. No doubt you will return very much im. 
1): OV*Gos 
> 8 


| 4 8 3 . 
417. 1 . Tes, refin'd like a Dutch Skipper from a Whale- } 


* 1 o 
Aming. 


Enter Lady Wiſhfort and Fainall. N 

a 

Lady. Nephew, you are welcome. 1 * 
11 # WI. Aunt, your Servant. be 
Fain. Sir Wiliſull, your moſt taichful Servant. du 
Sir Vill. Couſin Fainall, give me your Hand. 8a 


Lach. Ccuſin Mitwoud, your Servant; Mr. Tetulau to 


1 V ill you drink any Thing after your Journey, Nephev bu 
UT be tore you eat? Dinners almoſt ready. 1 be 
| Sir Hill. T'mvery well Tthank you, Avnt-— Ho 
ever, I thank you for your courteous Offer. SheartF for 

163 as afraid you wou'd Have been in the Faſhion to it. 
4 and have remember*d to have forgot your Relation ma; 
is Here's your Couſin Tony, belike, I may*at call bY to 
$7 Brother for fear of Offence, 3 
| | Lady. O he's 2 Rallier, Nephew= My CoulinY mac 
+ a Wit. And your great Wits always rally their bal ed, 
Y Friends to chuſe. When you have been pee lire 
| 5 1001 : 


Lan 
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phe w, you'll underſtand Raillery better. Eiiu. aud 
5 | _ © FMrs. Marwood fal- gg 

Sir Vill. Why then let him hold his Tongue in tlie 


mean Time; and rail when that Day ces. 


+ 
; : * '2 
Minc. Mem, I come to acquaint your Laſhip that 
Dinner is 1mpatient. 1 TIS 
Sir Will. Impatient? Why then belike it won't Lay 


Enter Mincing. 


| *till 1 pull off my Boots. Sweet-heart can you help me 


to a pair of Slippers ? —— my man's with his Hor- 
les, I warrant. » ""N 

Lady. Fie, fie, Nephew, you, wou'd not pull off your 
Boots here o down into the Hall Dinner 
ſhall ſtay for you my Nephews a little nubred 
you'll pardon lim, Madam ——=Gentlenen will you 


walk. Mao re Ce 


Mrs. Mar. Il follow you, Madam Esters Sit 


Filfull is 1eady. 5 
Manent Mrs. Marwood ant Falk 

Fain. Why then Fojblef's a Baud, an Erraut, Rank, 
Match miking Bawd. Aud J it feems 2m a Hus band, 
a Rank-Husband; and my Wife a veiy Errant, Kank= 
Wite all in the Way of the world. Sdeath 10 
be an Anticipated Cuckold, a Cuckold in Embrio? 


| dure I was born with budding Antlers like a young 
Satyr, or a Citizen's Child, *Sdearh to be Our-wirted,. 


to be Out-jilted Out-matrimony*d, — it I hag 
kept my Speed like a Stag, *twere ſomewhat, -—-—— 
but to Crawl] after, with my Horns like a Snail, and 
be out- ſtrip'd by my Wife ——— (is Scurvy Wedlock. 

Mrs. Mar. Then ſhake it off, you have often wiſned 
tor an Opportunity io part; — and now you have 
it. But Hirſt prevent their Plot, — the half of Milla- 
mant%s Fortune is too Conſiderable to be parted with, 
toa Foe, to Mirabell. | 


Fain. Dam him, that had been mine had you not 


made that fond Diſcovery -—=— That had been forteit- 
ed, had they been married. My Wife had added Lu- 
ire to my Horns, by that Enereaſe cf Wan 


r OT 
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J cou'd have worn em tipt with Gold, tho* my Fore- 


Fain, Hum! That may be 


| | She might throw up 

1 her Cards; but 11] be hang'd if ſhe did not put Pam 

. in her Packet. 3 

bY Mrs. Mar. You married her to keep you ; and if you 

ean contiive to have her keep you better than you ex- 

2 pected ; why ſhould you not keep her longer than you 

. intended? | | | 

. Fain. The Means, the Means. | 

vi - Mrs. Mar. Diſcover to my Lady your Wifefs Con- 
| 


duct; threaten to part with her my Lady loves 

| her, and will come to any Compoſition to fave her 

* Reputation, take the Opportunity of breaking it, juſt 

upon the Ditccvery of this Impoſture. My Lady will 
de enrag'd beyond Bounds, and ſacrifice Neice, and 

Fortune, and all at that Conjuncture. And let me a- 

5 tone to keep her warm, if ſhe ſhou'd flag in her part, 

. T will nor fail to prompt her. 

Fain, Faith this has an Appearance. 5 

5 Mrs. Mar. Tm torry I hinted to wy Lady to endea- 

= vour a match between Mil amant and Sir FWiiljull, that 

| may be an OQvlaacle, . 

. Fam. O, for that matter leave me to manage him; 

Fell dilable him for that, he will drink like a Dane : 

; After Dinner, Il fer his Hand in. 

Mrs. Mar. Well, how do you ſland affected towards 

| your Lady ? 

Bn Fain. Why faith Pm thinking of it. Let me ſee 

———- 7 am marry*d already; ſo that's over, — 


Ot ed 
9 88 FT 


my Wife has plaid the Fade with me — Well, rhat's 


vt over too I never loved her, or if I had, why that 
57 wou d have been over too by this time — - Jealous of 
| her I cannot be, for I am certain; fo there's an end of 
| Jealouſie. Weary of her, Iam, and ſhall be — No, 
|: there's no end of that; No, yo, that were tao much 
} e ways: 


1 Head had been fuiniſhfd like a Deputy- Lieutenants 
HL ; 

= Mrs. Mar. They may prove a Cap of maintenance to 
| you ſtill, if you can away with your Wife. And ſhe's no 
1 worſe than when you had her. I dare {wear ſhe had 
1 given up her Game, before ſhe was marry*d. 


<4 A MY — kt, wo 


r F TY 


rabell, now yuu'll be nomore Jealous. 
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to hop?. Thus far concerning my Repoſe. Now for 
my Reputation, — As to my own, I marry'd 
not for it; fo that's out of the Queſſion. — 
And as to my Part in my Wife's — Why ſhe 
had parted with hers before ; fo bringing none to 
me, ſhe can take none from me; *ris againk all Rule 
of Play, that I ſhould loſe to one, who has not whete- 
witha] to ilake. 

Es Mar, Beſides you forget, Marriage is Honour- 
able. 

Fain, Hum! Faith and that's well thought on; 
Marriage is Honourable as you ſay ; and if fo, where- 
fore ſhould Cuckoldom be a Diſcredit, being deriv'd 
from lo Houourable a Root ? 

Mrs. Mar. Nay I know not; if the Root be Ho- 
nourable, why not the Branches? 

Fiji. So, ſo, why this Point's clear. Well, 
how do we proceed ? 

Mrs. Mar, I will contrive a Letter which ſhall be 
deliverd to my Lady at the time when that Aa/ca: 
who 1s to act Sir Rowland is with her, It ſhall come 
as from an unknown Hand — for the leſs I appear 
to know of the Truth the better I can play the 
Incendiary. Beſides, I would not have Foible provok'd 
if I cou'd help it, —— becauſe you know ſhe knows 
ſome Paſlages 
Bur let the Mine be ſprung firſt, and then I care not it 
Im dilcovertd, 

Fain, If the worſt come to the worſt, I'll 
turn my Wife to Grals 
of Settlement of the beit Part of her Eitate ; which 


I wheedl*d out of her; and that you ſhall partake at 
Taiſts | 


Mrs. Mar, I hope you are-convinc*d that I hate Mi- 


Fain, Jealous, no- by this Kiſs— : 
Husbands be Jealous ; but let the Lover till believe. 
Or if he doubt, let it be only to endear his Pleaſure, 
and prepare the Joy that follows, when he proves his 


Miſtreſs true; but let Husbands Doubts-convert to 
S endlets 


Nay I expect all will come out. 


L have already a Deed - 


let 
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endleſs Jealouſie; or if they have Belief, let it cor- 
rupt to Superllition, and blind Credulity. I am fin- 


gle; and will herd no more with em. True, I wear 

the Badge, but 1 Il difown the Order, And ſince 1 

take my Leave of em, I care not if I leave 'em a com- 
mon Motto to their common Creſt. 


Al Hub. ids muſt, or Pain, or Shame, endure ; 
Tix Wije coc ſealous are, Fools too ſecure, 
Exeunt. 


ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
[Scene continues) 


Enter Lady Wiſhfort and Foible. 


Lady. 8 Sir Rowlani coming ſfay'l thou, Foible 7 and 


are things in Order ? 


ib. Yes, Madam. I have put Wax-Lights i in the 
S:ONCES 3 and plac'd the Footmen in a Row in the Hall, 
in their beſt Liveries, with the Coachman and. Poſtili- 


on to fill up the Equipage. 

Lady. Have you pulvill'd the Coachman and Poſti- 
lion, that they ay not ſtink of the Stable, when Sir 
Rowland comes by ? 

Foib. Yes, Madam. 

Lady. And are the Dancers ad: the Muſick ready, 
that he may be entertain'd in all Points with Core 
londence to his Paſſion. ? 

Foib. All is . Madam. 

Lady. Aid — Well 
Toiklle. 

Foib. Moſt killing well, Madam. 

Lady. Well, and how hall I receive him? In whit 
Figure ſhall I give his Heart the #rit Impreſſion © here 
is a great deal in the, firſt Impreſſion. . SHA L Ur ? 
—o, I wot it Walk | 
ay L'II walk from the Door upon his Entrance; "Aid 
hen turn full upon him No, that will be tog 
udden. .. 'llye-——— ay, LI e down 158 
receive him in my little Dieſkng-Room; there's a 


| Land how 4 1 wwe 


Couch — Les, yes, III give the firſt Impreſſion 
on a Couch I won't lye neither, but toll end 


can upon one Elbow ; with one Foot a little dang- 
ling of, jogging in 4 thoughtful Way — 


and then as Loon as ke appears, "ED ay, far 
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and be ſurpriz'd, and rite to meet him in 2 pretty Dil- 
order 1 — O, nothing is more alluring 
than a Levee from a Couch in lome Confuſion 
It ſhews the Fool to Advantage, and turnifhes with 
Bluſhes, and re-compoſing Airs beyond Coinpariſon, 
Hark | There's a Coach, | | 

Foil. Tis he, Madam. 

Lady, © dear, has my Nephew made his Addreſſes 
to Millamant? I order'd him. 
Foil. Sir Villfull is ſet into Drinking, Madam, in 
the Parlour. | 

Lady. Ods my Lite, ll ſend him to her, Call her 
down, Foible ; bring her hither, I'll tend him as 1 

0———— When they are rogether, then come to me 
Foe, that I may not be too long alone with Sir 


| b 


- 


Enter Mrs, Millamant, and Ars. Fainall. 


Foib. Madam, I ftay'd here, to tell your Ladiſhip 
that Mr. Mirabell has waited this half Hour for an Op- 
portunity to talk with you, Tho my Lady's. Orders weile 
to leave you and Sir Vilifull together. Shall 'I tell 
M., Mixabeli that you aie at Leiſure f 

Mill. No What would the dear Man have! 
L am thoughtful and would amuſe my ſelf, —— bid 
kim come another time. 


Repeating and } There never was yet Woman made, 
walking about. Nor ſpall but to be Curd. 


Trat's hard! | p - 
Fain. You are very. fond of Sir John Suckl ing to daj 

Hillamant, and the Poets. : 
Milla, Hef Ay, and filthy Verſes- So 


a. | 

Fo. Sir Villſull is coming, Madam. Shall I fen 
Mr. Air abell away. | 

Ala. Ay, if jou pleale, Foible, ſend him away. 


3 


eo ALA SD Loon © 
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Ot ſend him hither . juſt as you will, dear Foi- 
Sg e. I think I'll ſee him Shall 1? Ay, 
— let the Wretch come. 


n. fepeating.] Thyrſis, a Youth of the inſpired Train. 


: Dear Fainall, entertain Sir Villfull Thou haſt 
es Philolophy ro undergo a Fool, thou art marry'd and 
_ haſt Patience ——— I would. confer with my own - 
n Thoughts. | 

Fain. IT am obligꝭd to you, that you would make me 
" your Proxy in this Affair; but I have Buſineſs of my 
5 1 FF OWn, | 


Sir N Enter Sir Willfull. 


i. ! O Sir Millfull; you are come at the Critical Inſtant, - 
There's your Miſtreſs up to the Ears in Love and Con- 
templation, pur ſue your Point, now or never. 

Sir Vill. Les; my Aunt will have it ſo— 1 
would gladly have been encourag 'd ( This while Milla. 
with a Bottle or two, becauſe I'm ) walks about Re. 
lomewhat wary at firſt, before] am ) peating. fo ber. 
acquainted ; -— —— But 1 hopeaf- C /elf. 1 
ter a time, I ſhall break my Mind that is up- 
on further Acquaintance — — 80 for the preſent, 
Couſin , I*1] take my Leave If ſo be you 
de ſo kind to make my Excule, Il return ro my Com- 
an 
. f Fam, O fie, Sir FYllfull | What, you muſt not be 

Daunted. ] 1 | 
Sir Vill. Daunted, no, that's not it, it is not fo. 
much for that — for if ſo. be that I ſet on't, 101 
dai do it. But only for the preſent, tis ſuflicient till fur- 
ther Acquaintance, that's all — . your Servant. 

Fajne. Nay, 1*11 ſwear you ſhall never lule fo favours - 
able an Opportunity, it I can help it. Ill leave bu 
together and lock the Door. 

| LEE. - 


Six Will, Nay, nay Cbünb have forgot niy 
— _ Gioves 


* 
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Gloves, Wins dye do? *Sheart athas lock“ d 
the Door Indeed, I think —— — Nay, Couſin Fainall, 
open the Door —— Pſhaw, what a vixon Trick is 
this? —— ——- Nay, now a has leen me too Cou- 
| fin, I made bold to pals thra' as it were I think 
' this Door's inchanted | 


0 Milla. e I prithee ſpare me gentle Boy, 
5 Prefs me no more for that Lb ht Toy. 


tl Sir Vill. Anan ? Couſin, your Servant. 
x Milla. That fooliſh Trifle of 4 Heart! 
Sir WiUlfull ? © 

Sir Vill. Yes, — your Servant. No Offence I hope, 
Coulin, 


Milla. [Repeating.] 


BY feb Crd 0 & 


I ſwear it will not do its Part 
by: Tho“ thou do'ſt thine, employ'ſt thy Tower and St 


. Natural, eaſie Suckling t 
*þf Sir Will. Anan ? Suckling ? No ſuch gucklinz nei- 
8 ther, Couſin, nor Stripling : I. thank Heav*n, Im no c 
„ Minor. g Fn p 
Milla. Ah Ruſtick ! ruder than Gothick. WES + 
Sir Vill. Well, well, I ſhall underſtand your 80 ye 
one of rheſe Days, Couſin, in the mean while I mult w 
anſwer in plain English. 1 
a Milla. Have you any Buſineſs with me, Sir will- 
by 3 
i 781. Full. Not at preſent, Couſin; ves I. re 
4 made bold to ſee, to come and know if that how you 
El were diſpos'd to fetch a Walk this Evening, if fo be 
1 that I might not be troubleſome, I would have fought 
a Walk with you. 
Milla, A Walk? What then? 
Sir Will. Nay nothing Only for the Walks fake, 


f that's al | | a 
; Mila. I nauſeate Walking : ; *tis a Country Diverſion, 
: 1 Joath the Country and ey "ry thing 5 relates to it. 4 


p 
1 
? 1 9 
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away with the Country, — 
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Sir Vill. Indeed! Hah ! Look ye, look ye, you do? 
Nay, tis like you may Here are choice of Paſ- 
times here in Town, as Plays and the like, that muſt 
be confeſs*d indeed 

Milla. Ah leetourdie! I hate the Town too. 

Sir Vill. Dear Heart, that's much —— Hah ! that 
you ſhould hate fem both! Hah ! *tis like you may ; 
there are fome can't reliſh the Town, and others can't 
tis like you may be 


* 


one of thoſe, Couſin. 

Milla. Ha, ha, ha. Yes, tis like 1 may. 
Lou have nothing further to ſay to me? 

Sir Vill. Not at preſent, Couſin, ———*Tis like 
when I have an Opportunity to be more private, [ 
may break my Mind in ſome meaſure, — —] con- 
jecture you partly gueſs —— However that's as Time 
thall try, = But ſpare to ſpeak and ſpare to ſpeed, 
as Fey 12y..- 

Milla. If it is of no great Importance, Sir Willfull, 


you will oblige me to leave me : J have juſt now a lit- 


tle Buſineſs, 

Sir Will. Enough, eidg. Coufin: Les, yes, all a 
caſe — When you're diſpos%d, when you're di- 
postd. Now's as well as another time; ad another 
time as well.as now. Allis one for that == — Yes,” 
yes, if your Concerns call you, there's no Haſte ; ir 
will keep cold as they ſay, 
I think this Door's lock'd. 

Milla, You may go this way, Sir. 

Sir Vill. Your Servant, then with your Leave Fore 
return to my Company. 

Exit. 


Milla. Ay, ay; ha, hi, ha. 
Like Phœbus fung the no lefs am*rous 15%. 


Enter Mirabell. 


Mis 4.— Libe Daphne hie, as Lovely and as Of.” 


Do yo lock Jour ſelf up from me to make my Search 
more 


Coutin your Servant. 


p - 
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more Curious? Or is this pretty Artifice contriv*., to 
ſignifie that here the Chace mult end, and my Purfuir 
be Crowd, for you can fly no further. 

Milla. Vanity! No -— 111 fly and be followed to 
the laſt Moment, tho“ J am upon the very Verge of 
matrimony, I expect you ſhou'd ſollicit me as much as 
If I were wavering at the Grate of a Monaſtery, with 


'F very laſt, nay and afterwards. 
Þ Mira. What, after the laſt ? 


* 


1 and freed from the agreeable Fatigues of Sollicita- 
f tion. 
2 Mira. But do not you know, that when Favours are 
1 conterr*d upon inſtant and tedious. Sollicitation, that 
j they diminiſh in their Value, and that both the 
itt Giver loſes the Grace, and. the Receiver leſſens his 
1 Pleaſure? | | 5 
4, Milla. It may be in Things of common Application ; 


| but never fure in Love. G I hate a Lover, that can 
4 dare to think, he draws a moments Air, Independent 


5 f 8 | » . * x 
Hon the Bounty of his Miftrels. There is not ſo impu- 
6 
; 


ſured man, Confident of Succeſs. The Pedantick Ar- 
fure of my Will and Pleaſure. 
fax the other till after Grace? 


darling Contemplation, mult J bid you then Adieu? 


Morning as long as I pleaſe. 


Ma, Then 1 
plea lr. 


one Foot over the Threſhold. Il be follicited to the 


i Milla. O, Tſhould think I waspoor and had nothing 
co beſtow, If 1 were reduc'd to an inglorious Eaſe ; 


dent a Thing in Nature, as the fawcy Look of an aſ- 


rogance of a very Husband, has not fo Pragmatical an 
Air. Ah! I'll never marry, unleſs J am firſt made 


4 Mira. Wou'd you have em both before marriage? 
| Or will you be contented with the. fixit now, and ſlay 


Mida. Ah don't be Impertinent ——— my dear Li- 
berty, ſhall 1 leave thee ? 1. faithful Solitude, my 


Ay-h adieu. my morning Thoughts, agreeable 
Wakings, indolent Slumbers, all ye doucews, ye Some ils 
du Matin adieu I can't do't, tis more than im- 


poſſible . Pofitively Mirabell, Pll lye a Bed in a 
U get up in a morning as early as 1 
Ailla. 
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not marry'd at all. 
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Milla, Ah! Idle Creature, get up when you will 
And d'ye hear, I won't be call'd Names after 


I'm Marry'd; politively I won't be call'd Names. 


Mira. Names! | | 
Milla. Ay as Wife, Spouſe, my Dear, Joy, Jewel, 


Love, Sweetheart, and the reſt of that Nauſeous Cant, 
in which Men and their Wives are fo fulſomely fa- 


miliar, ————- I ſhall never bear that, Good 


Mirabell don't let us be familiar or foud, nor kiſs be- 


fore Folks, like my Lady Fadler and Sir Francis :. Nor 
go to Hide-Park together the firit Sunday in a new 


Chariot, to provoke Eyes and Whiſpers; And then 


never to be ſeen there together again; as if we were 


proud of one another the firſt Week, and aſnam'd of 


one another ever after. Let us never Viſit together, nor 


go to a Play together, but let us be very ſtrange and 
well bred: Let us be as ſtrange as if we had been mar- 
ry'd a great while ; and as well bred as if we were 

Mira. Have you any more Conditions to offer? Hi- 
therto your Demands ar&Þretty reaſonable, 5 


Milla. Trifles, ——— As Liberty to pay and receive 


Viſits to and from whom pleaſf; to write and receive 
Letters, without Interrogatories or wry Faces on your 


Part; to wear what I pleaſe ; and chuſe Converſation 


with regard only to my own Taſte 5 to have no Obli- 
gation upon me to converſe with Wits that I don't 


like, becauſe they are your Acquaintance ; or to be 


intimate with Fools, becauſe they may be your Rela- 
tions. Come to Dinner when 1 pleaſe, dine in my 


dreſſing Room when I'm out of Humour without giv- 


ing a Reaſon, To have my Cloſet Inviolate ; to be 


ſole Empreſs of my Tea-Table, which you muſt never 
preſume to approach without firſt asking leave. And 
laſtly, where-ever I am, you ſhall always knock at the. 


Door before you come in. Thefe Articles ſubſerib d, 
if I continue to endure you a little longer, I may by 
degrees dwindle into a Wiſ mee. 
Aſira. Tour Bill of Fare is ſomething advane'd in 
this latter Account, Well, have Þ Liberty to offer 


Conditions ——— That when you are dwindl'd into a 
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Wife, I ma 
Hus band? hs 
Milla. You have free leave; propoſe your utmoſt, 

ſpeak and ſpare not. | 
Mira. I thank you. Inprimis then, J Covenant that 
your Acquaintance be general 
worn Confident, or Intimate of your own Sex ; no 
ſhe Friend to skreen her Affairs under your Counte- 
nance, and tempt you to make Trial of a mutual Se- 
crete. No Decoy- Duck to wheadle you a fop —/cram>. 
bling to the Play in a Mask — Then bring you home in 
a pretended Fright, when you think you ſhall be found 
out. Aud rail at me for miſſing the Play, and diſ- 
appointing the Frolick which 
and prove my Conitancy. 

i Milla, Dettable Inprimis! I go 

Mira. Item, I Article, that you continue to like your 

own Face as long as I ſhall. And while it paſſes 
Currant with me, that you endeavour not to new Coin 
it, To which end, together with all Vizards for the 
Day, I prohibit all Masks for the Night, made of 
oild-skins and I know not what — Hog's- bones, 
Hare's-gall, Pig-water, and the Marrow of a ioaſted 
Cat, In ſhort, I forbid all Commerce with the Gen- 
tle women in hat- dye call- i- Curt. em, I ſhut my 
Doors againſt all Bauds with Baskets, and penny- 
worths of Muſlin, China, Fans, Atl 
when you ſhall be Breeding. =— .. 
Milla. Ah! Name it not. 

- Mira. Which may be 
eur Endeavows 
Milla. Odious 
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you Exceed not in your Province; but reſtrain your ſelf 
to native and ſimple Tea- Table Drinks, as Tea, Chocolate 
to Genuine and Authori 
"114 1; 4 Tea- 


and Co 


" 2 %# 


The Way of the World" 
y not be beyond Meaſure enlarg'd into 2 


that you admit no 


you had to pick me up, 


to the Play in a Mask J 


aſſes, &. Item. 


with a B 


pretum'd, 


Endeavour 
Mira. I denounce againft all ſtr 2— 
ing for a Shape, till you mould my Boy's Head like a 
Sugar-loaf; and inſtead of a man- child, make me the 
Father to a crooked-billet. Laſtly, to the Dominion 
of the Tea- Jable I ſubmit.— 


ait-Lacing, Squeez- 


But with h , that 


As like wiſe 


anne Foot 
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Tea-Table Talk, ——— Such as mending of Faſhions, 
{poiling Reputations, railing at abſent Friends, aud 
10 forth — But that on no Account you encroach up- 
on the Mens Prerogative, and preſume to drink Healths, 
or toaſt Fellows; for prevention of which, I baniſh all 
Foreign Forces, all Auxiliaries to the Tea=Table, - as 
Orange-Brandy,all Anniſeed, Cinnamon, Citron and Barbado*s 
Waters, together with Ratafia and the moſt noble Spirit #1 
of Clary, — — But for Couflip-IWine, Poppy-Water 11 
and all Dormazzves, thoſe I allow. Thele proviſo's | 
admitted, in other things I may prove a tractable and f 
complying Husband. 5 | 
Milla. O horrid proviſo's | filthy ſtrong Waters! 1 
toaſt Fellows, Odious Men! I hate your odious pro- 


Ends, = 2 WN af a4. ap — 22 ett 8 7 


5s. | 

Mira. Then we're agreed. Shall I kifs your Hand 

upon the Contract? and here comes one to be a Wit- 

nels to the Sealing of the Deed.  ._ 

Eiter Mrs, Faint, 114 

Milla. Painall, what ſhall I do? ſhall I have him? 111 

] think I muſt have him, II 
Mrs. Fain, Ay, ay, take him, take him, what ſhou*d #11 

you do? | 4 


Milla, Well then I'll take my Death I'm in a 
horrid Fright — Farnall, I ſhall never lay it — Well 


II think—— I'll endure you. | 111 
| 
| 


Mrs, Fain. Fy, fy, have him, have him, and tell him 
0 in plain Terms: For I am ſure you have a miud to 
um. 

Milla. Are you ? I think I have — and the horrid 
Man looks as if he thought fo too — Well, you ridi- 
culous thing you, il have you, — I won't be kils'd, 

nor 1 won't be thank'd ———Here kiſs my Hand tho' 
—— 80 hold your Tongue now, and don't fay a Word. 

Mrs. Fain, Mirabell, there's a Neceſſity for your Obe- 


f dience; — You have neither time to talk nor ſtay. +110 
My Mother is coming; and in my Conſcience if ſhe 1 
| I fhou'd fee you, wou'd fall into Fits, and may be not \ $11 
| . „ reco- + Ii} 
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66 The Way of the World. 
recover time enough to Return to Sir Rywland, who as 
Forble-tells me is in a fair Way to ſuccerd. Therefore 
ſpare your Extacies for another Occafion, and {lip 
down the back-Stairs, where Fo:ble waits to conſult 
you. bg 
Milla. Ay, go go. In the mean time I ſuppole you 
have ſaid ſomething to pleaſe me. 3 
Mira, I am all Obedience. IeErxi: Mira. 
Mrs. Fam, Yonder Sir Willfull's drunk; and ſo noiſie 
that my Mother has been forc'd to leave Sir Rowland 


to appeaſe him; but he anſwers her only with Sing- 


ing and Drinking —— what they have done by this 
time I know not, But Perulant and he were upon 
eam xe 
Milla. Well, if Mirabell ſhou'd not make a good 
Husband, I am a loſt thing; — for I find I love hin 
violently. 85 5 
Mrs. Faiu. So it ſeems, when you mind not what's 
ſaid to you. — If you doubt him, you had beſt take 
up with Sir Willfull, 5 
Milla. How can you name that ſuperannuated Lub- 
ber? foh! | : 
Enter Witwoud from drinking. 


Mrs. Fain. So, is the Fray made up, that you have 
left em? | | oo, | 

Wit. Left em? I could ſtay no longer I have 
laugh'd like ten Chriſtnings Tam tipſie with laugh- 
ing — If TI had ſtaid any longer J ſhould have burſt, 
I muſt have been let out and piec'd in the Sides 
like an unſized Camlet —— Yes, yes, the Fray is com- 
pos'd ; my Lady came in like a Noli proſequi, and ſlopt 
their Proceedings. 
Milla. What was the Diſpute ? 

Wit. That's the Jeit, there was no Diſpute, they 
cout'd neither of fem ſpeak for Rage; and ſo fell 4 
ſputt ning at one another like two roalting Apples. 


Enter Petulant Drunk. 


Now DPetulant, all's over, all's well; Gad my Hou 
Co 
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begins to whim it about Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? 
thou art both as drunk and as mute as a Fin. 

Fer. Look you, Mrs. Millamant==—If you can love 
me, dear Nymph — ſay it — and that's the Conclu- 
ſion— paſs on, or paſs off that's all. 

Vit. Thou haſt utter'd Volumes, Folio*s, in leſs than 
Decimo Sexto, my dear Lacedemonian, Siuah Petwlant, 
thou art an Epitomizer of Words. C246] | 

Pet. Witwoud — You are an Annihilator of Senſe. 

Vit. Thou art a Retailer of Phraſes; and doſt deal 
in Remnants of Remnants, like a maker of Pincuſhions 
—— thou; art in truth (metaphorically ſpeaking) a 


Speaker of ſhort-hand. . | | 

Pet. Thou art (without a Figure) juſt one half of 
an Als ; and Baldwin yonder, thy half Brother is the 
9 — A Gemini ot aſſes ſplit, would make juſt four 
of you. F 188 

Mit. Theu doſt bite, my dear muſtard-ſeed ; kiſs me 
for that. : | 

Pet, Stand off — Tl] kiſs no more Males, I have 
kils*d your twin yonder in a humour of Reconciliation, 
{till he (Hiccup) riſes upon wy Stomach like a Radiſh, 


re] ? ae: | 
Pet, There was no Quarrel — there might have 
been a Quarrel. | 

Wit. It there had been Words enow between dem to 
have expreſs*d P:ovocation, they had gone together by 


the Ears like a pair of Caſtanets. 


Pet, You were the Quaniel. 

Milla. Me! 

Tet, If J have a Humour to quarrel, I can make leſs 
matters conclvde Premiſſes —- If you are not hand- 
ſom, what then? It J have a Humour to prove it 
It I thall have my Reward, ſay fo; if not, fight for 
your Face the next time your fe:f — ell go fleep. + 

Wit. Do, wrap thy ſelf up like a Vood-louſe and dream 
Revenge—— And hear me, if thou canſt learn to write 
by ro morrow morning, pen me a Challenge——lfl 
carry it for thee, HERE 5 | 


Fete 
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Milla. Eh! filthy Creature — what was the Quar- 
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At. Carry your Miſtreſs's Monkey a Spidey - 
go flea Dogs, 7G — R arte 80 to Bed 


; "© . De 
Mr. Fain, He's honidy Aua how came 


you all. in this Pickle ? 


Wit. A Plot, a Plor, togetrid of the Kyight, — 
Your Husband's Advice ; but he Ineak d . 


Enrer Lady, and Sir willful drunk. 


Lads Out upon t out upon , at Yeats of Dios 


tion, and comport your ſelf at this Rant ipole 


Rate. 
Sir Vill. No Offence, Aunt. 


Lady. Offence ? As l'm a Perſon, I'm aſham'd i of 


you Fogh ! How you ſlink of Wine! D ye think 
my Neice, will ever endure ſuch a Borachio ! you. re an 
abſolute Borachio. £3 1 

Sir Mili. Borachio! 

. Lady. At a time when you ſhou*d commence an A- 
mour, and put your beſt Foot foremoſt. 

Sir „Vill. Sheart, an you grutch me your Liquor, 
make a Bill Give me more Drink, and take 
my Purſe. 


P; ithee fill me*the Glaſs 
Till it laughs in my Face, 
Vith Ale that is Potent and mellow; 
He that whines for a Laſs 
Is an ignorant Aſs, 
For a Bumper has not its Fellow. 


Sings. 


But if you wou'd have me marry my Couſin; fay 


the Word, and 7411 dot =——FVFIfull will dot, that: 
the Word — VV aHfull will doft, that's my Creſt — 
my Motto I have forgot. 

Lady. My Nephew's a little overtaken, Couſin 
bur tis with drinking your Health —. 0+ The Word 


Sit 


vou are obliged. to him, 


——— 
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duſt it away, and let's have tother Round 
_ Ods-heart where*s Tony —— Tony's an honeſt Fellow, 


| Saracens, or the Tartars, or the Turks, 


| bometan, your Muffelman is a dry Stinkard 


The Way of the World, 69 
Sir Vill. In Vino Vet tas, Aunt ——— It Idrunk 
your Health to day, Coulin, 


— 1 am a Borachio, 
But if you have a Mind to be marry*d, fay the Word, 
aud ſend for the Piper, YVillfull will do*t. If not, 


Tony, 


but he ſpits after 2 Bumper, and that's a Fault. Fr 


Sings. VVell drink and well never hat done Boys, 
Put the Glaſs then around with the Sun Boys, 
Let Apollo's Example invite us; 
For he*s drunk ev*ry Night, 
And that makes him ſo bright 
That he's able next Morning to light us. 


The Sun's a good Pimple, an honeſt Soaker, he has a 
Cellar at your Antipoges. If I travel, Aunt, I touch 
at your Antipodes - your Antipodes are a good raſcal- 
ly fort of topſie turvy Fellows . Tf Thad a Bum- 
per I'd ſtand upon my Head and drink a Health to fem 

A Match or no Match, Couſin, with the hard 
Name, Aunt, Villfull will do*t. If ſhe has her 
Maidenhead, let her look tor, if ſhe has not, 


let her keep her own Counſel in the mean time, and 


cry out at the Nine Months End. 3 
Milla, Your Pardon, Madam, I can ſtay no longer 
Sir Villfull grows very powerful, Egh ! how 
he ſmells ! I ſhali be overcome if I flay. Come, Cou- 
lin. | | | 
„ Ex. Milla. and Ars. Fain. 
Lady. Smells! He would poiſon a Tallow- Chandler 
and his Family. Beaſtly Creature, I know not what 
to do with him. — Travel quoth a; ay travel, tra- 
vel, get thee gone, get thee but tar enough, to the 
for thou 
art not fit to live in a Chriſtian Commonwealth, thou 
beaſtly Pagan. 1 | 
Sir VVill. Turks, no; no Turks, Aunt : Your Turks 
are Infidels, and believe not in the Grape. D 
iNO 
Offence, 
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Offence, Aunt. My Map ſays that your Turk is not 
fo honeit a Man as your Chriſtian = I cannot find 
by the Map that your Mufti is Orthodox — Whereby 
it is a L Cate, that Orthodox is a hard Word, 
Au nt, and ( bicenp) Greek for Claret. | 


Sings. To drink 3s & Chr ian Diver Gore 
Unknown to the Turk ani the Perſian : : 
Let Mahometan Fools | 
TLive by Heatheni/h Rules, 
And be damned over Jea Cups and Coffee. 
But let Britiſh Lads ſing, 
Crown a Health to the Ring, 
And a Fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 
Ah, Tony 


er Foible, nd wbiſpers Lady. 


Lady: Sir Rowland impatient ? Good lack! what 
ſhall 7 0 with this beaſtly Tumbril ? - —Go lye 
down and ſleep, you Sort Or as Im a Perſon, 
Fl have you baitinado® with Broom-ſticks. Call up 


A Wenches. 
[Exit Foible. 


Si Will, A hey ? Wenches, where are the Weucli- 
8 

Lady. Dear Couſin Mitwoud get him away, and you 
will bind me to you inviolably. I have an Affair of 


a 


You'll oblige me to all Futurity. , | 
Vm. Come, Knight —Pox on him, I don't 
know what to lay to hin Will you go co 4 


Cock- match? 
Sir Vill. With a Wench, Tony ? Is ſhe a fhake- 


| ii bag, Sirrah ? let me bite your Check for that. 
| Wit 


. Horrible ! He has a Breath like a Bagpipe —= 
Ay, ay, come will you match my Salopian? 
Sir Wil. Lead on, little Tongs FN follow 
thee my Anthony, my Tantony, Siurgalt thou na t be my 
Jantony, and I buy thy Pig. 


— And 


Moment that invades me with lome Precipitation 


— Au a Fiz for your Sultan and Sophy. 


LS. | [ Exit Singing with Witwoud, 
Lady. This, will never do. It will never make a 
Match. At leaſt before he has been abroad. 


1 Toy Euter Wait well, diſguis 4 as for Sir Rowland. | 


Dear Sir Rowland, I am confounded. with Confuſion 
at the Retroſpection of my awn Rudeneſs ——— L 
have more Pardons to ask than the Pope diſtributes in 
the Year of Jubilee. But I hope where there is likely 


to be ſo near, an Alliance, we may unbend the 


Severity of Decorum and diſpenſe with a little 
Ceremony. 


Wart. My Impatience, Madam, is the Effect of my 


Tranſport; —————and till I have the Poſſeſſion of 
your adorable Perſon, I am tantalizd on the Rack; 


and do but hang, Madam, on the Tenter of Expecta- 
ion. : LS, 


Lady. You have Exqeſs, of Gallantry, Sir Komlaud ; 


and prels things to a Concluſion, with a molt prevail- 
But a Day ar two for Decen- 


ing Vehemence. 

cy of Marriage. 
Wait. For Decency of Funeral, Madam. The De- 

lay will break my Heart.— or if that ſhould fail 

I ſhall be Poiſon'd. My Nephew will get an inkling 


of my Deſigns, and Poiſon me, ——— and I would 


willingly itarve him before I die 1 would glad- 
ly go out of the World with that Satisfaction. — 
That would be ſome Comfort to me, it I could but live 
lo long as to be reveng'd on that unnatmal Viper. 
Lady. Is he ſo Unnatural, lay you ? Truly I would 
contribute much both to the ſaving of your Life, and 
the accompliſhment of your Revenge ———- Not that 
I refpect my ſelf; tho he has been a perfidious/Wietch 


to ine. 1 ä 
Wait. Perfidious to you! 3 
Lady. O Sir Rowland, the Hours that he has dy'd a- 
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| heavings and the Hand gripings, the Pangs and the 


72 De ay of the World. 
away at my Feet, the Tears that he has ſhed, the Oaths | 
that he has ſworn, the Palpitations'that he has felt, 


the Trances and the Tremblings, the Ardors and the 
Ecſtacies, the Kneelings and the Riſings, the Heart- 


Pathetick Regards of his proteſting Eyes! Oh no Me- 
mory can Regiſter. 

Wait. What, my Rival! is the Rebel my Rival! ? 

a'dies. 

Lady. No, don't kill him at once, Sir Rowland, ſtarve 
him gradually Inch by Inch. 

Wait. I'll doft. In three Weeks he ſhall be bare- 
foot; in a Month out at Knees with begging an Alms, 
he ſhall ſtarve upward and upward, 't ill ne 
has nothing living. but his Head, and then 80 out in a 
Stink like a Candle's End upon a Save- all. 
Lady. Well, Sit Rowland, you have the way 
You are no Novice in the Labyrinth of Love 2 
You have the Clue- But as I am a Perſon, Sir 
Rowland, you muſt not attribute my yielding to any fi- 
niſter Appetite, or Indigeſtion of Widow- hood; nor 
impute my 'Complacency to any Lerthargy of Continence 


8 


1 hope you do not think me prone to any Ite- i 
ration of Nuptials.—— 

Wait, Far be it from me - 

Lady. If you do, Trove 1 muſt TOY or 
think that 1 have made a Proſtitution of Decorums, 
but in the Vehemence of Compaſſion, and to ſave the 
Life of a Perſon of ſo much Importance \ 

ait. l eſteem it o 

Lady. Or elſe you wrong my Condeſcenſion— d 

Wait, I do not, I do hor | ir 

Lady. Iudeed you do. 5 

Wait. I do not, fair Shrine of Virus | iT 

Lady. If you think the lealt Scruple of Carnality was BB d 
an Ingredient — | 41 
Vat. Dear Madam, no, You are all ny and i 


Fraikincen e, all Chaſtity and Odour. 5 
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ter 


| will't fare the worſe for't 


like a Woman's Hand. 


my Heart akes —— get it from he. 
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| Enter Foible. 


 Foib. Madam, the Dancers are ready, and there's 


dne with a Letter, who muſt deliver it into your own 


Hands. | 5 
Lady. Sir Rowland, will you give me leave? Think 


| favourably, judge candidly, and conclude you have 


found a Perſon who would ſuffer Racks in .Honoui's 


Cauſe, dear Sir Rowland, and will wait on you inceſ- 


ſantly. 


Mait. Fie, fie 
gergone ; Spouſe, haſt thou any Cordial 
Spirits. | - 

Foib. What a waſhy Rogue art thou, to pant thus 


[Exit, 


I wa 


| for a Quarter of an Hours Lying and Swearing to a fine 


Lady ? | | 

#ait. O, ſhe is the Antidote to Deſire, Spouſe thou 
I ſhall have no Ap- 
tite to Interation of Nuptials this Eight and 
orty Hours By this Hand I'd rather be a Chair- 


man in the Dog- days than act Sir Rowland till 


this time to morrow. 


Euter Lady with a Letter, 


Lady. Call in the Dancers ; ———Sir Rowland 
we'll ar, it you pleaſe, and fee the Entertainment. 
| | Dance, 


Now with your Permiſſion, Sir Rowland, I will peruſe 
my Letrer I would open it in your Prelence, 
becauſe I would not make you uneaſie. If it ſhould 
make you uneaſie J would burn it — ſpeak it it 
does but you may ſee by the Superlicription it 1s 


Foib. By Heav'n! Mrs. Marwood's, I know it, 


{ To Hint. 
D | Watt. 


Whata Slavery have I un-, 
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WH: Wait, A Woman's Hand? No, Madam, that's no 
Woman's Hand, I ſce that already. That's ſome Body 
3 whoſe Throat muſt be cut. | 

Lady. Nay, Sir Rowland, fince you give me a Proof of 
your Paſſion by your Jealouſie, I premiſe you bell make 
you a Return, by a frank Communication 


You ſhall ſee it = we'll open it together look 
you here. „ : 
Reads Madam, tho unknown to you, [Look 


you there, tis from no Body that I know.] 
I have that Honour for your Character, 
that T think my ſelf oblig d to let you know you 
* are abused. He who pretends to be Sir Rowland 
7s a Cheat and a Raſcal. | 


14. Oh Heav®ins1 what's this? 
Foib. Unfortunate, all's ruinfd. | 
Wait. How, how, let me lee, let me fee —— read- 
"| wg, A Raſcat and digguisd, and ſubborn'd for that Im- 
J. poſiure, ———— O Villany! O Villany! by the 
. Cantrivance of | | 0 
4 Lady. I ſhall faint, I ſhall die, oh! 
1 £016, Say tis your Nephews Hand. Quickly, 
his Plot, fwear, ſwear it 


1 


* 


To ham, 
#ait, Here's a Villain! Madam, don't you perceive 
at, don't you lee it? 
Lady. Too well, too well. I have ſeen too much. 
; Wait. I told you at firſt I knew the Hand 
. A Woman's Hand ? The Raſcal writes a ſort of a large 
by Hand ; your Roman Hand——— ſaw there was a 
| Throat to be cut prefently. If he were my Son, as he 
is my Nephew, I'd Piſtol him 


Foꝛb. O Treachery ! But are you ſure, Sir Rowland, 
it is his Writing ? : 
7/2it. Sure? am I here, do I live? do I love this 
Pearl of India? I have Twenty Letters in my Pocket 
from him, in the ſame Character. 
Lady. How | . 

| Foil. 


e 


ly, 


"2M, 
ive 


this "Afternoon. 


| Come alive, 


The Way of # 1 Moria. - 5 


Foib. O what Luck it is, Sir Rowland, that you were 
reſent at this Juncture This was the Buſineſs that 
Pee Mr. Mirabell diſguis(d to Madam Millamant 
1 thought ſomething was contiti- 
ving, when he ſtole by me and would have hid his 


| Face. 


Lady. How, how J heard the Villain was 
in the Hou e indeed, and now I remember, my Niece 
went away abruptly, when Sir Willfull was to have 
made his Addreſſes. 

Foib. Then, then Madam, Mr. Mirabell waited for 
her in her Chamber, but I woued not tell your Lady- 
ſhip to diſcompoſe you when you were to receive Sir 
Rowland, 

Wait. Enough, his Date is ſhort. 

Foib. No, good. Sir Rowland, don't iicur the 


Law. 


Wait. Law! I care not for Law. I can but die, 
and tis in a good Cauſe — My Lady ſhall be 


farisfy*d of my Truth and Innocence, tho“ it colt me 


my Lite. 

Lady. No, dear Sir Rowland, dont fight, if you 
ſhou#d be kill'd I mult never ſhew my Face; or hang*d 
O conſider my Reputation, Sir Rowland 
No you ſhan*t fight, Il go in and examine my 
Niece; I'll make her confeis. I con jure you Sir Kom- 
land by all your Love not to fight. 

Wait. L am charm'd Madam, I obey. But ſome 
Proof you mutt let me give you; — 111 go fora 
black Box, which contains the Writings of my whole 
Eſtate, and deliver that into your Hands, 

Lady. Ay dear Sir Rowland, that will be ſome Com- 


fort; bring the Black Box. 


Vl ait. And may [ preſume to bring a Contract to be 
ſign'd this Night? May I hope fo far? 

Lady. Bring what you will; but come alive, pray 
O this is a happy Diſcovery. 

Wait. Dead or alive III come ——— and mar- 
ried we will be in ſpight of Treachery; ay and get 


an Heir that ſhall defeat the laſt remaining Gli: ple 
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of Hope in my abandon*d Nephew. Come, my Buxom 


— 


Widow. | 


ter long you ſhall ſubſtantial Proof veceive 
That I'm an arrant Knight 
Foib. Or arrant Knave. 


Exeunt. 


3 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


[Scene continues.) 


Enter Lady Wiſhfort and Foible. 


Lady. 'S U T of my Houſe, out of my Houſe, thou 


His, thou Serpent, that I have foſter d, 
thou boſom Traitreſs, that I rais'd from nothing 
Begon, begon, begon, go, go, ——— That I took from 
waſhing ot old Gaule and weaving of dead Hair, with 
a bleak blue tNole, over a Chafing-diſh of itarv'd Em- 
bers, and dining behind a Traver's Rag, in a Shop no 
bigger than a Bird- cage. go, go, Larve again, do, 
do. 1 | TX} 

Foib. Dear Madam, T'll beg Pardon cn my Kees. 
Lady. Away, out, out, goſet up for you: [elf again 
— do, drive a Trade, do, with your Thiee penny 
Worth of lmall Ware, flaunting upon a Packthread, 
under a ÞBrandy-leller's Bulk, or againſt a dead Wall by 
a Ballad-monger. Go, haig out an old Friſoneer Gor- 


£et, with a Yard of Yellow Colbertecn again; do, an 


old gnaw d Mask, Two Rovw's of Pins and a Child's 


Fiidle ; A Gials Necklace with the Beads broken, and 
a Quiited Night- cap with one Ear. Go, go, drive a 
Thete were your Commodities, you trea- 
cherous Trull, this was your Merchandize you dealt 
in, when I took you into my Houſe, plac'd you next 
my telf, and made you Governante of my whole Fa- 
mily. You have forgot this, have you? Now you have 
feather'd your Neſt. oo | 

Foib. No, na, dear Madam. Do but kear me, have 
but a moment's Patience — I'll confels all. Mr. Mi- 
rabell {educ'd me; I am not the firſt that he has 
wheadl'd with his diſſembling Tongue; Your Lady- 


ſhip's own Wildom has been deluded by bim, then 
how ſhou'd I, a poor Ignorant, defend my felf? O 


Madam, If you knew but what he promis'd me; and 
13 - 7 how 
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how he aſſur'd me your Ladyfhip ſhou'd come. to no 
Damage — Or elſe the Wealth of the Indies ſhou'd 
not have brib'd me to conſpire againſt ſo Good, fo 
Sweet, ſo kind a Lady as you have been to me. : 
Lady. No Dainage ? What to betray me, to marry 
me to a Caſt-ſerving-Man ; to make me a Receptacle, 
an Hoſpital for a decay'd Pimp? No Damage? O thou 
Fontlels Impudence, more than a big--belly'd Actreſs. 
Foib. Pray do but hear me Madam, he cou'd not 
marry your Ladyſhip, Madam - No indeed his 
marriage was to have been void in Law; for he was 
marry'd to me firſt, to ſecure your Ladyſhip. He cou'd 
not have bedded your Ladyfhip ; for if he had con- 


kummated with your Ladyſhip, he muſt have run the 


riſque of the Law, and been put upon his Clergy 
Yes indeed, J enquir'd of the Law in that caſe before 
1 wou'd meddle or make. EY Ing 
Lady. What, then I have been your Property, have 
If I have been convenient to you it ſeems, while 
you were catering for Mirabell; I have been Broaker 
tor you? What, have you made a paſſive Bawd of me? 
-- this exceeds all Precedent ; I am brought to fine 
Vizes, to become a Botcher of ſecond-hand Marriages, 
between Aviratls and Andrews! II couple you. Yes, 
I'll bale you together, you and your Philauder. I'll 
Irkes-Place you, as I'm a Perſon. Your Turtle is in 
Cutlody already: You ſhall Coo in the ſame Cage, if 
rnere be Conitable or Warrant in the Pariſn. [| Exit. 
Foib. O that ever I was born, O that I was ever 
5 9 a Bride, ay I ſhall be a Hidewell- Bride. 
n 


Enter Mrs. Fainall. 


Mrs. Fain. Poor Foible, what's the matter? 
fob, O Madam, my Lady's gone for a Conſtable ; 

I ſhall be had to a Juſtice, and put to Bridewt!! to 
beat Hemp; poor Maitwells gone to Priton already. 
Mrs. Fain, Have a good Heart, Foible, Miratell's gone 
to give Security for him, this is all Marwood's and my 
Husband's doing. N 


Fo il, 


The Way of the World. 79 

Foib, Yes, yes; I know it, Madam; ſhe was in my 
Lady's Cloſet, and over- heard all that you ſaid to me 
before Dinner. She ſent the Letter to my Lady, and 
that miſſing Effect, Mr. Famal laid this Plot to arreſt 
Waitwel!, when he pretended to go for the Papers; and 
in the mean time Mrs. Marwood declar'd all to my 
Lady. 1 | ; = 

Mrs. Fain. Was there no mention made of mein the 
Letter ? — my mother does not ſuſpect my being 
in the Confederacy? I faney Marwood has not told her, 
tho” ſhe has told my Husband.. _ 
Foib. Yes, Madam; but my Lady did not fee that 
Part: We ſtifled the Letter before ſhe read ſo far. Has 
that miſchievous Devil told Mr. Fainall of your La- 
dyſhip then? | | 

Mrs. Fam. Ay, all's out, my Affair with Mirabell, 
every thing diſcoverd. This is the laſt Day of our 
living together, that's my Comfort. 

Foib. Indeed Madain, and fo *tis a Comfort if you 
knew all he has been even with your Ladyſhip ; 
which I cou'd have told you long enough ſince, but 1 
love to keep Peace and Quietneſs by my good Will: _I 
had rather bring Friends together, than fer *em at Di- 
ſtance. Bur Mrs, Marwood and he are nearer related 
than ever their Parents thought for. 

Mis. Fain, Say'ſt tliou fo, Forble? Canſt thou prove 
this ? | 

Foib, I can take my Oath of it, MaCam, ſo can 
Mrs. Mincing ; we have had many a fair Word from 
Madam Marwood, to conceal lomething that pais'd in 
our Chamber one Evening when you were at [[ide- 
Park, and we were thought ro have gone a 
Walking: But we went up unzwares, —— tho' we 
were {worn to Secrelie too; Madam Aimed took a 
Book and ſwore us upon it + But it was but a Book ot. 
Verles and Poems, So long as it was not a Bible- 


Oath, we may break it with a late Conicience. 


Mrs. Fain, This Diſcovery is the moit opportune 
Thing I could with. Now Minding. | 
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— Oe> 2 ce 


Ente Mincing. 


Minc. My Lady wou'd ſpeak with Mrs. Foible, Mem, 
Mr. Mirabell is with her; he has.ſet your Spouſe at 
liberty, Mrs. Foible, and woud have you hide your 
feif in my Lady's Cloſer, till my old Lady“s Anger 1s 


abated. O, my old Lady is in a perilous Paſſion, at 


ſomething Mr. Fainall has ſaid, he ſwears, and my 
old Lady cries. There's a fearful Hurricane I vow. He 
lays Mem; how that he'll have my Lady's Fortune 
made over to him, or hell be divorc*d. | 


Mrs, Fain, Does your Lady and Mirabell know that? 


Ainc. Yes Mem, they have ſent me to fee if Sir 
Wllfull be ſober, and to bring him to them. My Lady 
35 reſolv'd to have him I think, rather than loſe ſuch 
a vaſt Sum as Six Thouſand Pound. O, came Mrs. 
Foible, | hear my old Lady. 

Mrs, Fain, Foible, you muſt tell Mincing, that ſhe 
muſt prepare to vouch when I call her. 

Foib. Les, yes, Madam. ; 

Minc O yes Mem, 1411 vouch any thing for your La- 
Gyſhip's Service, be what it will. | | 
[ Excunz Minc. and Foib. 


Enter Lady and Marwood, 


Lady. O my dear Friend, how can I enumerate the 


Benefits that I have receivd from your Googdnels ? To 


you I owe the timely Difcovery of the falle Vows of 


Mirabell; to you the Detection of the Impoſtor Sir 


Rowland. And now you are become an Interceifor with 
my Son- in Law, to ſave the Honour of my Houle, Þ 
and compound tor the Frailties of my Daughter. Well! 
Friend, You are enough to reconcile me to the bad 
World, or elſe I would retire to Deſarts and Soluudes; 
and feed harmleſs Sheep by Groyes and purling 
Streams. Dear Ma wood, let us leave the Worlo, and 
ret ite by our ſelves and be Shepherdeſſes. | 
Mrs. Mar. Let us firit diſpatch the Affair in hand, 
| Madam, 


the 


S QI 


Sir 


vith 


and, 
lam, 


my Jewels, 
nough 


dam. 
10 | 
* Ladyſhip and Family, ſhould admit of Miſconſtruction, 
or make me liable to Affronts. 
Madam, if I meddle no more with an Affair, in which 
wile, Þ 1 am not perſonally concern-d. 
Vel! 
bad Þ 
des; 
ling | 


and] pliſh 
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Madam, we ſhall have Leiſure to think of Retirement 
afterwards. Here is one who is concern*d in the 
Treaty. | | | 125 

Lady. O Daughter, Daughter, is it poſſible thou 
ſbonld'ſt be my Child, Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of 
my Fieth, and as I may ſay, another me, and yet tranſ- 
greſs rhe moſt minute Particle of ſevere Virtue 7 Is it 
poſſible you ſhould lean aſide to Tuiquity, who have 
been caſt in the direct Mold of Virtue? I have not 
only been a Mold but a Pattern for you, and a model 
tor you, after you were brought into the World. 

Mrs. Fain, I don't underitand your Ladyſhip. 

Lady. Not underſtand? Why have you not been 


| Naught ? Have you not been Sophiiticated ? Not un- 


derſtand? Here I am ruin'd to compound for your Ca- 
prices and your Cuckoldoms. I muſt pawn my Plate and 
and ruin my Neice, and all little e- 


Mrs. Fain, I am wrong*d and abus'd, and ſo are 


you. *Tis a falſe Accuſation, as falſe as Hell, as falſe 
as your Friend there, ay, or your Friend's Friend, my 
| falſe Husband. 


Mrs. Mar. My Friend, Mrs. Fainall? Your Husband 


my Friend, what do you mean? 


Mrs, Fain. I know what I mean, Madam, and ſo 


do you ; and ſo ſhall the World at a Time convenient. 


Mrs. Mar. I am forry to ſee you fo paſſionate, Ma- 
More Temper would look more Jike Innocence, 
But I have done. I am lorry my Zeal to ſerve your 


You will pardon me, 


* 


Lady. O dear Friend, I am fo aſnam'd that yeu 
ſhould meet with ſuch Returns; - You ought 10 
ask Pardon on your Knees, ungrateful Creature; the 
deſerves more from you, than all your Life can accom- 
O don't leave me deſtitute in this Perplex- 
ty ; No, ſtick to me, my good Genius, 

Mrs. Fain, I tell you, Madam, yow:e abusd ——= 
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Stick to you? ay, like a Leach, to ſuck your beſt 
Blood — ſhell drop off when ſhe's full. Madam, you 
ſhan*t pawna Bodkin, nor part with a Braſs Counter, 
in Compoſition for me. I defie em all. Let em prove 
their Alperſions: I know my own Innocence, and dare 
ſtand by a Tryal. | | Exit. 
Lady. Why, it ſhe ſhoufd be innocent, if ſhethoutd 
be wrong*<d after all,ha ? I don't know what to think, 
—— and I promiſe you, her Education has been unex- 
ceptionable——T may fay it; for I chiefly made it my 
own Care to initiate her very Infancy in the . Rudi- 
ments of Virtue, and to impreſs upon her tender Years 
a Young Odium and Averſion to the very fight of 
men, ay Friend, ſhe woufd ha“ ſhriek*d if ſhe had 
but ſeen a man, *tull ſhe was in her Teens. As I'm. a 
Perſon *tis true-—— She was never ſuffer'd to play with 
2 Male-Child, tho“ but in Coats; Nay her very Babies 
were of the Feminine Gender, — O, ſhe never look d 
3 man in the Face but her own Father, or the Chap- 
lain, and him we made a ſhift to put upon her for a 
Woman, by the help of his long Garments, and his 
tieek Face; *till ſhe was going in her Fifteen. 

Mrs. Mar. Twas much ſhe ſhould be deceiv'a fo 
aon . | : 

"FR I warrant you, or ſhe would never have born 
to have been Catecliiz'd by him; and have heard his 
long Lectures againſt Singing and Dancivg, and fuch 
Debaucheries; and going to filthy Plays; aud prophane 
Muitck- N where the Lewd Trebles ſqueek no- 
thing but BawUy, and the Bales roar Blaſphemy. O, 
the would have {woon'd at the Sight or Name of an 
obſcene Play-Book — and can I think after all this, 
that my Daughter can be Naught? What, a Whore ? 
And thought it Excommunication to ſet her Foot 
within the Door of a Play-houle. O my dear Friend, 
1 can't believe it, no, no; as ſhe ſays, let him prove 
it, let him prove it. os | 
Mrs. Mar. Prove it, Madam? What, and have your 
Name proſtituted in a publick Court; yours and your 
Daugliter's Reputation worryed ar the Bar by a Pack 

| a ol 
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of Bawling Lawyers? To be uſherd in with an O Les. 
of Scandal; and have your Caſe open'd by an old 
fumbling Leacher in a-Quoif like a Man Midwife, to 
bring your Daughter's Infamy to Light, to be a Theme 


for. legal Punſters, and. Quiblers by the Statute; and 


become a Jeſt, againſt a Rule of Court, where there is 


no Precedent for a Jet in any Record; not even in 


Dooms-Day- Book. To dilcompoie the Gravity of the 


Bench, and provoke naughty Interrogatories in more 


naughty Law Latin; while the good judge tick d 
with the Proceeding, ſimpers under a Grey- beard, and 
fidges off and on his Cufhion as if he had fwallow'd 
Cantharides, or late upon Cow-T:ch. 

Lady. O, tis very hard” ©: 

Mrs. Mar. And then tohave ny Young Revellers 
of the Temple take Notes, like Prentices at a Couven- 
ticle ; and after talk it all over again in Commons, or 
before Drawers in an Eating-Houle, | 

Lady, Worſe and worſe. 

Mis. Mar. Nay this is nothing; if it would end 
here twere well. But it muff after this be confign'd 
by the Short-hand Wiiters to the publick Preis ; and 
from thence be transferr'd to the Hands, nay into the 
Throats and Lungs of Hawkers, with Voices more 
Licentious than the loud Flounder- man's, or the Wo- 


man that cries Grey-Peaſe ; and this you muſt hear 


*till you are ſtunnd; nay, you mult hear nothing elſe 
for tome Days. | 
Lady, O, tis inſupportable. No, no, dear Friend, 
make it up, make it up; ay, ay, I'll Compound. Fil 
give up all, my lelf and my all, my Neice and her all 


any thing, every thing tor Compoſition. 


Mrs. Aar. Nay, Madam, I adviſe nothing, I only 
lay before you, as a Friend, the Inconveniences which 
perhaps you have overſeen. Here comes Mr. Fainall. 
if he will be ſatisfy'd to huddle up all in Silence, I 
ſhall be glad. You mult think I would rather Congra- 
tulate than Condole with you. | 
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Enter Faiuall, 
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Lady. Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marwoos : 
No, no, I do not doubt it. LS 9 
Fain. Well, Madam ; I have ſuffer'd my ſelf to be 
overcome by the Importunity of this Lady your Friend; 
and amcontent you ſhall enjoy your own proper Eſtate 
during Life ; on Condition you oblige your ſelf never 
to Marry, under fuch Penalty as I think convenient. 
| Lady, Never to Marry ? | | 
| i Fain, No more Sir Rowlands, the next Impo- 
BY ſture may not be fo timely detected. 

is Mrs Mar. That Condition, I dare anſwer, my Lady 
Bi will conſent to, without Difficulty ; ſhe has already 
but too much -experienc'd the Perfidiouſneſs of Men. 
Beſides, Madam, when we retire to our Paſtoral So- 
litude we ſhall bid adieu to all other Thoughts. 
„ Lady. Ay, that's true; but in Caſe of Neceſſity; 
* as of Health, or ſome ſuch Emergency 
it Fain, O, it you are preſcrib'd Marriage, you ſhall be 
m0 conſider'd ; I will only reſerve to my ſelf the Power 
+4 to chuſe for you. If your Phyſick be wholeſome, it 
5 matters not who is your Apothecary. Next, my Wife 
* Mall ſettle on me the Remainder cf her Fortune, not 
| made over already; and for her Maintenance depend 
[| entirely on my Diſcretion, 


4 Lach. This is molt inhumanly Savage; exceed ing the 
1 Barbarity of a Muſcovite Husband. 5. 

4 Fain. | learn'd it from his Czariþ Majeſty's Ret inue, 
' ihe in a Winter Evening's Conference over Brandy and 
| Pepper, amongſt other Secrets of Matrimony and Poli- 
a cy, as they are at preſent Practis'd in the Northern 


Hemiſphere. But this muſt be agreed unto, and that 
poſitively. Laſtly, I will be endow'd in right of my 
Wite, with that Six Thouſand Pound, which is the 
Moiety of Mrs. Millamant's Fortune in your Poſſeſſion: 

And which ſhe has forfeited (as will appear by the 

laſt Will and Teſtament of your deceas'd Husband, Sir 
 Fonathan Wifpfort) by her Diſobedience in Contracting 

her 
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broke any thing III pay for't, an it colt a Pound. And 
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her ſelf againſt your Conſent or Knowledge; and by 


refuſing the offer'd March with Sir Villſul Witwoud, 


winch you, like a careful Aunt, had provided for her. 
Lady. My Nephew was non Compos ; and could not 


make his Addreſſes. 


Fain. I come to make Demands, —=1I*1] hear no Ob- 
jections. ES 

Lady. You will grant me Time to confider. 

Fain. Ves, while the Inſtrument is 3 which 
you muſt ſet your Hand till more ſufficient, Deeds can 
be perfected, which I will take care ſhall be done 
with all poſtible ſpeed. In the mean while, I will go 
for the {aid Inſtrument, and 'till my Return you may 
ballance this matter in your own Diſcretion. _ 

[Exit Fain, 

Lady. This Inſolence is beyond all Precedent, all Pa- 
rallel; muſt I be ſubject to this mercilels Villain? 
Mis. Aar. Tis ſevere indeed, Madam, that you 
mould ſmart for your Daughter's Wantonneſe. 5 

Lady. Twas againit my Conſent that ſhe marry'd 
this Barbarian, but ſhe would have him, tho her Year 


was not out — Ah! her fiſt Husband, my Son Lan- 


guiſo, would not have carryd it thus. Well, that was 
my Choice, this 1s hers; ſhe is match'd now with a 
Witneſs I ſhall be mad, dear Frierd, is there no 
Comfort for me? Mutt I live to be confiſcated at this 
Rebel rate? —— Here come two more of my Egyptian 
Plagues too. | 


Enter Millamant and Sir Williull, 


Sir Vill. Aunt, your Servant. 

Lady. Out Caterpillar, call not me Aunt ; I know 
thee not, „„ | 

Sir Will, I confeſs I have been a little in Diſguiſe, 
as they ſay, 'Sheart! and I'm ſorry for't. What 
would you have? I hope I committed no Offence, 
Aunt— and if I did Jam willing to make Satis- 
faction; and what can a man fay fairer? If 1 have 
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ſo let that content for What's paſt, and make no more 
Words. For what's to come, to pleaſure you I'm wil- 
ling to marry my Couſin, Fo pray let's all be Friends, 
ſhe and I are agreed upon the Matter before a Witneſs. 

Lady. How's this, dear Neice ? Have I any Comfort? 


Can this be true ? | 


Milla. IT am content to be a Sacrifice to your Repole, 
Madam; and to convince you that I had no Hand in 
the Plot, as you were. miſinform'd; I have laid my 
Commands on Mirabell to come in Perſon, and be a 
Witneſs that I give my Hand to this Flower of Anight- 
Hood; and tor the Contract that paſs'd between Mirabell 
and me, I have oblig'd him to make a Refignation of 
it in your Ladyſhip's Preſence 5 —— He is without, 
aud waits your leave for Admittance. : 

Lady. Well, Fll fwearT am ſomething reviv'd at this 
Teſtimony of your Obedience; but I cannot admit that 
Traitor, — I fear I cannot fort ifie my felf to ſupport 
his Appearance. He is as terrible to me as a Gv1g0n 5 
if I fee him I fear I ſhall turn to Stone, petrifie in- 
ceſſantly. | | 

Milla. If you diſoblige him he may reſent your Re- 
fulaj, and iniſt upon the Contract fill. Then 'tis the 
laſt time he will be offeuſi ve to you. 

Lad). Are you lure it will be the laſt time? 
If I wete ſure of that ſhall J never ſee him a- 
gain? | 
Milla. Sir Wilifull, you and he are to Travel toge- 
ther, are you not? 6 

Sir Vill. Sheart the Gentleman's a civil Gentleman, 
Aunt, let him come in; why we are [worn Brothers 
and Fellow- Travellers. We are to be Pylades and 
Oreſtees, he and 1 — He is to be my Interpreter in Fo- 
reign Parts. He has been Over- ſeas once already; 
and with hie that I marry my Couſin, will croſs fem 
once again, only to bear me Company. -— *Sheart, III 
call him in, — an I ſet onft once, he ſhall come in; 
and fee who'll hinder him. 5 [ Exit, 
Mrs. Mar. This is precious Fooling, if it would 
pats, but Il know the Bottom of it. 


Lady. 


TE 
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Lady. O dear Marwood, you are not going? 
Mar. Not far, Madam; L'll return immediately 


Re. enter Sir Willfull and Mirabell. 


Sir Vill. Look up, Man, I'll ſtand by you, *%bud 
an ſhe do frown, ſhe can't kill you; — Beides 
harkee ſhe dare not frown deſperately, becauſe her Face 


is none of her own ; *Sheart and ſhe ſhou'd her Fore- 


head wou'd wrinkle like the Coat of a Cream: cheeſe, 
but mum for that, Fellow-Traveller, 

Mira. If a deep ſenſe of the many Injuries I have 
ofter'd to ſo good a Lady, with a fincere Remorſe, and 
a hearty Contrition, can but obtain the leaſt Glance 
of Compaſſion, I am too happy, An Madam, 
there was a time But let it be forgotten 
I confeſs I have detervedly forfeited the high Place I 
once held, of ſighing at your Feet; nay kill me nor, 
by turning from me in Ditdain;,l come not td 
plead for Favour ; —— Nay not for Pardon, I am a 
Suppliant only for your Pity -—TI am going where 1 
never ſhall behold you more 

Sir Vill. How, Fellow-Traveiler ! —— You ſhall go 
by your ſelf then. 

Mira. Let me be pitied firſt ; and aiterwards for- 
gotten — I ask no more. 5 | 

Sir Vill. By*r Lady a very reaſonable Requeſt ; and 
will coſt you nothing. Aunt — Come, come, forgive 
and forget Aunt, why you mutt an you are a Chri- 
ah | 

Mira. Conſider Madam, in reality, you coufd not re- 
ceive much Prejudice; it was an innocent Device; 
thoꝰ I confeſs it had a Face of Guiltinels, — —It was 
at moit an Artifice which Love contrivd - —— And 
Errors which Love produces have ever been accounted - 


Venial. At leaſt think it is Punzthment enough, that 


I have loſt what in my Heart I hold molt dear, that to 
your cruel Indignation, I have offer*d up this Beauty, 
and with her my Peace and Quiet; nay all my Hopes 
of Future Comfort. | 1 5 
Ix 
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Sir Vill. An he do's not move me, wou'd I might 
never be O' the Quoſ u - An it were not as good a 
Deed as to drink, to give her to him again, 
wou'd I might never take Shipping. — Aunt, if you 
don*t forgive quickly; I ſhall melt, I can tell you that. 
My Contract went no further than a little Mouth- 
Glew, and that's hardly dry; — One doletul Sigh 
more from my Fellow-Traveller and *tis diſſolv'd. 

Lady. Well Nephew, upon your Account — Ah, 
he has a falſe Infinuating Tongue — Well Sir, I will 
ſtifle my juſt Reſentment at my Nephew's Requeſt. — 

I will endeavour what I can to forget, but on 
proviſo that you reſign the Contract with my Neice im- 
medaately. _ | 

Alira. It is in Writing and with Papers of Concern ; 
but I have lent my Servant for it, and will deliver ir 
to you, with all Acknowledgments for your tranſ- 
cendent Goodneſs. | 

Lady. Ob, he has Witchcraft in his Eyes and 
Tongue ; — When I Qid not ſee him I could have 
brib'd a Villain to his A ſſaſſination; but his Appear- 
ance rakes the Embers which have ſo long lain ſmo- 
ther'd in my Breaſt, — | Apart. | 


Enter Fainall and Mrs. Marwood. 


Fain, Your Date of Deliberation, Madam, is expii*d. 
Here is the Inſtrument, are you prepar*d to ſign ? 

Lady. If I were prepar'd, I am not impower'd. My 
Neice exerts a lawtul Claim, having match*d her felt. 
by my Direction to Sir Millfull. 

Fain. That Sham is too groſs to pals on me tho 
«is impos'd on you, Madam. 

Milla. Sir, I have given my Conſent. 

Mira. And, Sir, 1 have refign'd my Pretenfions. 

Sir Vill. And, Sir, 1 aſſert my Right; and will 
maintain it in defiance of you Sir, and of your Inſtru- 
ment. Scheart an you talk of an Iniirument Sir, 1 
have an old Fox by my Thigh ſhall hack your Inſtru- 
ment of Ram Vellan to Shieds, Sir. it ſhall 2 be 

me 
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Tufficient for a Mittimus or a Tailor's Meaſure; there- 
fore withdraw your Inſtrument Sir, or by*r Lady I ſhall 
draw mine. | 

Lad). Hold, Nephew, hold. - 

Milla. Good Sir Villfull reſpite your Valour, 

Fain. Indeed? Are you provided 'of your Guard, 
with your fingle Beef-eater there ? But I'm prepared 
for you; and iuſiſt upon my firit Propoſal. You ſhall 


ſubmit your own Eſtate to my Management, and abſo- 


lutely make over my Wife's to my fole Uſe ; as pur 


ſuant to the Purport and Tenor of this other Covenant. 


I fuppoſe, Madam your Conſent is not requi- - 
fite in this Caſe ; nor, Mr. Mirabell, your Reſignation z 
nor, Si: Willfull, your Right You may draw 
your Fox it you pleaſe Sir, and make a Bear- Garden 
flouriſh ſomewhere elſe : For here it will not avail. 


This, my Lady Wiſhfort, muſt be ſubſerib*d, or your 


Darling Daughter's turn'd a drift, like a leaky Hulk 
to {ink or ſwim, as ſhe and the Curient of this lewd 
Townccan agree. 

Lady, Is there no Means, no Remedy, to ſtop my 
Ruin? Ungrateful Wretch ! doſt thou not owe thy 
Being, thy Subſiſlance to my Daughter's Fortune? 

Fain. Il anſwer you when have the reſt of it in my 
Poſſeſſion. | - 

Mira, But that you wou'd not accept of a Remedy 
from my Hands —— — I own I have not deferv*d 
you ſhow'd owe any Obligation to me? or elle perhaps 
I coutd advile, | | | 

Lady. O what? what ? To fave me and my Child 
from Ruin, from Want, III forgive all that's palt 3 
nay 111 conſent to any Thing to come, to be deliver'd 


tio this Tyranny. 


Mira, Ay Madam; but that is too late, my Reward 
is intercepted. You have diſpos*d of her, who only 
cou'd have made me a Compenſation tor all my Servi- 
ces; But be it as it may, I am reſolv'd 11 {erve 
you, you ſhall not be wiong'd in this Savage Man- 
ner. 
La) How ! Dear Mr. Mirabell, can you be lo W 
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rous at laſt! But it is not poſſible, Harkee, III break 
my Nephew*s Match, you ſhall have my Neice yet, and 
all her Fortune; if you can but fave me from this im- 
minent Danger. 1 36 on 
Mira. Will you? I take you at your Word. ask 
no more. I muſt have leave for Two Criminals to ap- 
pear. | 

Lady. Ay, ay, any body, any body. 

Mira. Foible is one, and a Penitent. 


Euter Mys. F ainall, Foible, and Mincing. 


Mrs. Mar. O my Shame! theſe corrupt things are 
boug ht and brought hither to expoſe me. 


to Fain. 
Mira. and Lady go to Mrs. Fain. and Fold. 
Fain, If it muſt all come out, why let em know it, 
t is but the Way of the World. That ſhall not urge me 
to relinquiſh or abate one Tittle of my Terms, no, I 
Will infiit the more. | 5 
Foib. Yes indeed Madam; I'll take my Bible- oath 
of it. | | | 
Minc. An? fo will 1 Mem. 
Lady. O Marwood, Aar wood, art thou falſe? my Friend 
. deceive me? Halt thou been a wicked Accomplice with 
that proflizate Man? | 
| Mrs. Mar. Have you fo much Ingratitude and Injuſt- 
ice, to give Credit againſt your Friend, to the Aſpei fi- 
= ons of Iwo ſuch mercenary Trulls ? 
j Miuc. Mercenary,” Mem # I corn your Words. ITis 
. true we found ycu and Mr. Fainail in the blue Gariet; f 
9 by the ſame Token, you ſwore us to Secreſie upon Aeſ- 
ſalinases Poems. Mercenary ? No, if we wou*'d have 
been Mercenary, we theu'd have held our Tongues; 
You wou'd have brib'd us [lufficiently. | | W] 
Fain, Go, you are an Infignificant thing 
Well, what are you the better for this! Is this Mr. 
Mirabell*s Expedient? Lell be put off no longer 
You thing that was a Wife, ſhall {ſmart for this. I 
will not leave thee wherewithal to hide thy Shame : 
Your .Body ſhall be Naked as your Reputation, 1 
If, 
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Mrs. Fain. 1 deſpiſe you, and defie your Malice 
You have aſpers*d me wrongfully. 1 


have prov'd your Fal hood Go you and your 


treacherous ———-T will not name it, but ltarye to- 
gether — Periſh. 

Fain. Not while you are worth a Groat, indeed my 
Dear. Madam, I'll be fool'd no longer. 

Lady. Ah Mr. Minabell, this is ſmall Comfort, the 
Detection of this Affair. 


Mira, O in good time Your Le for the 0s. * 


ther Offender and Penitent to appear, Madam. 
Enter Waitwell with a Box of Writings. 


Lady, O Sir Rowland Well, Rae. 

Wait, What your Ladyſnip pleaſes. — 1 have brought 
the Black Box at laſt, Madam. 

Mira. Give it me. Madam, you Rh your 


Promiſe. 


Lady. I, dear Sir! 

Mira. Where are the Gentlemen 7 | 

Wait. At hand Sir, rubbing their Eyes, 
rifen fiom Sleep. 

Fain, Sedeath what's this to me? III not wait your 


Juſt 


private Concerns, 


Euter Petulant and Witwoud. 


Pet. How now? What's the matter ? Whote Hand es 
out? 

Wit. Hey day! what are you all got together, like 
Players at the End of the laſt Act? 

Mia. You may remember, Gentlemen, I once requeſt- 
ed your Hands as Witneſſes to a certain Paichment. 

Wit. Ay I do, my Hand I remember etulant 


| ſet his Mark. 


Mir, You wrong 1 his Name is fairly written, as 
Vou do not remember, Gentlemen, 


[Undoing the Box. 
Vit. 
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P:r. Not I. I writ, I read nothing. 
Mira. Very well, now you ſhall know=—— Madam, 


your Promiſe. 


Lady. Ay, ay, Sir upon my Honour. 
Mira. Mr. Fainall, it is now Time that you ſhoutd 
know, that your Lady, while ſhe was at her own Diſ- 


poſal, and betore you had by your Infinuations wheadl'd 
Her out of a pietended Settlement of the greateſt Part 
of her Fortune Sel | 


Fain, Sir! pretended ! 
Mira. Yes, Sir. 1 ſay that this Lady while a Wi- 


dow, having it ſeems receiv*d ſome Cautions reſpect- 


ing your Inconſtancy and Tyranny of Temper, which 
fron her own partial Opinion and Fondneſs of you ſhe 
couꝰd never have ſuſpected ſhe did, I ſay, by 
the wholeſome Advice of Friends and of Sages learn*l 
in the Laws of this Land, deliver this ſame as her Act 


and Deed to me in Truit, and to the Uſes within men- 
tion'd, You may read it you pleaſe 


: | Holding out 
the Parchment.| tho' perhaps what is inſcrib'd on the 
Back may ſerve your Occaſions. 

Fain, Very likely, Sir, What's here? Damnation ? 


[ Reads.) 4 Deed of Conveyance of the whole Eflate real of | 


Arabella Languiſh, Widow, in Truft to Ed- 
ward Mirabell. | 


Confuſion ! | 
Mira. Even fo, Sir; tis the Way of the World, Sir; 
of the Widows of the World. I ſuppoſe this Deed 
may bear an elder Date than what you have obtain'd 
from your Lady. | 
Fain, Perfigious Fiend ! then thus 1411 be reveng*d—- 
| [ Offers to run at Mrs. Fain. 


Sir Vill. Hold, Sir, now you may make your Beai- | 


Garden Flouriſh ſome where elſe, Sir. 
Fain. Mirabell, you ſhall hear of this, Sir, be ſure 
you ſhall, —- Let me pals, Oaf. | 


[ Exit. 
Is 
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Mrs. Fain. Madam, you ſeem to ſtifle your Reſent- 
ment: You had better give it Vent. . 
Mrs. Aſar. Yes, it ſhall have Vent — and to your 
Coufuſion, or If} periſh in the Attempt. 1 
Lady. O Daughter, Daughter, tis plain thou haſt 
inherited thy Mother's Prudence. 
Mrs. Fain. Thank Mr. Mirabell, a cautious Friend, 
to whole Advice all is owing. 
Lady. Well Mr. Mirabell, you have kept your Pro- 
mile and I mult perform mine. Firſt 
I pardon for your ſake Sir Rowland there and Foible, —— 
The next thing 1s to break the Matter to my Nephew 


— and how to do that ——— 


Mira. For that, Madam, give your ſelf no Trouble 
— jet me have your Conſent—— Sir Villfull is my 


Friend; he has had Compaſſion upon Lovers, and ge- 


nerouſly -engag*d a Volunteer in this Action, for our 


Service, and now deſigns to proſecute his Travels. 


Sir Vill. Sheart, Aunt, I have no mind to marry. 
My Couſin's a fine Lady, and the Gentleman loves her 
and ſhe loves him, and they deſerve one another; my 
Reſolution is to ſee Foreign Parts I have ſer 
onẽt — and when I'm ſet onẽt, I muſt dot. And 
if theſe two Gentlemen wou' d travel too, I think they 
may be ſpar'd. 

Pet. For my part, I ſay little — I think things are 
beſt off or on. 

Vit. I gad i underſtand nothing of the Matter. 
I'm in a Maze yet, like a Dog in a Dancing- School. 

Lady. Well Sir, take her, and with her all the Joy 
1can give you. | 

Milla. Why does not the Man take me? Wou'd 
you have me give my ſelf to you over again? 

Mira. Ay, and over and over again; | Aſſes her 
Haud.] I would have you as often as poffibly 1 can, Well, 
8 grant I love you not too well, that's all my 

ear. | 
Sir Will. Sheart you*ll have him time enough to 
toy after youre marry*d ; or if you will toy now, 1 
us 


wa, ©, - rp n * E 
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us have a. Dance in the mean time, that we who are 


not Lovers may have ſome other Employment, beſides 
looking on. | 5 
Mira. With all my Heart, dear Sir Villfull; what 
— / HT 5: 5 
Foib. O Sir, ſome that were provided for Sir Row- 
land's Entertainment are yet within Call, gp 
1 „ [A Danee, 


Lady. As I am a Perſon I can hold out no longer; 
have waſted my Spirits fo to Day already, that 
I am ready to fink under the Fatigue; and I cannot but 
have ſome Fears upon me yet, that my Son Fainall will 
purſue ſome deſperate Courſe. _ 8 

Mira, Madam, dilquiet not your ſelf on that Ac- 
count; to my Knowledge his Circumſtances are ſuch, 
he muſt of Force comply. For my part I will contri- 
bute all that in me lies to a Reunion: In the mean 
time, Madam, | To Abs. Fain.] let me before theſe Wit- 


neſſes reſtore to you this Deed of Truſt ; it may be a 


Means, well manag'd, to make you live eaſily together, 


From hence let thoſe be warn*d, who mean to wed ; 
Left mutual Falſhood ſtain the Bridal- Bed: 
For each Deceiver to his Coſt may find, 
That Marriage Frauds too oft ate paid in kind. 
| . Exeunt Omnes. 
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Books Printed and Sold by Henry Hills in 
Blacꝭ-Fryers. 


LTusgibras Compleat, finely Printed with 


Cutts. 


Dr. Welwood's Memoirs. 


Caſtaing's Intereſt-Book from 4 per Cent. to 8. 

Don Quevedo's Viſions. | | 

The Diſpenſary, A Poem, by Dr. Garth. 

Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, with Valentinian, 
A Tragedy, by the Earl of Rocheſter. 


The Tatlers in a Neat Pocket Volume. 
The Apparition, A Poem. 


All Sorts of Sermons, Poems, and Plays, G. 
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